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EDINBURGH  :  J.  MENZIES  &  CO. 
GLASGOW  :  T.  &  J.  LOCHHEAD  and  WM.  LOVE. 


MDCCCXCI. 


Eleventh  Thousand. 


H.    M.   KIRKWOOD  AND  SON! 
I'RINTERS,  STIRLINC 


THE     BUIK, 

CA'D  O' 

PSALMS,  or  LILTS,  or  KIRK-SANGS, 

Maun  be  mair  nor  feckly  David's.  Twal,  ye  fin',  o'  Asaph's;  twa  wi'  Solomon's  name;  ane 
a-piece  wi'  Heman  an'  Ethan's  name,  an'  ane  wi'  Moses' :  ane  or  mae  by  wha  's  no  kent ;  maist 
like,  frae  the  sugh  o'  them,  by  David.  They  gaed  a'  till  sangs  or  sughs,  i'  the  Makars'  time, 
wi'  harps  an'  wi'  soundin-brods,  or  wi'  fifes  an'  thairms :  the  blythest  o'  them  aiblins  like 
some  heigh-lilts  o'  our  ain,  an'  the  dulest  like  some  laigh-gaen  croon  or  pibroch.  Some  sang- 
maister  thar  was,  till  airt  the  sangsters  an'  till  time  the  sang;  an'  till  him  afore  the  lave  the 
kirk-sang  itsel  was  allenarly  lippen'd.  What  sang-lumes,  or  organs,  might  than  be  in  vogue, 
we  ken-na  for  truth;  their  vera  names  are  but  jimply  right-read  in  days  like  our  ain — as  ye 
may  see  eftirhen';*  but  o'  liltin  on  the  heighest  key  thar  was  eneugh  till  gie  name  to  them  a' : 
for  ae  Psalm,  cxlv.,  or  David's  Tele,  or  Li/t,  as  it's  ca'd,  whar  it's  liltin  an'  laudin  frae  en' 
till  en',  gied  siclike  name  till  the  hail  Buik  as  it  stans.  Our  ain  word  Lilt,  that's  but  the 
Hebrew  Tell;  or  Liltin,  that's  but  their  Tellim;  synder'd  an'  sortit  a  wee  the  Norlan' 
gate,  niebors  weel  wi'  the  name  as  it  suld  be. 

The  Buik  pairts  itsel  in  five :  the  three  foremaist  Pairts  quat  wi'  Amen  att  Amen,  as  ye 
sal  fin'  an  ye  leuk,  Ps.  xli.,  lxxii.,  lxxxix.,  i'  the  hinmaist,  or  hinmaist  verse  but  ane;  the 
fourt  wi'  Amen  Halelujah,  or  Laud  ye  the  Lord,  Ps.  cvi. ;  an'  the  fyft  wi'  Halelujah,  Ps.  cl., 
at  the  en',  whilk  is  the  hinmaist  word  o'  a'.  The  Psalms,  Lilts,  or  Kirk-Sangs,  hae  maist  o' 
them  a  gran',  heigh,  sary  sugh;  an'  forby  that  they're  biddens  till  God,  hae  wonner-feck 
fusion  o'  their  ain  as  Lyric  Lilts  o'  the  makar.  Thar  's  the  saft  seep  o'  the  cluds  an'  the  dour 
chirt  o'  the  cranreuch;  the  lown  holms,  the  green  knowes,  an'  the  blythe  braes  o'  Bethle'm; 
the  cauld  dyke-side,  the  snell  showir,  an'  the  snaw-white  tap  o'  Lebanon ;  thar  's  the  wimplin 
burn,  the  rowin  spate,  an'  the  gran'  walth  o'  watirs ;  thar  's  the  lanely,  drowthy,  dreich 
wustlan';  thar's  the  lowan  heugh,  the  bleezan  cairn,  an'  the  craig  that  lowps  an'  dinnles; 
thar's  the  glint  o'  mony  starn,  the  bright  light  o'  the  lift,  an'  the  dule  o'  the  dead-mirk  dail, 
thegither;  thar's  the  sang  o'  the  cheerie  herd,  the  sigh  o'  the  weary  wight,  the  maen  o'  the 
heartbroken  man,  an'  the  eerie  sugh  o'  the  seer;  the  dirl  o'  the  pipe,  the  chirm  o'  the  bird, 
the  tout  o'  the  swesch,  an'  the  scraigh  o'  thunner ;  the  mither's  lilt  for  her  wean,  an'  heigh 
hozannas  at  the  yetts  o'  hevin :  what  the  ee  can  see,  what  the  lug  can  carrie ;  the  chant  o'  the 
sant,  an'  the  dule  gant  o'  the  godlowse-,  the  blythe-bid  o'  the  Lord  himsel,  an'  the  angrie  ban 
o'  his  servan — forgather'd  a'  intil  this  ae  Buik — ane  gran'  melee. 

David,  for  a  makar  o'  siclike,  fiings  meikle  mair  intil  sma'  bouk  nor  the  feck  o'  a'  them 
wha  hae  lippen'd  their  thoughts  the  same  gate.  He  sees  an'  he  hears  naething  he  canna  tell ; 
an'  he  tells  a'  like-as  nane  but  himsel,  afore  or  sen-syne,  cou'd  hae  better  tell'd  it.  David,  for 
ane  o'  God's  Seers  or  Foretellers,  an'  for  ane  o'  God's  Sancts,  fu'  lown  aneth  His  wings  an' 
fu'  gleg  an'  sikker  i'  the  hevinly  uptak ;  chrystit  an'  gifted  baith  till  say  God's  say,  an'  till  do 
God's  bidden,  i'  the  warld;  made  mair  tryst  on  God's  ain  Word,  an'  lippen'd  mair  till  God's 
ain  gree,  nor  ony  man  or  marrow  o'  them  a'  sen  the  time  o'  Moses.  Moses  himsel  was  the 
feck  o'  his  lear,  as  ane  may  see  wha  likes  ;  bot  the  bidden  o'  the  Lord's  mouthe  ben  i'  his  ain 
bosom,  an'  the  sugh  o'  God's  Ghaist  i'  the  lown  o'  his  ain  heart,  made  him  wysser  nor  the 
lave  o'  the  folk,  an'  sterker  nor  the  feck  o'  kings.  Rightousness  an'  Truth  war  the  twa  braid 
stoops  o'  his  life,  an'  the  Word  o'  the  Lord  the  ae  bright  light  o'  his  gangins.  That  he  was 
ettled  till  be  but  some  fleshly  figure  o'  the  Chryst,  in  his  warslins  an'  his  winnins  baith, 
haudin  the  lan'  an'  dingin  the  hethen  his  ain  gate,  he  brawly  be  till  ken ;  an'  frae  a'  he  tholed 
in  himsel  he  schupit  weel,  wi'  the  help  o'  God,  what  the  Chryst  maun  carrie.     An'  eke,  that 
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he  figured  the  folk  wha  lived  i'  the  lown  wi'  God ;  wha  gaed  wrang  whiles  wi'  the  Lord,  an 
pined  for  their  ain  misdoens;  wha  lippen'd  till  the  Lord,  an'  wan  weel  awa  frae  their  ain 
fauts  an'  folies ;  wha  leukit  ay  till  the  face  o'  the  Lord,  an'  had  braw  glints  o'  light  whan  the 
warld  atowre  was  in  mirkest  midnight — no  a  lilt  o'  his  ain  but  can  tell.  Mony  a  word  o'  his 
i'  the  wustlan',  as  it  shot  frae  his  mouthe  in  dule,  wan  hame  till  Calvary,  an'  mony  a  tang  o' 
his  harp  had  its  ain  sugh  eftirhen'  in  Gethsemanè.  His  flytins  war  feckly  wi'  the  Lord's  ill- 
willers,  an'  his  biddens  a'  for  help  on  the  Halie  Hill.  Fu'  mony  a  prayer  he  dirl'd  to  the  lift, 
for  the  feckless  wight  that  was  nevir  born ;  an'  fu'  mony  a  skreigh  wan  but  frae  his  bosom, 
that  nane  but  the  widow  an'  the  faitherless,  i'  their  ain  sad  sighan,  hae  niebor'd  sen-syne. 
Sic  gude's-gree  an'  sic  gifts  made  David  the  wale  o'  singers ;  an'  no  ae  finger-breid  o'  God's 
Hail  Word  's  mair  trystit,  or  better  kent,  or  mair  hanl'd  nor  the  Psalms.  The  Chryst  himsel 
loutit  till  learn  them,  an'  a'  God's  folk  sen  his  day  hae  been  blythe  o'  sic  weel-timed  readin. 

Bot  David  was  King,  nae  less  nor  Makar  an'  Foreseer,  an'  airtit  the  feck  o'  a'  his  sangs 
the  gate  o'  God's  gree  wha  set  him  on  the  thron,  an'  for  rightin,  up-biggen,  an'  haudin  weel 
thegither  the  Kingryk  was  lippen'd  i'  his  han'.  Chryst,  an'  His  ain  heigher  realm  o'  Man's 
Heal-makin,  he  foresighted  an'  a',  as  the  learner  may  ken  wha  gangs  till  Ps.  n.,  xxn.,  xlv.,  an' 
cx.,  an'  wha  hearkens  till  Chryst  himsel  in  His  ain  vera  Tryste.  Bot  the  wyssest  amang  us 
sal  hae  but  scrimp  insight  o'  David's  min',  an  we  leuk-na  till  the  sair  warsle  he  dree'd  wi' 
Saul  an'  wi'  his  folk,  an'  wi'  siclike  o'  his  ain,  herriers  an'  peace-breakers  o'  the  lan',  that 
plagit  him  ay  whiles  he  lived.  He  carps,  now  an'  again,  o'  Godlowse  Carls,  an'  now  an' 
again,  o'  Bairns  o'  the  Yird;  lawless  loons  an'  witless  nae-believers,  wha  wrought  ill  till  his 
folk,  an'  misca'd  himsel,  an'  lightlied  abune  a'  the  God  that  tholed  them :  an'  wha  but  the  ill- 
deedie  draigs  o'  the  lan',  or  scruif  o'  the  yird,  war  ettled  or  daur'd  wi'  sic  names  as  thae? 
Carl,  i'  the  Hebrew,  we  weel  ken,  ettles  often  eneugh  but  Man  or  a  Mighty  Man,  an'  Bairn  o' 
the  Yird,  but  Son  o'  Man :  yet  owre  an'  owre  in  David's  mouthe,  they  're  wytit  baith  i'  the 
name  o'  God,  ban'd  an'  banish'd,  for  warkers  o'  a'  mischiefF  an'  thinkers  o'  a'  ill  again  God's 
ain  heritage.  Wha  syne  could  they  be,  an  they  war-na  the  draigs  o'  the  auld  Philistin  folk  o' 
the  lan',  an'  wha  sided  wi'  them  again  David,  born  ill-willers  a'  till  God  himsel  an'  till  God's 
ain  Chrystit?  An  ye  read-na  sae  mair  nor  ance,  the  best  o'  David's  Psalms,  an'  eke  o'  David's 
prayers  an'  biddens,  sal  gang  for  nought,  an'  for  waur  nor  nought;  they  sal  be  but  ill-heartit 
vanities — malisons  in  angir,  that  cou'd  ne'er  win  by  the  lift. 

David,  for  a  man  like  the  lave,  had  mony  an  ill  faut  o'  his  ain :  yet  sair  he  dree'd  an' 
meikle  he  rued  the  wrang  he  wrought  till  his  niebor,  an'  the  angir  he  wrought  till  God. 
His  ain  ill-doen  dang  him,  an'  his  heart's  content  whiles  theekit  him  wi'  schame.  Bot  tak 
David  for  a  man  as  he  stude  by  himlane,  wi'  the  trystit  crown  on  his  head  an'  the  hals  o'  his 
ill-willers,  wi'  mony  an  awesome  warsle,  aneth  his  feet;  his  ain  heart  whiles  lowan  like  a  kiln, 
an'  his  han's  jimp  redd  o'  bluid ;  the  fauts  he  own'd  to,  an'  mae,  we  maun  e'en  forgie  him. 
Twa  fauts  abune  the  lave  he  had,  an'  they  war  baith  Hebrew  fauts.  The  warst  o'  the  twa 
was,  he  sought  owre  het  for  bluid.  The  stoor  he  stude  an'  the  ill  he  tholed  wrought  nae 
gude  till  his  heart,  an'  e'en  canker'd  his  nature.  Baith  God  an'  himsel  had  weel  eneugh  min' 
o't :  The  Lord  wad  hae  nae  house-biggen  at  his  han's;  an'  had  the  swurd  at  wark  amang  his 
out-come  for  mony  a  day,  we  ken  brawly  for  what :  an'  till  read  the  Psalms  o"  David  rightly, 
siclike  maun  be  thol'd  in  min'.  Lang  he  dree'd,  an'  meikle  he  wanted;  bot  God  till  him  was 
better  nor  a'.  Ance  or  twice  he  forgies-,  he  forgies,  an'  he  bans  again  :  he  forgies  for  ae  da\, 
an'  he  bans  for  the  lave  o'  a  thousan  years.  David's  ain  Chrystit  Maister  taught  us  weel  sen- 
syne  anither  gate,  an'  a  heigher;  bot  David  lays  the  wyte  o'  a'  on  God,  an'  saikless  hinisel 
gangs  thro'  wi'  't.  Nae  ferlie  nor  he  whiles  tint  temper;  yet  he  ne'er  tint  tryst  o'  God.  An 
we  can  do  mair  or  bettcr,  we  may  faut  him  freely  syne.  Tak  David  thro'  the  piece  for  Man 
an'  for  Makar,  for  Seer  an'  for  King,  he  waa  mair  till  the  Lord's  ain  likan,  a  man  mair  eftk 
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God's  ain  heart,  nor  the  feck  o'  his  kind.  Baith  Abraham,  an'  Moses,  an'  himsel  had  fauts 
they  might  weel  hae  been  quat  o' ;  bot  the  Lord  waled,  an'  gifted,  an'  liket  them  nane  the 
less  :  yet  nane  o'  their  wrang-doens  slippit  His  ee,  or  miss'd  the  dread  down-come  o'  His  han'. 
Wha  leuks,  syne,  for  the  leadin  o'  God's  ain  Gude  Ghaist  intil  the  Buik  o'  Psalms,  maun 
leuk  weel  till  the  kin'  o'  man  that  spak  for  God  i'  the  same,  an  nae  less  till  God's  ain  heigh 
gate  o'  guidin  him.  God  speaks  till  us  a'  thro'  our  ain  ghaist,  an'  feckly  i'  the  tongue  whar- 
intil  we  war  born.  God  spak  like-sae  thro'  David :  thro'  ane  Hebrew  till  Hebrews,  ferst; 
an'  syne  thro'  Hebrews,  by  themsels,  till  the  lave  o'  the  warld.  His  ain  halie  Word,  till  us 
a',  's  but  ane :  yet  Psalms  an'  Foretellin  baith  cam  but  frae  the  lift  thro'  Hebrews.  Tak  weel 
wi'  the  Hebrew  thought,  an'  ye  sal  tak  weel  eftirhen'  wi'  the  thought  o'  God,  wha  lippen'd 
the  tellin  o't  langsyne  till  folk,  like  Moses  an'  David,  o'  his  ain  han'-walin.  What  feck  o' 
sense,  what  walth  o'  truth,  what  wit  an'  wyssheid;  what  far-sightiness,  an'  benmaist  bodin; 
what  weanlike  tryst  o'  God,  the  Faither  o'  themsels  an'  a' ;  an'  heighest  thoughts  o'  Him,  the 
Righter  an'  Heal-ha'der  o'  a',  maun  hae  been  theirs  wha  had  the  tellin  o'  a'  till  the  lave  o'  his 
thoughtfu'  creaturs ! 

O'  this  Buik  o'  Psalms  mae  Setts  nor  ane  hae  been :— 

1,  The  LXX.,  intil  Greek,  gie  what  we  count  the  xiv.  for  the  liii.,  an'  liii.  for  xiv. ; 
forby  that  they  airt  a  wheen  words — the  feck  o'  twa  verses  or  tharby — frae  the  v.,  x.,  cxl., 
intil  verse  3  o'  their  ain  xiv. :  an'  Sanct  Paul,  as  ye  may  see  by  what  he  reads  frae  that  sett  o' 
theirs  (Rom.  iii.  io),  gangs  wi'  them. 

2,  What  was  ance  kent  for  the  Vulgate,  or  Auld  Latin  Sett,  maks  ae  twa  Psalms,  ix. 
an'  x.,  intil  ane;  an'  ae  single  Psalm,  cxlvii.,  intil  twa.  This  wrang  was  rightit  by  Sanct 
Hieronymus,  as  he  tells  us  in  his  ain  Prologue  till  the  New  Vulgate :  nochtless,  it  has  been 
keepit  ay  on  sen  his  day,  baith  i'  the  best  Vulgates  an'  in  ither  weel-kent  Catholic  readins  o' 
the  Word,  in  mae  tongues  nor  the  Latin.  Likesae,  twa  mae  Psalms,  cxiv.  an'  cxv.,  they 
sowthir  intil  ane,  an'  Psalm  cxvi.  they  synder  intil  twa;  whilk  Hieronymus,  their  best  stoop, 
lats  stan'.  Our  weel-kent  cxix.,  this  gate,  fa's  till  be  but  their  cxvm.,  an'  sae  wi'  the  lave. 
This,  forby  some  sma'  difTer  i'  the  meath  an'  measur  o'  mony  a  single  verse,  that  needs-na 
here  till  name. 

3,  I'  the  Hebrew  itsel,  what  we  tak  for  Headins  stans  but  for  the  foremaist,  or  pairt  o' 
the  foremaist  verse  o'  ilka  Psalm :  till  whilk  order  mony  wyss  readers  gie  in. 

4,  F  the  LXX.  baith  an'  i'  the  Vulgate,  an'  whasae  gang  wi'  them,  Halelujah  i'  the  five 
hinmaist  Psalms,  an'  twa-three  mae  forby,  is  taen  frae  the  Psalm  an'  set  for  a  headin;  anither 
wrang  rightit  in  pairt  by  Sanct  Hieronymus,  lang  or  the  Hebrew  itsel  was  weel  kent  amang  us. 

5,  By  the  same  LXX.  an'  Vulgate,  Psalm  cxxxvn.'s  gien  till  Jeremiah ;  an'  Psalms  cxn., 
cxxxviii.,  cxlvi.,  cxlvii.,  cxLVin.,  till  Haggai  an'  Zechariah:  an'  Psalms  cxxxix.,  cxl., 
cxli.,  cxlii.,  cxliii.,  cxliv.,  are  set  nane  till  David's  makin,  bot  till  David's  gree  allenarly 
by  ither  han's.  The  cxxxvn.,  an  it  be-na  some  foretellin,  could  be  nane  o'  David's,  an'  might 
weel  be  Jeremiah's ;  bot  the  lave,  for  ought  can  be  seen,  might  be  David's  ain,  as  likely  's  ony 
i'  the  Buik.  Hieronymus  gies  but  ane  o'  them  till  Haggai  an'  Zechariah ;  how  the  lave  cam 
by  makars'  names,  we  ken-na. 

6,  An'  hinmaist,  the  Hebrew  Makars,  gran'  an'  a'  as  they  war,  had  a  schule-man's  gate 
o'  their  ain,  till  mak  sangs  wi'  their  verses  an'  pairts  to  fa'  even  wi'  the  A  B  C;  an'  took  unco 
pains  an'  pride  in  't.  Siclike  are  the  xxv.,  xxxiv.,  xxxvn.,  less  or  mair :  bot  abune  a'  the 
lave,  the  cxix.,  baith  in  pairts  an'  verses,  ilka  pairt  in  aght  verses,  an'  ilka  verse  o'  ilka  pairt 
wi'  its  ain  pairt-letter  foremaist ;  an'  the  hail  wi'  a  close-gaen,  even  sugh,  short  an'  lang  time 
about,  frae  en'  till  en';  maun  hae  been  a  wonner-wark  o'  thought,  tho'  thar's  a  hantle  heigher 
/yr/V-makin  baith  afore  an'  ahint  it. 
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Aijeleth-Shahar ;  H'mi o  the  Morn'm:  ettled  i,  till  be  but 
some  fancifu'  headin  o'  David's  ain;  2,  till  be  some  shill, 
pitifu',  wailin  pipe,  like  the  bellin  o'  deer  i'  the  mornin ; 
3,  but  the  name  o'  some  sang  the  Psalm  gaed  till.    Ps.  xxii. 

Alamoth  ;  Virginals  :  some  sang-gear  ettled  for  dochters 
o'  the  quair  till  sing  to,  or  till  play  upon,  siclike's  might 
be  at  dance  or  weddin.     Ps.  xlvi. 

Al-taschith;  Waste-na:  nae  sang-lume,  an  it  war-na  some 
laigh-gaen  croon ;  bot  a  bidden  o'  David's,  that  God  wad 
nane  waste  himsel,  nor  thole  his  ill-willers  till  waste  him ; 
as  ye  sal  fin'  Moses,  in  siclike  case,  bidden  the  Lord:  Deut. 
ix.  26.     Ps.  lvii.,  lviii.,  lix.,  lxxv. 

Gittith  ;  what  this  might  be's  no  kent.  Gittuth,  whilk 
souns  no  far  frae  Gittith,  ettles  a  tv'me-press  ;  an'  sae  the  lxx. 
themsels  tak  it.     Ps.  viii.,  lxxxi.,  lxxxiv. 

'Grees  ;  Staps,  Stairs,  Upgangs,  or  Heighgates :  Hebrew 
Molutk,  siclike  's  the  Latin  Molis.  Fourteen  Psalms,  on 
raik  frae  cxx.  till  cxxxiv.,  wi'  sic  headin ;  bot  nae  sayan 
sikkerlie  what's  ettled :  maist  like,  but  some  heigh-gaen 
key.     Ps.  cxx.  on  till  cxxxiv. 

Higgaioun  ;  Thoughtfu,  Thought-tak'm ;  as  ye  sal  fin'  by 
Ps.  ix.  16:  maist-like,  but  some  thoughtfu'  sugh  on  the 
thairms,  till  gie  the  singer  breath  or  he  steer'd  again.  It 
gangs  whiles  wi'  Selah,  as  in  Ps.  ix.  16. 

Jeduthun:  but  some  sang-maister's  ain  name;  a  niebor 
o'  Heman's  an'  Asaph's:  1  Chron.  xvi.  41 ;  2  Chron.  v.  12. 
Ps.  xxxix.,  lxii.,  lxxvii. 

Joneth-elem-RECHOKIM  ;  The  forfochtin  Doiv  amang  far-aff 
folk :  anither  fancifu'  headin  o'  David's  ain,  an  it  be-na  the 
name  o'  some  sang  or  chant  for  the  Psalm,  lvi. 

Mahalath;  Peniicle,  or  Penile :  some  sang-gear  was  hang 
on  the  han',  or  aiblins  frae  the  shouthir;  siclike's  our  ain 
triangle,  till  tang  atween  the  pairts.     Ps.  liii. 

Mahalath-Leannoth;  Mahalathfor  Duplies,  or  Responses : 
1,  sic  sang-gear  as  abune,  for  tangin-out  awwen  till  the 
quair;  2,  some  read,  wi'  ither  sense,  On  the  fecklessness,  or 
ioivn-iraeg  0'  the  puir.      Ps.  lxxxviii. 

MASCHIL ;  Wyss,  Wysslike ;  or,  Till  mak  ivyss  or  ivysser ; 
might  weel  be  said  o'  mony  Psalms,  an',  like  Micutam  aneth, 
gangs  whiles  alang  wi'  ither  headins.     Ps.  xxxii.,  cxlii. 

Michtam;  The  Goivien  lilt :  a  headin  weel  wordilie  an' 
wy^sly  gien  till  mony  o'  David's,  tho'  he  said  it  himsel: 
stans  whiles  by  its-lane,  an'  whiles,  like  Masciiil.  alang  wi' 
ither  headins.     Frae  Ps.  xvi.,  here  an'  there,  till  lx. 


Muth-labben  ;  On  The  Deai  0'  the  Son  :  but  on  Psalm  ix. 
An  this  be-na  the  name  o'  ony  tune,  sang,  or  sang-gear,  U 
maun  hae  been  o'  some  pibroch,  wi'  a  laigh-gaen  sugh. 
Aiblins,  was  but  the  headin  o'  a  Psalm  on  the  downfa'  01 
dead  o'  some  stoor  riever  or  Son  0'  the  Tiri,  that  herried  the 
folk  as  ye  may  see. 

Neginoth,  Tune-timers .-   i,  might  be  drums,  tambours,  or 
soundin-brods  wi'  thairms,  like   till  the   Spanish   gittern 
2,  ony  sang-gear  wi'  pipes  or  thairms,  that  was  blawn  ontil 
or  tangit,  till  airt  or  maister  the  time.     Frae  Ps.  iv.,  here 
an'  there,  till  lxxvi. 

Nehiloth;  Glens,  Hoives,  Fast-rinnin  Watirs :  I,  quo' 
some,  but  the  name  o'  some  sang-gear  nae  langer  kent; 
2,  quo'  ither  some,  the  foremaist  word  o'  some  sang  itsel, 
that  gaed  wi'  the  Psalm.     But  ance,  Ps.  v. 

Selah;  Lozvn  Sugh:  was  nae  mair  but  some  sang-maister's 
mark  till  quat  awee,  a'  at  ance,  syne  loud  an'  heigh  the- 
gither.  Gaed  whiles  wi'  Higgaioun,  or  a  Thoughtfu  sugh, 
afore't,  diean  lown  awa  intil  naething.     Ps.  ix.  16. 

Sheminith;  Aghtsome,  ane  Octave :  might  thole  till  be  taen 
either  1,  some  soundin-brod  wi'  aglit  thairms,  or  octaves, 
like  our  ain  lang-syne  monie-choris ;  2,  some  sang  wi'  aght 
pairts,  or  singers ;  or  3,  some  laigh-gaen  bass  wi'  chords  i' 
the  octave.     Ps.  vi.,  xii. 

Shiggaioun  ;  Wani'rin:  some  roun-about  sugh,  some  no- 
even-gaen  tune;  whiles  up,  whiles  down ;  here  awa,  there 
awa,  as  feck  o'  our  ain  chantit  music  gangs ;  bonie  eneugh, 
but  nae  evenness;  no  comin  hame  on  itsel.     Ps.  vii. 

Shoshannim;  Sax-some :  might  thole  till  be  taen  sax 
choriit,  or  wi'  sax  pairts,  or  wi'  sax  thairms,  siclike  as  Shemi- 
nith  wi'  aght.  The  Hebrew  might  e'en  thole  till  be  taen 
on,  or  atoivre  the  Lilies,  wi'  their  sax  leaves,  themsels  syne  sae 
ca'd  :  an'  wha  kens  but  the  sax-choriit  sang-lume  was  buskit 
or  decored  wi'  lilìes,  for  weddin-lilts,  siclike's  the  Psalm  xlv., 
an'  Solomon's  ain  Sang,  ii.  16,  vii.  2?     Ps.  xlv.,  lxix. 

Shoshannim-Eduth  ;  The  Buskit  Shoshannim,  or  Lilies  i' 
their  Bratvest  Blume.      Ps.  lxxx. 

Shushan-Eduth;  Blythe  an' braiv ;  or  Buskit  till  yer  Hearft 
Content.  How  siclike  headin  gangs  wi'  but  the  ae  Psalm — 
Ps.  lx. — wad  thole  till  be  made  clearer.  Some  able-eneugh 
readers  tak  Eiuth  wi'  anither  sense,  for  Statut-laivs,  or  Hii/- 
bidJcns,  or  Commauns  o'  God ;  but  this,  till  nae  betterment  o' 
the  headin  whar  it  stans.  Sic  twa-fauld  sense  o'  mony  a 
Hebrew  word  's  a  wide  yett  for  wrang  gates  i'  the  turnin. 


Wha  COQ8,  wi'  time  an'  thought,  this  hail  Buik  o'  Psalms,  an'  some  sang-neuks  o'  the  Pro- 
phets  forby,  wi'  tent  till  what  gangs  here-abune,  sal  airt  himsel  intill  a  hantle  mair  guid  i'  the 
readin  o'  them.  Nae  great  scowthe  o'  sang-gear,  ane  may  say,  till  sort  or  till  wale  amang, 
here:  bot  how  ken  we  what  their  fifes  an'  horns,  an'  soundin-brods  an'  fiddles,  war  made  o'- 
or  yet,  how  they  war  hanl'd?  Horns  o'  the  siller,  fu'  clear  an'  shill,  dirlin  the  lug  an' 
wauk'nin  the  heart ;  harps  an'  tambours  o'  the  cedar,  wi'  siller  soles,  an'  thairms  o'  the  dinkest 
twine-,  ivor  fifes  an'  quaukin  fiddles,  wi'  some  thousan  tongues  or  mac  in  a  single  SUgh,  an' 
the  I.ord  himsel  heark'nin  frae  his  Halie  Howff'  aneth  the  cherubim,  wad  mak  gran'  eneugh 
wark  on  Zioun.  The  maist  we  can  man,  now-a-days,  is  but  jimply  till  harl  the  sense,  or  till 
hilch  an'  haingle  thro'  some  feckless  tune  till  His  gree,  whase  name  was  like  the  sugh  o'  mony 
watirs,  an'  his  praisc  like  a  dinnlin  spate,  i'  the  lugs  o' the  Hebrew  Makar.  Fy!  lat  us  up  an' 
u'in  on,  till  we  wit  a  wee  better  what  folk  like  the  Psalmist  ettled. 

A 


JjPj  DAVID  in  his  ain  Braiv  Houss,  at  ZJOUN.—Ps.  xxx 


Fraefirst  draught,  Luther\  Biiie,  Franckfurt-on-Mai/n,  1704.. 


Gudefolk  arì  ill  sal  be  sortit. 


PSALMS. 


God's  tiva  Chrystit  KingS. 


THE 


*Luke  20,42. 
Acts  i,  20. 


BUIK    0'     PSALMS. 


[PAIRT     ANE.] 


<»Prov.  4,  14, 
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^Ps.  26,  4. 
Jer.  15,  17. 


'Jos.  i,  8. 
Ps.  119,  1,  97. 
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<*Jer  17,8. 
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Isaiah  17, 13; 

29,5- 
Hos.  13,  3. 
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*  Afore 
Chryst, 

1047. 
Sam.  5. 


PSALM  I. 

Folk  are  but  frute-stoks — the  gude  iveel 
plantit  arì  heartsome ;  the  ill  neer 
plafitit  ava,whasefrute  ìsbut  stoure, 
arì  their  cleedin  stibble :  the  Lord 
kens  them  baith. 

[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

BLYTHE  may  the  man  be,  wha 
airts-na  his  gate  by  the  guidin 
o'  the  godlowse  f  an'  wha  stans-na 
i'  the  road  o'  wrang-doers  ;  an'  wha 
louts-na  at  the  down-sittin  o'  lowse 
jaukers.* 

1  Bot  wi'  the  law  o'  the  Lord  is  his 
hail  heart's-gree ;  an'  owre  that  rede 
o'  his,  day  an'  night,  sigheth  he.c 

3  For  he  sal  bef  the  frute-stok^ 
plantit  by  the  watir-rins,  that  frutes 
ay  weel  in  his  ain  frute  saison ;  an' 
his  vera  blade  blights-na,  bot  a'  the 
groivthe  he  maks  luckens. 

4  Siclike  war  ne'er  the  godlowse ; 
bot  'like  cafF  are  they  a\  that  the 
win'  's  ay  strewin. 

5  Syne  sae,  at  the  rightin,  sal  the 
godlowse  ne'er  stan' ;  nor  wrang- 
doers  win  ben  till  the  gath'ran  o'  the 
rightous. 

6  For  the  Lord  kens  weel  the  gate 
o'  the  rightous  •/  bot  the  gate  o'  the 
godlowse  sal  dwinnle. 

PSALM  II. 

David's  ain  right  till  be  King,  arì 
Chrysi'sforby;  a  ither  kings  maun 
thole  arì  lout* 

[By  wha  's  no  said  here.] 


WHATFOR   fey   the   far-aff 
folk,  an'  the  frem  folk  trew 
ane  ydil  thing  ? a 

2  Kings  o'  the  yirth  stan'  up,  an' 
righters  tak  thought  thegither-,  again 
the  Lord,  an'  again  his  Chrystit^ 
ane,  sayan; 

3  Lat's  rive  their  thirlbans  syndry, 
an'  fling  atowre  their  tows  frae  us  ! c 

4  Wha  sits  intil  the  lift  sal  laugh  •/ 
the  Laird  o'  the  lan'J  sal  lightlie 
them  a. 

5  Syne  sal  he  bost  them  in  his 
wuth,  an'  fley  them  in  his  sair  mis- 
looin,  sayan; 

6  I  hae  settenf  my  king,  for  a', 
ontil  my  halie  height  o'  Zioun/ 

7  I  sal  e'en  gar  yo  trew  the  redden- 
right :  Quo'  the  Lord  until  me, 
•^My  ain  son  are  ye,  this  day  hae  I 
begotten  thee. 

8  ^Seek  ye  frae  me,  an'  I  sal  gie 
till  thee  the  far-afF  folk  in  fee,  an' 
the  yondermaist  neuks  o'  the  warld 
till  yer  ain  ha'din. 

9  Ye  sal  thring  them  wi'  a  gad  o' 
airn ;  ye  sal  ding  them  till  roons, 
like  the  shaird-makar's  gowpin.A 

10  Be  wyss  than,  O  ye  kings ;  tak 
tent,  ye  righters  o'  the  warld : 

1 1  'Lout  ye  to  the  Lord  wi'  dread; 
an'  gin  ye  bost,  lat  it  be  wi'  slakkens. 

12  ^Swaif  ye  the  Son,  that  he  tak- 
na  wuth;  an'  ye  tine  yer  ain  gate, 
gin  his  lowe  be  kennl'd  but  a  kennin. 


'O  blythe    may  they 
lippen  till  himsel  alane! 


be.   wha 


"  Ps.  46,  6. 
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Ps.  45. 


'Jer.  5-5- 
Luke  19,  14. 

fPs.   37,   13; 

Prov.  1,  26 
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/Acts  13,  33. 
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SPs.  22.  27; 
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Dan.7,  13,  14. 


b  Ps.  89,  23. 
Rev.  2,  27; 
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'Heb.  12,  28. 


*Gen.  41,  40. 
I  Sam.  10,  1. 


'Isaiahso,  18. 
Jer.  17/7. 


David's  plea  wÌ  thrtepin  carls. 


PSALMS. 


Wha  sal  win  ben,  arì  wha  stay  but. 


PSALM  III. 


•2  Sam.  15; 

16;  17;  18. 

A.  C.  1023. 

"2Sam.16.15. 


*2Sam.  16,8. 
It's  ill  win- 
nin  by  the 
ban. 

t  Heb.  schild, 
shed,  or  hap- 
pin. 


•  H.  4.  8. 
Prov.  3,  24. 


-" 


'Job  16,  10. 
Ps.  58,  6. 
Lam.  3.  30. 


A  faithers  heart-break:  the  warst  0 
a  heart-breaks  maun  be  bruikit  : 
the  Lord's  a  lown  hapfor  a. 

A  dree-sang  o'  David's,  whan  he 
quat  the  gate  afore  his  ain  son 
Absh'lom.* 

LORD,  ahow  fiend-folk  thrang 
about  me;  mony  again  me  set 
themsels  roun. 

2  Quo'  mony  o'  my  saul,  b  Thars 
nae  stay  for  him  wi'  God :    Selah. 

3  Bot  yerlane,  O  Lord,  are  fout- 
owre  me  a';  my  lorRiheid,  an'  the 
uphauder  o'  my  croun. 

4  I  sought  till  the  Lord,  I  skreigh't; 
an'  he  spak  till  mysel,  frae  the  height 
o'  his  haliness  :  Selah. 

5  c  I  sal  e'en  lay  me  laigh  an'  sleep ; 
I  sal  wauken  or  lang,  for  :he  Lord 
uphaudeth  me. 

6  ^Nane  sal  I  fear  frae  thousans 
o'  the  folk,  wha  owre-set  themsels 
again  me,  rinket  roun. 

7  Up,  Lord  ;  saif  me,  O  my  God  : 
efor  yerlane  ontil  the  chafts  hae  dang 
my  faes-,  the  teeth  o'  the  godlowse 
ycrlane  gar'd  dinnle. 


Will   ye   spier  eftir   lies  for  evirf 
Selah. 

3  Bot  weet  ye  weel,  the  Lord 
sets-by  wha  likes  himsel :  the  Lord 
will  hearken  whan  I  skreigh  until 
him. 

4  Fyke  an  ye  will,  bot  steer-na 
by :  athreep  wi'  your  hearts  on  yer 
beds,  an'  be  whush  :  Selah. 

5  ^Offrans  mak  ye  o'  rightous- 
ness,  an'  lippen  yerlanes  wi'  the 
Lord. 


jonai>32,29         8  /Heal-ha'din  's    w?    the    Lord 
Rev.  7, 10;    |  himlane;    yer  blythe-bid  V   on   ycr 
ioìkfor  evir:  Sclah  ! 


PSALM  IV. 
GotFj  ain  tnay  lippen  tiìl  bimlane^  arì 


*  Some  lieij;'! 
toundin  brod 
wi'  liaith 
pipM  an' 
thairms.  till 
blaw  an' 
tan^  :  leuk 
Headins  o' 
tlie  Buik  0' 

Hab.  3,  19. 


be  loivn 


mgh. 


Till  the  sang-maistcr  on  Neg^noth  :* 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

SPEAK  hame  till  me,  God  o'  my 
rightousncss  ;  Sptak  hame  \  my 
Bchraighan.  Ye  hae  lows'd  me  or 
now  frac  haud  :  be  gudc  till  me  syne, 
an'  tcnt  my  biddcn. 

2  IIow  lang,  ye  sons  o'  thc  carl, 
sal  my  gude'a  gree  be  lightlicd  an  ang 
yo?    Will  vc  ay  bc  fain  o'  ydilh  »id? 


6  Wha  will  schaw  us  aught  gude, 
quo'  mony  arì  mae:  ^the  light  o'  yer 
leuks,  O   Lord,  gar  lift  upon   us 

for  ay! 

7  F  my  heart  ye  hae  gien  me  mair 
gree,  nor  e'er  whan  their  corn  an' 

|  their  wine  war  rife. 

8  dl  sal  baith  lay  me  down,  an' 
lye  fu'  lown ;  for  yerlane,  O  Lord, 
hauds  me  livin  sikker/ 

PSALM  V. 

God  tholes  ill  a  liean,  bluidy  folk;  arì 
David  ivytes  them  t  the  name  ò 
God:  wha  do  weel  sal  be  b/ythet  arì 
win  ben  afore  God. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Nehiloth  :* 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

HEARKEN  till  my  croon,  O 
LorD;  tak  tcnt  till  my  sighan.f 

2  Hearken  till  the  sugh  o'  my 
schraighan,  my  King  an'  my  God ; 
for  till  yerlane  I  sen'  hame  my 
bidden. 

3  rtAt  mornin  erc,  O  Lord,  ye  sal 
hcar  my  cry :  at  mornin  ere  I  sal 
straught  me  till  thee,  an'  sal  bide 
ycr  kennin.f 

4  /;  For  ye  are  nae  God  wha  likcs 
the  wrang;  wha  godlowse  is,  wi' 
thcc  sal  hae  nae  bydan. 

5  Wha  roose  thcmscls,  sal  ne'er 
stan'  frontin  rhcc;|-  a'doers  o'  wrang, 
yc  mislo'e  them  utterlie. 

6  I.ican    loons,    ye    thring    them 

8 
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^lair  a-do  ivi '  ill-speakers, 


PSALMS. 


ati  ivV  ill-ivillers,  &c 


«-Heb.  man  o1 
bluid  an'  lies. 

'*s.55»*3 


*  Ps.  28,  2 ; 
132,  7!  133,  2. 


'Ps.  25,  4; 
27,  11. 
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Rom.  3 

e  Ps.  62,  4 


•44- 


tHeb.  mak 
aiva  ivV 
them,  haud 
themfordune. 


AHeb.  uìico 

'aìn. 


down;  the  bluidy  an'  the  sliddery 
carlf  the  Lord  ne'er  tholes  ava.^ 

7  Bot  mysel  till  yer  hous  will  ben, 
i'  the  feck  o'  yer  ain  gude-gree ;  arì 
beck  me  laigh  at  yer  ^halie  howf, 
wi'  dread  o'  thee. 

8  Weise  me,  O  Lord,  i'  yer  ain 
right  gates  ;  for  my  ill-willers'  will, 
straught  ye  yer  gate  afore  me/ 

9  For,  i'  their  mouthe  thar's  nae 
sikker  sugh;  their  wame  V  but  the 
howff  o'  iil ;  /their  craig  V  but  a 
gapin  heugh;  ^wi'  their  tongue, 
they  but  ettle  a  lie. 

10  -j-Wyte,  wyte  them  sair,  O 
God  :  schute  them  owre  i'  their  ain 
thought-takins ;  ding  them  by  i' 
their  ain  heigh  gates  :  for  they 
steer'd  till  win  up  again  thee. 

1 1  Bot  blythe  be  they  a',  wha  lip- 
pen  yerlane;  lat  them  lilt  evir  mair, 
for  ye  fen'  them  weel ;  lat  them 
f  fyke  an'  be  fain  in  thee,  wha  lo'e 
thy  name. 

1 2  For  yerlane,  O  Lord,  sal  mak 
blythe  the  rightous ;  wi'  gudeness 
ye  sal  theek  them  owre,  as  wi1  ane 
schild. 


*  1  Cliron.  15, 

21. 
Ps.  12,  head- 
"n;  an'  leuk 
Headins,  &c 

"  Ps.  38,  1. 

Jer.  10,  24 ; 

46,  28. 


1  Heb.  hame 
again. 


PSALM  VI. 

David's  feckless  fa  ,  arì  threep  0  dule 
<wV  God:  he  ivarsles  through. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth 
on  Sheminith  : #  ane  heigh-lilt  o' 
David's. 

WYTE   me    na   sae    sair,a   O 
Lord,  i'  yer  angir ;  an'  ding 
me  na  by,  i'  yer  bleezan  torne. 

2  Be  gude  till  me,  Lord,  for  but 
feckless  am  I;  heal  me,  O  Lord, 
for  my  banes  are  shukken. 

3  My  saul  is  e'en  uncolie  shukken  : 
bot  yersel,  O  Lord,  how  lang? 

4  f  Hereawa,  Lord,  an'  redd-but 
my  saul;  O  heal  ye  me,  for  yer 
pitie's  sake. 

5  For  nane  intil  dead  sal  hae  min' 


o'  thee :  wha  intil  his  lang  hame  sal 
laud  thee  mair?* 

6  Forfoch'en  am  I  wi'  my  sighan ; 
wi'  tears  a'  night  ||  I  hae  drookit  my 
bed ;  my  bink  I  hae  soom'd  wi'  my 
greetan. 

7  Mine  ee  wears  awa  wi'  tene ;  it 
swaks  afore  a'  my  iJl-willers/ 

8  ^Awa  frae  me,  a'  ye  warkers  o' 
mischiefF;  f?r  the  Lord  will  hearken 
the  sugh  o'  my  sabbin. 

9  The  Lord,  he  will  hearken  my 
threep ;  the  Lord  will  tak  hame  my 
bidden. 

10  Scham't  sal  they  be  an'  sair 
fash't,  ilk  ane  o'  my  faes :  hame  sal 
they  gae,  arì  scham't  sal  they  be, 
in  a  gliffle ! 

PSALM  VII. 

An  uncofacht  ivV  ill-speakers;  a  ivaur 
facht  ivi '  ill-doers  :  bot  the  Lord  's 

abu*te  a,  arì  ivairs  their  mischiejf 

on  their  ain  shouthirs. 
*  Shiggaioun  o'  David  :    whilk  he 

sang  till  the  Lord,  fornenst  the  ill 

tongue  o'  Cush  the  Benjamite.J 

OLORD  my  God,  till  yerlane 
maun  1  lippen  :  saif  me  frae  a' 
that  seek  eftir  me,  an'  redd  me  but. 

2  *That  he  glaum-na  my  life  like  a 
lyoun;  rivan't,  an'  nae  winnin-by.  I| 

3  O  Lord  my  God,  gin  I  hae 
dune  siclike  ;*  gin  thar's  ought  o' 
mischieff  i'  my  han's  : 

4  Gin  I  hae  wrought  ill  till  my 
frienlie  fiere;  *or  ìieesh'd  my  ill- 
willers  for  greed  :  || 

5  Lat  the  fìen-loon  syne  owre- 
spang  my  saul ;  baith  fang  an'  fling 
my  life  till  the  yird,  an'  my  gudeli- 
heid  straik  i'  the  stoure :  Selah. 

6  ^Up,  O  Lord,  i'  yer  angir ; 
redd  my  ill-willers  by,  i'  yer  wuth  : 
'an'  steer  for  me  till  the  rightin  ye 
ettled,  wi'  yer  ain  word  o'  mouthe. 

7  Syne  sal  the  folk  a'  rink  thee 


*Ps.30,9;SS 

";ii5,i* 

118,  17. 
Isaiah  38,  iP 

|l  or,  ilk  night. 


c  Job  17,  7. 
Ps-  31,  9;  38. 
10;  88,9. 

Lam.  5,  17. 
<*Ps.  119,  115 


*Headins,Scc 
Hab.  3,  1. 


\2  Sam.  16. 


Cir.  A.  C 

1062. 


"  Isai.  38,  13. 

||  or,  nae  red- 
der-by. 


I>2  Sam.  16, 

7,8. 


c  1  Sam.  24.  7; 
26,  9. 

||or,AV7,  I  hat 
e^en  loivs'd 
them  ivha  ill- 
ixjilVd  mefor 
nought. 


dPs.  94,  2. 
<Ps.  44,  23. 


<ood  sal  maister  the  godloivse. 


PSALMS. 


Man  abune  a   God's  ither  ivarks. 


'Ps.  iS.  20. 


1 1  Sam.  16.  7. 
iChron.2S.9. 
Ps.  139,  1. 
Jer.    n,    20; 

17,  10;  20.  12. 
Rev.  2,  23. 

'  or,  my  hap, 
or  my  schild's 
•wV  God. 

§Itcannabe 
wcel  kent 
frae  tlie  He- 
brew,  wha 
suld  turn 
here.  tlie  i  1 1— 
doer  frae 
David.  orthe 
Lord  frae  the 
ill-doer,  or 
baith. 

^Deut.32,4.1. 

or,  aga'in 
the  perstivers 
or  burners  (1) 

'Deut.32.23, 

42. 
Ps.  18,  14; 

64,  7- 
*Job  15.  35. 
Isaiah  33,  11 ; 

59,4- 
Jam.  1,  15. 

'Job4,  8. 
5;  10,2; 

35- S;  94,  23; 
141,  10. 
Prov.   5,  22  ; 

2^,  27. 
Eccl.  10,  8. 

m  1   Kings  2, 


roun' ;    an'   for   their   sakes,   hame 
again  on  hie! 

8  The  Lord  himlane  sal  right- 
recht  the  folk :  right  me,  O  Lord, 
as  my  rightousness  maun  be/  an' 
the  singleness  o'  my  thoughts 
abune  me. 

9  O  gin  the  ill  o'  ill-doers  war 
dune ;  bot  furder  ye  the  right :  an' 
leuk  weel  till  baith  heart  an'  lisks, 
like  a  rightous  God/ 

10  I;  I  shaltir  me  a'  wi'  God,  wha 
saifs  the  upright  in  heart. 

1 1  God  himlane  's  the  rightous 
rechter ;  an'  God  ill-tholes  the  hail 
day. 

12  §  An  the  ill-doer  turn-na,  the 
Lord  maun  /'  straik  his  swurd  ;  he 
maun  stent  his  bow,  an'  mak  a' 
sikker : 

13  The  graith  o'  dead  he  maun 
schupe  for  himsel;  his  fìanes  o' 
lowe  ||  he  has  wrought  a 'ready.' 

14  Leuk  syne  till  the  god/ozvse:  he 
hoves  wi'  nocht ;  he  raxes  wi'  pyne ; 
he  's  made  lighter  o'  a  ììe.k 

i5  He  howks  a  hole,  an'  braids  it 
weel ;  bot  he  coups  i'  the  sheugh  he 
made  for  anither.1 

16  Hame  on  his  head  comes  a' 
his  fash ;  an'  down  on  his  pow  his 
ain  ill-doen.m 

17  I  maun  laud  the  Lord  as  his 
rightousness  is  ;  an'  lilt  till  the 
name  o'  the  Lord,  wha  '/  heigh 
abune  ony. 

(1)  Tliat  ye  may  ken  a',  hearken  how  itlier  folk 
rond:  The  LXX.,  an'  wi'  tliem  the  Vulgate,  mak 
the  words  till  rin  his  fianes  again  the  burners  or 
bleezrs ;  Luther,  an'  wi"  him  the  Dutch,  his  fianes 
for  dingin  till  dead ;  the  Mayntz  Bibcl,  an'  afore 
them  Ulenberg,  hìs  fianes  that  they  tnay  bìeeze  or 
burn;  tlic  French,  an'  wi'  thcm  thc  Italian,  his 
fianes  again  the  bteezan  perseivers ;  Rhemcs.  ìns 
arruives  for  them  tìiat  burn ;  Gcncva.  his  arroives 
for  them  that  persecute  me ;  an*  cftir  thcm,  our  ain 
Inglis,  his  arruivs  against  the  persecutors :  the  fcck 
o'  whilk  turnins  thc  Hcbrcw  its-lanc  can  thole  : 
But  ancnt  a  wheen  o'  thcm,  wc  hcar  o'  nac  burners 
nor  bleezers  nor  fire-kennìirs  i'  thc  l.in'.  On  the 
ither  .side,  we  ken  wccl  (Pa  iS.  14)  that  God'l 
war  ay  flancs  o'  lowe,  or  hlcc/.an  bolts,  in 
David's  een;  an'  gin  yc  rcad  0'  for  avain.  a  tbe 
llchrcw  stans,  yc  hac  lotoatt  fianri,  or  jìancs  o' 
loive ;  whilk  maks  a'  straught  an'  truth-likc. 


PSALM  VIII. 

The  nameliheid  o  God  V  abune  lift  an 
larì ;  an  his  lòesome  luve  till  his 
hinmost  creatur  V  ayont  tellin. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Gittith  :# 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

OLORD,  jLaird  o'  us  a\  how 
lordlie  V  thy  name  atowre  a' 
the  yirth ;  wha  setten  haist  thy 
nameliheid  abune  the  hevins/2 

2  b  Frae  bairnies'  mouthes  an' 
weanies  fìne,  ye  hae  ettled  might 
again  a'  yer  faes ;  that  the  wrang- 
doer  baith  an'  wha  rights  himsel/ 
ye  may  whush  them  ane  ivi'  anither. 

3  Gin  I  leuk  till  thy  lift,  that 
fingir-wark  o'  thine;  till  the  mune 
an'  the  starn  ye  hae  set  sae  sikker : 

4  d  What  'j-  man,  quò  /,  that  ye 
bear  him  in  min';  or  ane  o'  yird's 
bairns,  ye  suld  mak  him  niebor? 

5  Yet  ye  thol'd  him  but  a  thought 
frae  God;f  ye  hae  theekit  him  roun' 
wi'  gudeliheid  an'  gree : 

6  e  Ye  hae  gien  till  himsel  maister- 
ship  an'  a'  owre  yer  ain  han's  warks ; 
^ye  hae  putten  a'-thing  laigh  aneth 
his  feet. 

7  fBeasties  sma'  an'  owsen  grit 
thegither;  aye,  an'  the  field-gaen 
deer  forby : 

8  The  flier  i'  the  lift  an'  the  soomer 
i'  the  sea,  an  a  that  gaes  ben  thro' 
the  troghs  o'  the  sea. 

9  O  Lord,  Laird  o'  us  a\  how 
heigh  owre  a'  the  yirth  V  that  name 
o'  thine !  § 

PSALM  IX. 

The  ilì-dcedie  carl  has  his  ain  time, 
bot  he  stachcrs  an  fas  or  the  end 
be:  the  Lord  neither  stachers  nor 
fas;  ati  the  fcckless  may  lippcn  till 
h'imlanc  sihhcrlic:  David  has  laudcd 
him  loud  (i)i  langt  arì  sal  yct  lattà 
him  louder  arì  langer* 


f^=Tak 
tent  as  ye 
read :  thar'e 
no  mony 
grander  kirk 
sangs  nor 
this. 

*Headins,8cc. 


tPs.  2,4; 
Laird  o'  the 
lan',  &c. 


flPs.    113,  4; 

148,  13. 
Hlatt.  11.25; 

21,  16. 


cPs.44,  16. 


''Job  7,  17 
Ps.  144-  3- 
Heb.  2,  6. 


tHeb.  Te 
made  hìm  but 

a  thought 
laigher  nor 
God. 

<Gen.i,26,2& 

/iCor.  15,27. 
Heb.  2,  S. 


tHeb.  a'fe, 
siclike  as 
sheep,  gaìts 
an'  sma" 
beiss. 


§  An  it  be 
c't  n  abune 
thc  hcvins,  it 
m. iy  weel  be 
heigh  abune 
thc  yirth. 


IO 


Ecrriers  o  God'sfolk  sal  be  herried:  PSALMS. 


Bot  loivn-livin  folk  sal  stari . 


A.  C.  1018. 

*  Aiblins  on 
tlie  downfa', 
or  dcad,  o' 
>ome  rievan 
carl : 
Headins,  &c. 


a  Deut.  9,  14. 


bPs.  102,  12. 


Ps.   96,    13; 
9§,9- 


^Ps.32,7;37, 

39 ;  46,  1 ; 

9i,  2- 
+  Heb.  castel- 
craig. 

t  Heb.  limes 
0'  strett. 


'Gcn.  9,  5. 


Till  the  sang-maister  on  Muth-lab- 
ben:#  ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

IMAUN  laud,  O  Lord,  wi'  my 
hail  heart ;  I  maun  tell  o'  a'  thy 
wonner-warks. 

2  Fu'  blythe  an'  fain  sal  I  be  in 
thee ;  I  sal  lilt  till  thy  name,  Thou 
Heighest  o'  a'. 

3  Whan   my  ill-willers   turn  the 
;  gate   hame,    they    sal    stacher    an' 

dwinnle  afore  thee. 

4  For  my  right  ye  wrought  011 1, 
an'  ye  rightit  me;  ye  sat  on  the 
thron,  right-rechtin  weel. 

5  Ye  wytit  the  folk;  ye  wastit 
the  wicket ;  their  name  ye  dight 
out  for  evir  an'  ay.a 

6  O  ill-will'd  man,  surely  swurd- 
wark's  by  for  evir:  hail  towns  ye 
hae  rutet  frae  the  yird;  themsels 
an'  a'  min'  o'  them  's  dwafflet. 

7  Bot  the  Lord  himlane  bides  on 
evir  mair ;'  for  right-rechtin  ay,  has 
he  ettled  his  thron. 

8  An'  the  warld  he  sal  right-recht 
himsel  intil  rightousness  •/  he  sal 
redd  amang  the  hethen  wi'  a'  maner 
o'  right. 

9  ^An'  the  Lord  sal  be  stoop  till 
the  feckless  ;  a  braw  heigh  \  stoop  i' 
the  time  o'  stretts.f 

10  An'  a'  that  ken  thy  name  sal 
betak   themsels    till    thee ;    for    ye  i 
ne'er  mislippen'd  nane,  wha  spier'd 
for  yersel,  Ò  Lord. 

11  Lilt  ye  till  the  Lord,  wha 
bides  ontil  Zioun;  furth  afore  the 
folk  wi'  his  wonner-warks  a'. 

12  'For  an'  he  spier  for  blude, 
he'll  hae  min'  o'  them;  the  sighan 
o'  the  puir  he  will  ne'er  mislippen. 

13  Hae  pitie  on  me,  Lord-,  leuk 
weel  till  the  stoor  I  dree  frae  my 
faes;  yersel,  wha  can  rax  me  frae 
the  yetts  o'  dead. 

14  That  I  may  lilt  a'  thy  praise, 
r  the  yetts  o'  the  dochter  o'  Zioun  : 


fu'  blythe  sal  I  be  i'  thy  heal-ha'din, 
than. 

1 5  §The  folk  hae  gaen  down  i'  the 
sheugh  thev  made  •/  i'  the  girn  they 
happit,  is  their  ain  fit  fankit. 

1 6  The  Lord  is  weel  kent  by  the 
rightin  he  's  wrought  :  by  his  ain 
han's  wark,  is  the  ill-doer  grippet : 
pHiggaioun,  Selah! 

17  Ill-doers  sal  gang  till  the  howfT 
o'  dead ;  ari  frem  folk  a',  wha  think 
nane  o'  God. 

18  For  the  feckless  puir  sal  nane 
ay  fa'  atowre ;  nor  the  kngsome 
leuk  o'  the  down-dang  mislippen 
for  evir. 

19  Up,  Lord;  let-na  carlsj  hae 
the  gree:  lat  hethen  folk  be  weel 
sortit  afore  ye. 

20  Fley  them,  O  Lord;  gar  the 
hethen  ken  they're  but  men :  Selah. 

PSALM  X. 

The  yird-born  carl #  has  baith  a  heigh 
head  ati  a  heavy  ha?i ;  kens  little, 
a?i  cares  less:  bot  the  Lord  rights 
a,  baith  puir  arì  faither/ess,  iuha 
lippen  till  himsel. 

[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

WHATFOR,  O  Lord,  stan' 
ye  atowre ;  arì  hap  yo  sae 
close  in  times  o'  strett  ? 

2  The  ill-doer  in  his  haughtiness 
herries  the  puir  :  aLat  them  be 
fankit  a  i'  the  thoughts  o'  their  ain 
thinkin. 

3  For  the  ill-doer  's  fain  till  his 
heart  's  content,  an'  blythe-bids  the 
warl's-worm  ||   the  Lord  ay  hates.* 

4  The  ill  man  in  his  haughtiness 
boost-na  to  care  :  nae  God  ava  intil 
ane  o'  his  thoughts/ 

5  Wearisome  ay  are  a'  gates  o' 
his :  oiure  heigh  fornenst  him  are 
thy  right-rechtins  a' :  wha  fash  wi' 
him,  he  wheefles  them  by.^ 


§111  folk,  or 

hethen. 

/Ps.7.  15.  16: 

35,3:  57.6; 

94,  23. 

Prov.   5,  22: 

22,8;  26,27. 


rrr  thocht- 

fu"  sugh : 
leuk  till 
Hcadins,  &c. 

fPs.    19,    14; 
93,3- 


t  The  god- 
lowse  yird- 
born  folk.  l 
the  lan'. 
Ps.  10,  18. 


*PhiIistins, 

an'  a'  siclike 
o"  David's 
day;  whaill- 
wi'lled  him- 
sel  an'  the 
lown-livin 
folk  o'  the 
lan';  as  we 
luie  said  or 
now. 


*Ps.  7,  16;  9, 

15,  16. 
Prov.  5,  22. 


1'  or,  tke 
•warl'sicorm 
blythe-bids 
himsel,  an' 
mislikes  the 
Lord. 

*>  Prov.  28,  4. 
Rom.  I,  32. 

^Ps.  14,  1,  2; 

53,  i- 

^Ps.  12,  5. 


1  L 


The  ill  man  tuaur  nor  a  beast  that  rives : 


PSALMS. 


Bot  the  Lord  hauds  his  ain  fii  sihher 


'Eccles.8,  ii. 
Isaiah  56,  12. 

/  Rom.  3,  14. 

t  Heb.  nae 
end  o' 
clai'vers. 
Pb.  12,  2. 
fHab.  3,  14. 
bPs.  17,  11. 
•Ps.  17.  12. 


tHeb.  i'  his 
heart:  sic- 
like,  ver.  6. 
*Job  22,  13. 
Ps.  73,  11; 
94,7- 


rHeb.  i'  his 
heart. 


tHeb.  hauds 
tn  uncolie. 

'Ps.  68.  5. 


"'Ps.  37,  17. 


»  Ps.  29,  10 ; 

146,  10. 
Jer.  10,  10. 
Lam.  5.  H). 
Dan.  4.  34; 

6,  26. 
1  Tiin.  I,  17. 

t  Heb.  lang- 

tomc  thoitgkt. 


\  or,  dnig. 


6  Quo'  he  till  himsel,  I  sal  ne'er  be 
steer'd;  frae  ae  kithgettin  till  anither, 
siclike  's  mysel  are  ne'er  the  waur/ 

7  -^His  gab  's  fu'  o'  swearin,  an' 
lies,  an'  lowseness ;  ben  aneth  his 
tongue  j  but  labor  an'  kiaugh.f 

8  He  sits  i'  the  neuks  o'  the  towns  ; 
i'  the  lown  ^neuks  he  fells  the  saik- 
less  ;  ^his  een  ay  glaum  on  the  puir. 

9  'He  taigles  in  howfF  like  some 
lyoun  in  his  den ;  he  taigles  for  till 
fang  the  feckless ;  an'  the  feckless 
he  fangs,  whan  he  sweels  him  i'  his 
net. 

10  An'  he  louts;  he  cow'rs  fu' 
laigh;  syne  dings  the  feckless  wi' 
his  mighty  bakspangs. 

1 1  Quo'  he  till  himsel,f  God  has 
nae  min' :  he  has  happit  his  face ; 
he  sal  ne'er  leuk  mair.* 

1 2  Bot  rise,  Lord  God :  rax  up 
yer  han' ;  forget-na  the  feckless. 

1 3  Whatfor  suld  the  ill  man  light- 
lie  God  ?  He  says  till  himsel,f  Ye'll 
ne'er  spier  mair. 

14  Ye  hae  seen  '/  yersel;  for  yer- 
sel  can  see  baith  cark  an'  care,  till 
tak  a'  i'  yer  han'.  Till  yersel  the 
puir  man  leuks  an'  lippens;f  the 
frien'  o'  the  faitherless  yerlane  are' 
Thou. 

15  Flinder  ye  the  arm  o'  the  ill- 
doen,  an'  eke  o'  the  ill-heartit  manf1 
arì  ripe  out  his  wrang,  till  ye  fin' 
nae  mair. 

16  "The  Lord  is  King  for  evir 
an'  ay:  the  hethen  maun  dwinnle 
frae  afT  his  lan'. 

17  Ye  hae  hearken'd  till  the 
chirmf  o'  the  puir,  O  Lord:  their 
hearts  ye  maun  heal ;  ye  maun  lout 
yer  Lug: 

18  Till  right  the  faitherless  an' 
the  feckless;  that  yird-born  loons 
nae  langer  gang  on  till  fley  ||  theni  a. 

Sic   hiddcns  o'   David's  niaun   fcckly  lic  t.i'ii   .1. 

ettled  again  tho  Philittini,  an'  a'  su-  harmen  o'  the 

n-alin  ;   as  ^aid  lias  been. 


PSALM  XI. 

Nae  ìieed  tilljìiefrae  the  ill-heartit  loon: 

the  Lord  canna  mislippen  his  ain. 
Till  the  sang-maister:  ane  o'  David's. 

ILIPPEN  till  the  Lord  :  whatfor 
cry  ye  till  my  saul,  Awa  to  yer 
craig  like  a  bird ! a 

2  For  leuk,  the  ill-deedie  stent  the 
bow  -,b  their  flane  on  the  string  they 
straught;c  till  ding  the  aefauld  in 
heart,  hidlins?f 

3  ^An  the  grundinf  gang,  what 
mair  can  the  leal  man  do? 

4  fThe  Lord  's  intil  his  halie 
howfT;  the  Lord,  his  thron  \r  i'  the 
lift:  ^his  een  can  see,  his  vera 
winkers  try,  yird's  bairns. 

5  The  Lord  wales  weel  the  right- 
ous  ;  bot  the  ill-deedie  man,  an'  wha 
likes  mischieff,  his  saul  abides-na. 

6  ^He  sal  toom  on  ill-doers  a 
bleezan  spate ;  ||  lowe,  an'  brun- 
stane,  an'  the  stoor  o'  storms  :  a 
stoupfu'  o'  their  ain./j 

7  For  the  rightous  Lord  likes 
weel  d  rightousness ;  his  eenf  tak 
tent  o'  the  right. 

PSALM  XII. 

Dav'uVs  dule  for  the  dearth  o  honest 
folk;  bot  the  Lord  ivill  sa'f  his  ain 
frae  lies  arì  jeerin. 

Till  the  sang-maister  onSheminith  :* 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

SAIF  ///,  Lord,  for  the  gude  man 
gangs-/'  for  leal  folk  dwinnle 
'mang  the  bairns  o'  yird. 

2  Fausetr  they  crack,  ilk  oian  till 
his  niebor;*  wi  fraisin  gabs,  an' 
vvi'  twasome  hearts,  they  clash  ati 

1  claiver.6" 

3  The  Lord  sal  sned  affa'  fraisin 
lips,  arì  the  tongue  that  cracks  sae 
unco  crousely  :f  d 

4  Wha  say,  Wi'  our  tongue  we 
saì  maister  a  ;  our  iips  are  our  ain,f 
wha's  laird  owre  ns? 


1060 


a  1  Sam.  26. 
19,  20. 

*  Ps.  64,  3,  4. 

'Ps.  21,  12. 

tHeb.  i'  the 

mirk. 

rfPs.  S2,  5. 

t  Heb.  grttn- 

dins. 

'Hab.  2,  20. 

/Ps.  33.  13; 
4,  15,  16; 


66.  7. 


sGen.  19,  24. 
Ezek.  38,  22. 

||  or,  spateftt' 
0'  girns. 

"Ps.  75,  8. 


fHeb.  faces, 

or  ìeuks. 


*Headin  o' 
Psalni  6: 
Headins,  &c 


•;  1  aiah  57,  i. 
Micah  7,  2. 


*  1S.  10,  7. 


1  Pl  28,  5. 
Jer.9,a 


tHeb.  grit 
thmgt. 

J  1  Sam.  2,  3 
Dan.  7,  S. 

t  lk'b.  beluii! 
us. 


12 


The  Lord  tholes  lang  or  ive  spier. 


PSALMS. 


The  godloivse  are  but  goiuks  eftir  a\ 


tOr,fa>ik. 
<Ps.  10,  5. 


f2sam.22.31. 

Ps.  18.  30; 

119,  140. 

Prov  30,  5. 


^Jcr.  51,  39. 
fPl  25.  2. 


5  For  the  tholin  o'  the  feckless, 
for  the  sighan  o'  the  puir,  now 
maun  I  up,  quo'  the  Lord  :  I  sal 
steek  them  baith  \o^n\,frae  him  that 
wad  jeer  ||  at  ane  0  them.e 
\  6  The  words  o'  the  Lord  are 
weel-dight  words  :  siller  dight  in  a 
kiln  o'  clay;  seven  times  dightit/ 

7  Yerlane,  O  Lord,  sal  waird 
them  weel,  for  evir  an'  ay,  frae  the 

folk  o'  this  kith-gettin. 

8  On  ilka  han'  ill-doers  gang, 
whan  the  draigs  o'  yird  are  bune- 
maist. 

PSALM  XIII. 

The  Lord  'j  like  till  lose  sight  o'  David; 

bot  David  maun  nèer  lose  sight  ò 

the  Lcrd. 
Till  the  sang-maister  :  ane  heigh-lilt 

o'  David's. 


Q 


"Deut.31,17. 

Joh   13.  2+. 

H  •  44-  ^4  ; 
òy.  46. 


HOWlang,  OLord?    Will  ye 
mind   me  nae  mair?     How 
lang  will  ye  hap  yer  face  frae  me  ? a 

2  How  lang  tak  thought  i'  my  saul 
maun  I,  wi'  dule  i'  my  heart  daily? 
How  lang  sal  my  ill-willer  rax 
abune  me? 

3  Tak  tent  arì  hearken  till  me, 
Lord  my  God ;  enlighten  my  een, 
that  I  sleep-na  the  sleep  0  dead  :* 

4  That  my  ill-willer  say-na,c  I  hae 
waur'd  him  now  !  or  my  faes  be 
fain  an  I  be  shukken. 

5  Bot  I'se  lippen  me  a'  till  yer  ain 
gude-gree ;  my  heart  sal  be  blythe 
i'  yer  ain  heal-ha'din. 

6  Na,  I  sal  een  gang  lilt  till  the 
Lord  •,  for  he  's  wrought  a'  nieborlie 
for  me. 

PSALM  XIV 

,  The  loons  0  the  larì  are  an  ill-doen, 
godhwse  core:  bot  the  Lord  luill 
fesh  hame  again  a  that  are  tint, 
till  Zioun. 

■  Till  the  sang-maister:  ane  o'  David's. 


UO'  the  gowk'  till  himsel,f 
Thar  j  nae  God.  b  Far-gane 
are  they  d ;  wrang-doers  are  they 
haililie ;  no  ane  0  them  d  does  weel. 

2  cThe  Lord  frae  the  lift  leukit 
owre  on  the  bairns  o'  yird,  till  see 
gin  ony  wyss  war,  spierin  for  God. 

3  Bot  it  was  bakgane  a'  wi'  them ; 
heart-holed  war  they  a' :  ^no  ane 
0  them  d  wrought  right;  no,  an  it 
war-na  ane.  || 

[Quo  the  Lordr\ 

4  Ken  they  na  gude,  thae  warkers 
o'  ydilheid?  whaf  eat  up  my  folk 
as  they  eat  bread,  an'  spier  ne'er 
for  the  Lord/ 

IQuo  David.~\ 

5  Thar  dree'd  they  syne  a  dreadfu' 
dread ;  for  thar  V  God  wi'  the  hail  J 
kith  o'  the  rightous. 

6  Ye  hae  lightlied  the  thought- 
takin  o'  the  needie;  bot  the  Lord 
himsel  ivas  his  tryst. 

7^0  wha  sal  rax  yont  frae  Zioun 
heal-makin  till  Israel  «'?§  Whan 
the  Lord  sal  bring  hame  again  them 
that  's  in  ban'  o'  his  peopil,  blythe 
syne  sal  Jakob  be,  arì  Israel  sal  be 
fain ! h 

PSALM  XV. 

Wha  sal  bide  loiun  arì  lang  V  the  hous 

0  the  Lord. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

LORD,a   wha   sal   bide  i'  that 
howff  o'   thine?    or  wha  be 
lown  on  yer  halie  height  ? 

2  ^Wha  gangs  ay  straught ;  an' 
wha  does  ay  right ;  an'  wha  speaks 
frae  his  heart  right  sikkerlie  :f 

3  cWha  double-deals  nane  wi'  his 
tongue;  wha  warks  nae  ill  till  his 
frien';  nor  Ltholes  nae  skaithe  on 
his  niebor  :d 

4  In  whase  een  the  little  worth  are 
lightlied  eneugh,  bot  whasae  fear 
the  Lord  he  likes  fu'  weel;  wha 
swears  till  his  frien',J  an'  steers-na : 


tHeb.  i'  hii 
hcart. 

tfPs.  10,  4; 

53,  1. 
b  Rom.  3,  10, 

&c 

Leuk  what  's 
said  till  ivha 
reads  this 
Buik  o' 
Psalms,  p.  2 

^Ps.  102,  19. 

^Rom.  3.  10. 
Leuk  again 
till  ivha 
reads. 

0  or,  no,  no 
ane. 


'Amos  8,  4. 
Mic.  3,  3. 

/Isaiah  64,  7. 

X  The  gowk 
trew'd  thar 
was  nane : 
(ver.  1.) 
Whan  God 
leuks  frae 
the  lift  an' 
cracks.  the 
bauldest 
loon  maun 
trimmle. 

JRom.  11,26. 

§David  wad 
fain  the  lave 
0'  the  lan' 
war  a'  as 
lown  as 
Zioun. 

^Ps.  126,  I 


a  Ps.  24,  3. 
b  Isai.  33,  15. 
f  Lev.  19,  16. 
Ps.  34.  13- 
tHeb.  e'enas 
he  treivs. 

||  or,  ivytes. 

^Exod  23,  1. 

X  Sae  Luther 
reads,  an' 
mae.     Our 
ain  Inglis, 
ivha  szvears 
till  the 
•utrang,  an' 
bides  by't, 
canna  be 
thol'd.     His 
ain  ivrang, 
is  nane  i' 
the  Hebrew. 


'3 


David  has  his  luch;  an   this 


PSALMS. 


ll'arfs  iveans  hae  their  luck. 


§  Wranpous- 
Ìie,  or  con- 
trair  o'  God, 
his  law. 

'Exod.  22.25. 
Lev.  25.  36. 
Deut.  23.  19. 
Ezek.  1«,  8; 
22,  12. 

/■Exod.  23.  8. 
Deut.  16,  19. 


*Heb.  Goiv- 
den :  siclike 
3»  on  P>.  56, 
57.  58,  59,  60. 
Headins,  &c. 

aPs  25,  20. 


X  Our  Inglis 
taks  this  a' 
clean 

anithergate: 
the  Hebrew 
;.  jimp  clear. 


t  Heb.  lips. 

^Jos.  23.  7. 
Hos.  2.  10,  17. 

1  Deut.  3?.  9. 
I's.  73.  26; 

142,  5- 
LaiXL  3,  2\. 


5  His  siller  wha  sets-na  till  gather 
gear ;  § '  nor  nae  fee  will  he  tak  on 
the  saikless  loon  /  wha  siclike  does 
sal  ne'er  be  steerd,  frae  the  height  0 
the  Lord,  for  evir. 


PSALM  XVI. 


GotVs  ain  are  braivlie  a 
contentit. 

*Michtam  o'  David's. 


iff,  an  fiì  iveel 


foi 


'i's.    I7;  3. 


Aet,  2,  25. 


p 

12 

73,23 

'.5- 

57 

,8. 

Acts 
'3 

\'h  15 
■  35- 

'l'.  17, 15; 

21,  0. 
5,  8. 
«3,  12. 
I  J''bn  3.  i- 


WAIRD  me  weei,  O  God, 
I  lippen  till  yerlane.* 

2  Ye  hae  said  until  the  Lord,  My 
Lord,  ye  're  a'  my  ain;  I  hae  nought 
that  's  gude,  abune  yersel.J 

3  For  sants  i'  the  lan',  themsels 
j  an'  the  best ;  my  pleasur  's  a'  amang 
I  them. 
I    4  Mair   dule  sal   they  hae,   wha 

mel  wi'  ony  ither:  I  sal  neither 
toom  till  them  their  williewaughts 
o'  bluid ;  no,  nor  lift  their  vera 
names  intil  my  mouthe.f /; 

5  The  Lord  himserj-  the  fow  o' 
my  ha'din  an'  my  caup-, 
yerlane  hae  lucken'd. 

6  The  lines  hae  fa'n  till  me  in 
unco  blythesome  bits ;  na,  the  ha'din 
I  hae  fa'n  's  unco  braw. 

7  I  maun  blythe-bid  the  Lord, 
wha  gies  me  wyss  rede;  an'  my 
lisk,  night  by  night,  hauds  me  ay 
learnin.^ 

8  The  Lord  evirmair  hae  I  set 
fornenst  mysel:'  for  he's  at  my 
right  han',  I  sal  ne'er  be  sair  steerit/ 

9  Wharthro'  my  heart 's  fu'  fain, 
an'  my  gudeliheid^  fu'  blythe  is : 
na,  my  vera  bouk  itsel  bides  in  tryst. 

10  ''For  my  saul  ye  winna  lea'  i' 
the  lang  hame  0  dead;  ye  winna  gie 
yer  dearest  ane  till  see  the  sheugh 

0   tlidc. 

1 1  Yersel  sal  gar  mc  ken  the  vera 
gate  o'  life:  r(nvth  o'  joies  afore 
thy  face  is;%  pleasurs  tbrang  at  thy 

right  han'  evir  mair. 


PSALM  XVII. 

ÌVarld^s  iveans  hae  their  ain  htcki 
David,  wi  a  clean  hcart,  wad 
fainer  hae  the  Lord:  the  Lord  kcns, 
an  ivill  hearken  till  his  bidden. 

Ane  Heart's-bode  o'  David's. 

HEARKEN,  O  Lord,  tffl  the 
right ;  tak  tent  till  my  threep ; 
lout  yer  lug  till  my  bidden,  that 
f  rae  nae  fause  lips  ivins  but  till  thee. 

2  Frae  fornenst  yersel,  lat  my 
rightin  come ;  an  yer  een,  lat  them 
leuk  what  's  straught. 

3  Ye  hae  tried  my  heart ;  a  ye  hae 
sought  a'  night :  ye  hae  ^ripet  me 
thro' ;  bot  ye  fan'  naething.  I  thonght 
wi'  mysel;  bot  my  mouthe  ne'er 
fautit. 

4  For  the  w^arks  o'  man ;  by  the 
word  o'  yer  lips,  I  hae  wairded  me 
weeiyr^  gates  o'  the  wilfu'  waster. 

5  cHaud  up  my  gates  i'  yer  ain 
right  roads,  that  my  fltsteds  gang- 
na  a-gley. 

6  d\  hae  cry'd  till  yersel,  for  ye  '11 
my  luck    hear  me,  O  God :  lout  me  yer  lug ; 

hearken  till  my  yammir. 

7  Furth  wi'  yer  ain  gude-gree/ 
yersel  wha  saifs  wi'  yer  ain  right 
han'  d  wha  lippen  till  yerlane,  frae 
heigh  gain-stan'ers. 

8  Waird  me  like  the  sightf  o'  the 
ee  •/  hap  me  i'  the  schadowe  o'  yer 
wings  :  \% 

9  Frae  ill-doers'  face,  wha  wrang 
me  sair;  frae  ill-willcrs  o'  my  life, 
rinket  roun  an'  roun  me. 


10  They're  theekit  about  wi'  their 
ain  taugh;*  wi'  their  mouthc  thcy 
can  crack  ru'  crousely. 

1 1  Our  gates,  even  now,  they  hae 
fankit  roun;  their  een  they  hae 
loutit  fu'  laigh  on  the  Lan' :' 

1 2  I  àke  SOme  lyouil  arc  thcy,  that  's 

fain  till  rivc;  an'  like  lyoun's  whalp, 
that  bides  ||  i'  the  bole. 

13  LTp,    Lord;    win   forrit   afore 


a  Ps.  16,  7. 


''Joh 
Ps.  20 

2 

10. 
66 

10. 
Zecli. 
Mal.  3 
1  Pet. 

13 
I, 

9- 
•  8" 
7- 

Ps.  119,  133. 


<'Ps.  116,  2. 


'Ps.  31,  21. 


t  Heb.  the 
xuee  man,  or 

bdbie. 

/Deut.  32, 10. 

Zecli.  2,  8. 

§  As  ane  wad 
slialtir  liiiu 
frae  the 
^low'r  o'  thc 
■un. 

8  Ruth  2,  12. 

P8.36,7!  57. 

1;    63,   7; 
91,  1.4. 
Matt.  23,  37. 

''lVut.32,15. 
Joh  15.  27. 

vs.  73.  7; 
119,70. 

'  Ps.  10,  8 ; 
9.  J°- 


II  or,  clapt 
high, 


14 


Rightousness,  the  best  gear. 


PSALMS. 


The  warf 


may  sbog. 


David  V  sikker 


§Luther 

reads,  ivV 

that  sivurd, 

&c. 

*  Isaiah  10,  5. 

'Luke  16,25. 


fHeb.  r'i'van- 
fu"  o'  iveans. 


m  Ps.  4,  6.  7 ; 
16,  11;  65,  4. 


t  Heb.  tvV 

liltin,  I 
skreigk'd&c. 


"Ps.  116. 


t  Heb.  duìes, 
thets,  or 
bands. 


*Acts  4,  31. 


him ;  ding  him  down :  rax  but  my 
saul  frae  the  ill-deedie  man,  §that 
swurd  o'  thine:* 

14  Frae  loons  o'  yer  loof,  O  Lord  ; 
frae  this  warl's  wights,  whase  luck's 
i'  their  life  •/  an'  whase  wame  ye  hae 
stegh't  wi'  yer  happit  gear  :  they  hae 
weans  at  will;f  an'  their  owrecome 
forby,  they  mak-guid  till  their 
bairns. 

15  Bot  in  right,  mylane,  I  sal  see 
yer  face ;  fu'fllled  sal  I  be,  whan  I 
wauk',  wi'  yer  ain  likeness.m 

PSALM  XVIII 

The  Lord  hens  whan,  wV  a  bleeze 
frae  the  lift,  till  set  his  ain  folk 
free  frae  a  that  tvad  steer  them. 

Till  the  sang-maister,  till  ser'  the 
Lord :  ane  o'  David's ;  whan  he 
spak  till  the  Lord  ilk  word  o' 
this  sang,  i'  the  day  the  Lord 
redd  him  out  frae  the  han'  o'  hi* 
ill-willers  a',  an'  eke  frae  the  han' 
o'  Saul  :*  an'  quo'  he — 

OLORD,  my  strenth,  but  I  lo> 
ye  weel! 

2  The  Lord  my  rock,  my  hainin- 
towir,  an'  my  to-fa' :  my  God,  my 
craig;  I  maun  lippen  till  himlane: 
my  schild,  the  horn  o'  my  heal- 
makin,  arì  my  heigh-ha'. 

3  I  lilted  fu'  loudf  till  the  Lord; 
an'  frae  ill-willers  a'  I  was  setten 
free. 

4  "The  dules  o'  dead  dush'd  me; 
an'  spates  o'  mischiefFfley'd  me  sair : 

5  f  Dules  o'  the  lang-hame  fankit 
me  about;  girns  o'  dead  war  unco 
nar. 

6  F  my  strett  ò  stretts  1  scraigh't 
till  the  Lord;  till  God,  my  ain 
God,  I  sighet  fu'  sair.  He  hearken'd 
my  scraigh,  frae  his  halie  howfT;  my 
bidden  wan  ben  afore  him ,  it  wan 
till  his  vera  lugs. 

7  The  yirth  syne  dinnl't,  an' 
sheuk-/  the  laighest  neuks  o'  the 


hills    trimml't   an'   steer'd,   for   He 
was  angrie. 

;  8  Reek  raise  in  his  angir,  |i  an' 
lowe  licket  afore  him ;  coals  kennl'd 
at  his  on-come : 

9  cAn'  he  loutit  the  lift  an'  wan 

down ;  an  mirk  was  aneth  his  feet : 

io  dAri  he  canter'd  on  a  cherub, 

an'  he  flew;  an'  he  raiket  on  the 

wings  o'  the  win' : e 

11  Arì  mirk  he  made  a'  for  his 
howfl  about  him;  Anirk  o'  spates, 
arì  cluds  o'  the  carrie. 

12  ^Frae  the  light  was  afore  him, 
his  cluds  wan  awa;  wV  hailstanes, 
an'  wi1  flaughts  o'  fìre. 

13  An'  the  Lord  reel'd  alang  the 
lift;  the  Heighest  lat  his  skreigh 
win  but:A  hailstanes  an'  flaughts  o' 
fire. 

14  An'  he  lowsit  his  flanes,  an'  he 
sperfl't  them ;  fbleeze  on  bleeze,  an' 
he  dang  them.' 

(  15  Syne  war  the  wames  o'  the 
[  watirs  seen,  an'  the  growf  o'  the 
'  warld  unhappit  was ;  at  sic  wytan 
j  r  yer  ain,  O  Lord  ;  at  the  glufF  o' 
I  the  win'  o'  thine  angir.|| 

16  He  rax't  frae  abune,  he  claught 
me-,k  he  harl'd  me  atowre  frae  a 
warld  o'  watirs  :  f 

17  He  redd  me  frae  my  strang 
ill-willer,  an'  frae  a'  that  wiss'd  me 
ill ;  f  wha  starker  war  nor  me. 

18  Me  they  o'er-gaed  i'  the  day 
o'  my  down-gaeii;  bot  the  Lord 
was  an  out-gate  till  me. 

19  An'  he  brought  me  atowre  intil 
room-,1  he  redd  me  fu'  right,  for  he 
liket  me  weel. 

20  The  Lord  quat  me  even  wi' 
my  ain  even-doen  ,  an'  contentit  me 
weel  for  the  cleanness  o'  my  han's."2 

2 1  For  I  tentit  ay  sikker  the  gates 
o'  the  Lord  ;  an'  was  nae  ill-ganger 
frae  my  God : 

22  For  his  right-rechtins  a'  war 
afore  me;  an'  his  biddens  frae  me 
I  ne'er  pat  awa : 

15 


||  or,  naistril 

c  P.s.  144,  5- 
''Ps.  99,  1. 
^Ps.  104,  3. 
/Ps  97,  2. 
fPs.  97,3- 

^Ps.  29,3. 


t  Heb.  syne 

bleezei  thick. 

I  'Josh  10.  ia 

1  Ps.  144,  6. 

Isaiah  30,  30. 


ì  or,  naistrHs. 


I 

j  *Ps.  114,  7- 

.  t  Heb.  uneo 
|  spates. 

I 


t  Heb.  for 
they  iv ar 
starker,  &c. 


'Ps.31,  8, 

118,5. 


1  Sam  24, 

20. 


God  V  a  match  for  the  best: 


PSALMS. 


Folk  maun  /out,  ivhan  he  dings  ther* 


t  Heb.  afore 
bis  een. 


"i  Kings  8, 
32- 

tHeb.  ivash 

yersei. 

"Lev.  26.  Z3, 

24,  2-.  . 
Prov.  3.  34. 

t  Heb.  leuks. 
PPs.  101,  5. 
Prov.  6,  17. 


JWhat  mair 
could  he  hae 
ror  light 
frae  the  lift? 
Job  18.  6; 
2%  3- 

?Deut.  32.4. 
Dan.  4.  37. 
Rev.  15.  3. 

'  Ps.  12,6; 

119,  140 

Prov.  30,  5. 

'Ps.  17,7. 


'Deut.  32.  31 
1  Sam.  2.  2. 
Ps.  91,  2. 
u  Verse  39. 
Isaiah  45,  5. 


^•2Sam.2.i8. 
Hab.  3,  19. 

■"•Deut.32.13; 
33i  29- 


'P*  144- 


tHoh.  my 
Luits  lul'd 
nr'er  be 
thraivn. 
Prov.  4,  12. 


23  I  was  aefauld  ay  wi'  himsel; 
an'  wairded  me  weel  frae  my  ain 
wrang-doen : 

24  An'  the  Lord  quat  me  right 
for  my  rightousness ;  for  the  clean- 
ness  o'  my  han's  in  his  een.f 

25  Wi'  the  nieborlie  man  ye  can 
be  nieborlie,  Lord;  wi'  the  aefauld 
man,  aefauld :" 

26  Wi'  the  weel-wushen  man  ye 
can  sine  yer  han's;f  wi' the  thraw- 
art  carl  ye  can  haud  yer  ain :  ° 

2  7  For  down-dang  folk  yersel  can 
saif ;  bot  eenf  owre  heigh,  ye  can 
baise  them  a\p 

28  For  that  light  o'  mine  yerlane 
gar'd  kennle-,  the  Lord  my  God 
gar'd  my  mirkness  lowe  4 

29  For,  wi'  yerlane,  I  raiket  thro' 
a  byke-,  an'  wi'  my  God,  I  o'erlap 
a  wa'. 

30  For  God,  his  gate  it's  aefauld  -,i 
the  word  o'  the  Lord,  it  's  pruif  {  a 
schild  is  he  ay,  till  a'  that  lippen  till 
himlane/ 

31  For  wha  can  be  Gude,  an  it 
be-na  the  Lord?  or  wha  a  stieve 
craig,  an  it  be-na  our  ain  God?' 

22  It's  God  himlane  wha  graiths 
me  wi'  might,"  an'  straughts  me  fu' 
sikker  the  gate  till  gang : 

33  Evenin  my  feet  like  the  cloots 
o'  the  rae,"^  an'  stanan  me  stieve  on 
my  heighest  roddins  :w 

34  Ettlìn  my  han's  for  facht,  till 
ane  airn-bow  is  flinder'd  i'  my  arms.* 

35  An'  the  schild  o'  yer  heal- 
ha'din  ye  hae  gien  till  me;  an'  yer 
right  han'  has  uphauden  me;  an' 
yer  tholin  made  me  unco  great. 

36  My  gate  ye  hae  braided  aneth 
mc,  that  my  fitsteds-f  suld  ne'er 
gae  by. 

37  I  sal  o'ertak  my  ill-willers  ;  I 
sal  fang  them  firm ;  I  sal  ne'er  seek 


hamc,  til 


ìt  s 


•  v 


them. 


38   I   sal    thring   them    thro',   an' 


they  sal  ne'er  man  till  rise-,  they  sal 
gae  down  aneth  my  feet,  whar  I 
stan. 

39  For  ye  graith'd  me  wi'  might 
for  the  stour  ;  my  gain-stan'ers  a' 
ye  hae  whaml't  aneth  me. 

40  An'  my  faes  ye  'gien  me  by 
the  hals;  my  ill-willers  eke,  I  hae 
sned  them  aff. 

41  They  sought,f  bot  nae  frien' 
ivas  thar;  till  the  Lord  they  sought, 
bot  he  mindet  them  nane.jr 

42  Syne  I  dang  them  like  stoure 
afore  the  win';  like  glaur2  ontil  the 
heighroad,  flang  I  them  by. 

43  Ye  hae  redd  me  frae  the 
chauner  o'  the  folk;fl  ye  hae  setten 
me  atowre  the  hethen-/  folk  that  I 
kent-na  sal  be  loons  o'  mine/ 

44  Wi'  loutit  lugs  sal  they  hearken 
till  me;  the  sons  o'  the  fremit  sal 
kiss  my  caup.^ 

45  The  gangrel  gang  hae  thowet 
awa;  an'  shukken  wi'  dread  frae 
their  benmaist  ha'dins/ 

46  The  Lord  lives !  an'  blythe  be 
my  ha'din-height ;  heigh  be  the  God 
o'  my  heal-makin : 

47  The  God  wha  wracks  a'  right 
for  me,  an'  thirls  the  folk  aneth  my 
bidden  •/ 

48  Wha  redds  me  atowre  frae  my 
ill-willers  a:  na,  £ye  hae  liftit  me 
heigh  abune  my  gain-stan'ers  ;  frae 
the  ill-deedie  carl,  ye  hae  claught 
me  awa. 

49  Wharthro',  amang  the  folk,  I 
maun  laud  yerlane;;'  an'  lilt  until 
thy  name,  O  Lord: 

50  '  Wha  ettles  sic  health  for  his 
King  5  an'  sic  nicborlie  gree  for  his 
Chrystit :  for  David,  an'  tor  his  out- 
comc,  for  evir  an'  ay.* 


PSALM  XIX. 

God's  Lift  an    God's  Lunv:   what 
David  sces  intil  thetn  baith,  an 


tHeb. 

schraigh't. 

->-Job27.  9, 

35-  12. 
Prov.  1,  2S. 
Isaiali  1,  15. 
Jer.  11,  11 ; 

14.  12. 
Ezek.  S,  iS. 
Micah  3,  4. 
Zech.  7.  13. 

-Zech.  10,5 

"2  Sam.  2,9 
10;  3,  1 

*  2  Sam.  S. 

'I-ni.  52.  15: 

55-  5- 
''Dcut.  33.29. 
V  .  66,  j; 

81,  15- 


'Micali  7,  17 


^Ps.47.3. 


n'5'i.  ' 


''  Rora  15.  9. 


'  :  Sam.  7.  13 
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PSALMS. 


Hoiv  blythe  malin  God's  Chrystit  bt 


iC~4T~Anither 
^ran'  Kirk- 
sang:  niebors 
weel  wi' 

Ps.  viii. 

forby, 


kens;  tuhat  mony  might 
an  they  leuk  ivi'  his  een. 
Till  the  sang-maister :    ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's. 


"Gen.  i,  6. 
I>aiah  40,22. 
Rom.  1,19,20. 


T 


''  Rom.  10,  iS. 
20. 

+  Heb.  airt, 

<!raught 
Jraught,  or 
line. 


Eccles.  1,  5. 


[Ps.  iii,  7. 


Ps.  12,6. 


tHeb.  truth, 
or  troth. 


fP%    119.    T2, 

127. 
Piov.  S,  IO, 

II,  19- 
SPs.  119,  103. 


bP*.  40,  12. 


HE  "hevins  furth-tellin  are  the 
gudeliheid  o'  God;  the  hail 
lift  furth-schawin  is  his  ain  han's- 
doen. 

2  Ae  day  tells  till  anither  day 
word ;  an'  night  till  her  niebor  night 
gars  ken. 

3  Thar's  neither  tongue  nor  tellin, 
ivhar  their  sugh  is  nocht  heard : 

4  Theirè  airtf  has  gaen  furth  owre 
the  hail  yirth;  an'  their  words  till 
the  sned-end  o'  the  warld.  He 
ettled  amang  them  a  shielin  for  the 
sun : 

5  An'  he,  like  a  bridegrom,  gangs 
but  frae  his  chaumir-,  cblythe,  as 
ane  giant  is,  till  rin  his  rink  dune. 

6  His  gate  is  frae  the  ae  lift's  end, 
an'  his  rink  till  the  ither ;  an'  nought 
is  can  happit  be,  frae  that  lowan 
light  o'  his. 

7  ^The  redden  o'  the  Lord  right 
thro'-gaen  is,  wauk'nin  the  saul: 
the  truth-tryst  o'  the  Lord  right 
sikker  is,  makin  wyss  the  wean- 
like. 

8  The  visitins  o'  the  Lord  right- 
recht  are,  makin  the  heart  fu'  fain  : 
ethe  bidden  o'  the  Lord  right  soun' 
is,  enlight'nin  the  een. 

9  The  dread-thought  o'  the  Lord 
right  healsome  is,  abydan  for  evir : 
the  rightins  o'  the  Lord  are  trew,f 
an  rightous  ane  wi'  anither. 

10  Mair  till  be  langit  for  nor 
gowd ;  aye,  nor  meikle  fine  gowd  •/ 
sweetir  eke  nor  hynie,  an'  the  sweet 
dreipin  kaims.* 

1 1  Thy  servan,  als,  by  them  weel- 
wairned  is ;  an  wi'  tentin  o'  them 
•  ilckerlie,  comes  unco  gear. 


ain  mislearins  ?     Quhyt  ye  me  frae  j 
benmaist  blains.1  \  'Ps-  9o,  s 

13  Haud  bak  thy  servan  eke,  frae  | 

a'  heigh  gangers  :   *lat  them  ne'er  1  i**-  «9. 13 
hae  their  will  owre  me. 

14  jSyne  sal  I  be  aefauld;  an' 
syne  sal  I  be  saikless,  frae  nae  end 
o'  misguidin. 

15  'Lat  the  words  o'  my  mouthe, 
an'  the  thought  o'  my  heart,  be  for 
pleasur  i'  yer  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strenth  an'  my  hame-bringer. 


PSALM  XX. 


Rom.6,12,14. 

jStan'si'  the 
Heb.  for  a 
single  verse. 

'Ps.  51.  15- 


JVhat  God  maun  do  for  his  Chrystit: 
hmv  blythe  sal  hisfolk  be  syì 


tne. 


The 
Qiiair  lilts 
till  David; 

Till  the  sang-maister :    ane  heigh-  I  J]iVcliryst. 

lilt  O'  David's.  '  Niebwsweel 

|  \vi    Ps.  11. 

THL  Lord  hear  ye,  i'  the  day 
o'  dule ;  the  name  o'  the  God 
o'  Jakob  fen'  ye : 

2  Sen'  yer  might  frae  his  ain  halie 
stedd;  an'  furder  ye  fair  frae  Zioun  : 

3  Keep  yer  God's-gifts  a'  i'  his 
min';  an'  fseip  yer  brunt-ofFrans : 
Selah. 

4  Gie  ye  e'en's  yer  ain  heart  wad 
hae;  an'  yer  thoughts,  bring  them 
a'  till  bearin.rt 

5  Blythe  sal  we  lilt  i'  yer  heal- 
ha'din  syne;  an'  i'  our  God's  name 
haud  heigh  our  banners.*  The 
Lord  fu'fill  yer  heart's-biddens  a'. 

6  Now  ken  I  fu'  weel,  the  Lord 
has  min'f  o'  his  Chrystit;  he  sal 
hearken  him  hame  frae  his  halie 
hevin :  wi'  a'  the  might  o'  his  ain 
right  han',  he  sal  haud  him  sikker. 


7  cSome  lippen  till  sleds,  an'  some 
till  staigs :  bot  we  maun  hae  min' 
o'  the  name  o'  the  Lord  our  God, 

for  evir. 

8  They  sal  be  cruckit,  an'  fa'; 
bot  we  sal  be  straught,  an'  stan'. 

9  The  Lord  haud  a'  fu'  heal ;  an' 
h  B:t  wha  weel  can  weet  folìts    the  King  hear  us  av,  whan  we  ca'. 

17 


f  Heb.  mak 
saft,  or  sap- 
pie,  vrV 
creesh  i'  the 
lowe. 


''Exod.  17,15. 
Ps.  60,  4. 


tHeb.wi// 

saif,  hasgudt 
miny  o\ 


c  Ps.  33,  16. 
Prov.  21,  31 
Isaiah  31,  1. 


Mair  gree  ay  till  God's  Chrystit. 


PSALMS. 


Baith  dule  arì  gree  thegither. 


*Ps.  20.  4.  5- 


*Ps.  61,  5.  6. 

<2Sam.  7.  19. 
Ps.  91,  16. 


'1*45,7. 


'Mal.  4,  1. 

+  Heb.  ye  snl 
mnk  them  like 
fiiie  oon  o' 
loive,  f  tìic 
time  0'  yer 
leuk. 

.8. 


Kjob  18,  16, 
>•)■ 
)    2S; 
■    13- 

I-aiali  14,  20. 


dnng 
thnn  roun  ">i 
llie  ihoutliii  1. 


PSALM  XXI. 

Blythe  may  the  King  be,  luhase  up- 
hauder  is  the  Lord:  his  ill-iuillers 
a  sal  be  scowtherd  afore  him. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's. 

LORD,   i'   yer   might   may  the 
King   be    blythe-,    i'  yer    ain 
heal-ha'din  how  blythe  may  he  be. 

2  aA'  his  heart  could  seek,  ye  hae 
wair'd  on  himsel ;  till  the  bidden  o' 
his  lips  ye  ne'er  said  na :  Selah. 

3  For  his  thoughts  ye  o'er-gang 
wi'  gifts  o'  gude-,  ye  hae  rax't  on 
his  head  a  crown  o'  gowd. 

4  b  Till  live,  was  a'  he  sought  frae 
thee;  clee-lang  days  ye  hae  wair'd 
on  him,  for  evir  an'  ay. 

5  Sae  gran  V  his  gudeliheid  i'  thy 
gude-gree ;  laud  an'  lawtie  baith  ye 
hae  even'd  on  his  head. 

6  Blythe-biddens  for  ay  ye  hae 
ettled  on  him;  ^fu'  blythe  hae  ye 
made  him  wi'  the  blink  o'  yer  ee. 

7  For  the  King  lippens  a'  till  the 
Lord;  an'  by  the  nieborlie  gree  o' 
the  Heighest,  he  sal  ne'er  be  steer'd 
awa. 

8  Yer  han'  sal  light  on  a'  a,  er  ill- 
willers ;  yer  right  han'  sal  light  on 
yer  ill-willers  a . 

9  'Wi'  a  glint  ye  sal  mak  them 
as  het  as  ane  oon:f  the  Lord  in 
his  wuth  sal  lat  them  owre;  an' 
the  lowe  itsel  sal  mak  snacks  o' 
them/ 

10  Their  outcome  frae  yirth  ye 
sal.  wear  awa-/  an'  their  seed  frae 
'mang  bairns  o'  the  yird. 

1 1  For  they  rax't  themsels  out 
again  thce;  they  ettled  mischiefF, 
they  could  ne'er  mak-guid. 

12  For  ye  claught  them  ahin  wi' 
yer  thets ;  ||  arì  afore,  ye  war  ready 
till  ding. 

13  Heigh,  heigh,  O  Lord,  i'  yer 
ain  might ;  lat  's  lilt  an'  sing  sangs 
till  yer  mightiness 


PSALM  XXII. 

Davidforemaist,  arì  Chryst  ahin  him, 
baith  maen  fu  sair  the  mislipp'nin 
0  God  z"  their  ain  day  0  dule:  mony 
ivonner-ivyss  words  V  the  sang- 
makars  mouthe  afient  this,  a?i  tìll 
be  iueel  tentit.  For  the  lave,  God 
himlane  hauds  a  Iivin:  nae  man 
can  haud  himsel  livin;  they  come  a 
arì  they  gang;  bot  they  *re  countit 
ay  till  the  Lord  for  ane,  for  the 
Lord  himsel  maks  a  . 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  *Aijeleth- 
Shahar :  ane  heicTh-lilt  o'  David's. 

o 

MY  God,  my  God,whatfor  hae 
ye  mislippen'd  me?"  Sae  far 
are  ye  frae  helpin  me,  arì  the  words 
o'  my  waefu'  wailin.* 

2  My  God,  I  hae  skreighit  the  lee- 
lang  day,  bot  ye  mind  me  nane ;  an' 
the  night  forby,  an'  nae  peace  for  me. 

3  Bot  ye  are  yerlane,||  an'  weel  fa' 
the  leal  lilts  o'  Israel. 

4  Our  faithers  lippen'd  till  thee; 
they  lippen'd,  an'  ye  redd  them 
hame/ 

5  They  sigh't  till  yersel,  an'  wan 
weel  awa;  they  lippen'd  till  thee, 
an'  war  nane  afrrontit. 

6  Bot  'am  but  a  worm,  an'  nae 
man-/  a  carl's  sang,  an'  a  geck  o' 
the  peopil. 

7  A'  that  see  me  laugh  me  by-/ 
they  schute  wi'  the  lip,  they  cave 
the  head  •/ — ati   quò  thex, 

8  Lle  lippen'd  the  LokD;  lat  the 
Lord  gar  him  gang:^  lat  the  Lord 
redd  him  but,  sen  Jhe  liket  him 
weel.* 

9  Bot  yerlane  redd  mc  out  firae 
the  wame;1  ye  mislippen'd  me  nane 
on  my  mither's  bosom. 

10  On  yersel  was  I  cuisten  frac 
the  womb;  frae  my  mither's  bouk, 
ye  'been  my  God.* 

11  Be-na  far  frae  me,  Lord,  for 
stretts  are  nar;  for  nane  but  yerlane 
can  mak  sikker. 


fHendiiis.Sc<: 


"Matt.a7.4^» 
Mark  15.  34. 

"HcSr.  5.  7. 


||  or,  haììc ; 
si-ttfii  l>y,  iin 
till  be  hanl'd 


ePs.  25.  2.  3. 

31,  1:  71.  i 
Isai.  49,  23. 
Rom.  9,  33. 


•'  Isil    53,   ., 


'  Matt.27, 39, 

Mark  15,  29. 

rjob  16 

I's.  109, 

4. 

25- 

ffMatt  27  i  | 

tl'itlu-r 
I.onl  or 

David. 

tl.( 

*P«.  91. 

14 

'Ps.  71, 

r.. 

I  ai   :/>.  3- 


!'J 


Tht  Chryjt  rnaun  ihole  or  h 


'je  ivins. 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  \f  ihe  grari  sheep-keepe 


'Deut.  32,  14. 
Ps.  68,  30. 
Ezek.  39,  iS. 
Amos  4.,  I. 

"'  Job  16,  10. 
Lam.  2,  16; 
3,  +6. 


"Dan.  5,  6. 


ojob  23,  16. 

ÌHeh.midj  o' 
my  inside. 

PProv.  17,22. 

?Job  29,  10. 
Lam.  4,  4. 
John  19,  28. 


'•Matt.27,35. 
Mark  15,  24. 
Luke  23,  33. 
John  19,  23, 

37;  20,25. 

JHis  banes 
wore  thro' 
his  fell,  an' 
rave  his  vera 
cleedin; 
whiles  taen 
anither  gate, 
anentChryst. 

'Luke23,  35- 

'Luke  23,34. 
John  19,  23, 
24- 

"Ps-35,  i/- 

tHeb.  han\ 

*2Tim.4, 17. 

v  Isai.  34,  7. 

tHeb.  some 
heigh-gaen 
heiss,  o'  what 
kin'  's  no 
ken"d: 
whiles  ca'd 
Unicoms. 

^Hebr.  2,  12. 
Ps.  40,  9- 
a  John  20,  17. 
Rom.  8,  29. 


*Hebr.  5,  7. 

'  Ps.  35.  18. 
^Ps.  116,  14. 


1     12  'Droves  o'  nowte  hae   rinket  |    26  'Lown-livin  folk  sal  feed  an' 
me    roun ;    stoor   stirks   o'   Bashan  j  fen' ;  they  sal  lilt  till  the  Lord,  wha 


hae  fankit  me  about. 

13  "'They  glaum'd  abune  me  wi' 
their  mouthes,  like  a  rievan  an'  a 
roaran  lyoun. 

14  'Am  skail'd  like  watir;  "ilk 
bane  o'  me  's  lowse ;  my  heart  's 
nae  better  nor  wax,°  it  's  thow'd 
down  laigh  i'  my  bosom.f 

15  ^My  bouk  clang  like  a  shaird, 
an'  my  tongue  stak  till  my  hals  ;?  an' 
ye  brought  me  till  the  stoure  o'  dead. 

1 6  For  brachs  hae  forset  me  roun  ; 
the  gath'ran  o'  iil-doers  fankit  me 
about;  they  drave  thro'  my  han's 
an'  my  feet/ 

17  I  may  count  ilk  bane  1  my 
bouk,  for  they  glanm  arì  glow'r  at 
mysel :  %s 

1 8  They  synder  my  cleedin  amang  |  did  it,  § 
them ;  an'  fling  for  my  vera  man-  1 

teele.f  PSALM  XXIII. 

10  Bot  yersel,  O  Lord,  be-na  far    o-,       7       ,      .      ,     7      T      7,     7.    , 
r  u  .11   1    1  \  lhe   sheeb-keepin  0    the  Lord  s  kind 

rrae  me :  haste  ye  till  nelp  me,  my  l 

strenth  arì  a  1 


leuk  for  himsel:  yer  heart  sal  live 
as  lang  's  the  lave. 

27  fA'  neuks  o'  the  yirth  sal  hae 
min',  an'  sal  turn  their  gate  till  the 
Lord;  ^ilk  kin  o'  the  folk  sal  lout 
afore  thee. 

28  h  For  the  kingryk  's  the  Lord's; 
an'  maister  is  he  'mang  the  natiouns. 

29  The  best  on  yirth  sal  feed  an' 
fa';f  wha  gang  till  stoure,  ilk  ane 
maun  lout  afore  him  ;  for  nae  livin 
ivight  can  ay  thole  livin. 

30  Bot  their  out-come  sal  thole,f 
arì  be  countit  till  the  Lord  for  kith- 
gettin.* 

31  mThey  sal  come  V  their  day, 
an'  gar  his  rightousness  be  ken'd 
to  the  niest-come  kin,  that  himsel 


e  Ps.  69,  32. 

Isai.  65.  13. 


/Ps.  2,  8;  72, 
n;  86,  9; 
98,  3-  , 

Isai.  49,  6. 

SPs.  96,  7. 


^Obad.  21. 
Zech.  14,  9. 


'Phil  2.  10. 


t  Heb.  sal  do 
ser'vice.  sal 
he  thirls. 


"<Ps.78,6;S6, 
9;  102,  18. 

§Ilkakith- 
gettin  has  its 
ain  wark  to 
1  do.an'  itsain 
'  fee  frae  the 
I  Lord  for  ser- 
1  vice. 


20  Redd  my  saul  atowre  frae  the 
swurd ;  "arì  the  lave  o'  my  life  frae 
the  gripf  o'  the  grew. 

21  *Redd  me,  Lord,  frae  the 
lyoun's  glaum;  -^ye  hae  heard  me 
or  noiv,  frae  the  horns  o'  the  reme.f 

22  2I  maun  tell  o'  yer  name  till  my 
brether  ilk  ane;a  in  mids  o'  the  folk 
I  maun  lilt  tiìl  thee. 

23  Wha  fear  the  Lord,  ye  suld 
laud  him  a;  a'  Jakob's  out-come, 
laud  him  heigh ;  an'  the  growthe  o' 
Israel  a',  quauk  ye  afore  him. 


24  For  he  lightlied- 


an    canny,   nvi     a   braiv  houvff'  at 
lang  last:  David  keeps  his  sheep; 
the  Lord  keeps  David. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

THE    Lord  u  my  herd,fl   nae 
want  sal  fa'  me  : b 

2  He  louts  me  till  lie  amang  green 
fhowes-,c  he  airts  me  atowre  by 
the  lown  watirs : 

3  He  waukens  my  wa'-gaen  saul ; 
he  weises  me  roun,  for  his  ain 
name's  sake,  intil  right  roddins/ 

4  Na !  tho'  I  gang  thro'  the  dead- 
mirk-dahV  een  thar,  sal  I  dread  nae 
skaithin  :  for  yersel  are  nar-by  me ; 


at  the  dule  o'  the  down-dang ;  nor 
happit  his  face  frae  him ;  /;bot 
hearken'd,  whan  he  skreigh'd  till 
himsel. 

25  Frae  yersel  comes  the  sugh  o' 
my  sang-,e  i'  the  gath'ran  sae  gran' 
I  sal  bide  my  trystes,  afore  them 
that  fear  him.J 


grue'd  |  yer  stok  an'  yer  stay  haud  me  baith 


fu'  cheerie. 

5  fMy  buird  ye  hae  hansell'd  in 
face  o'  my  faes  ;  ye  hae  drookit  my 
head  wi'  oyle ;  my  bicker  is  fu  arì 
skailin. 

6  E'en  sae,  sal  gude-guidin  an' 
gude-gree  gang  wi'  me,  ilk  day  o' 
my  livin  ;  an'  evir  maìr  syne,  i'  the 


"Isai.  40,  11. 
Jer.  23.  4. 
Ezek.  34.  23. 
John  10,  11. 
1  Peter  2,  25 
Rev.  7,  17. 

6PhiL  4,  19. 

t  Heb.  iqfì 
groiuthy 

gerss. 

fEzek.34,14. 

rfPs.5,8;3x,3. 


e  Job  3,  5;  10, 
21,22;  24,  17. 
Ps.  44,  19- 


/Ps.  IC4,  15. 
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The  Lord  ivins  hame  owre  d : 


PSALMS. 


His  gate  'sfu  loivn  arì  sikker 


* Ayont  the 
dead-inirk 
dail.thcLord 
Iiaudsahowff 
o"  his  ain  for 
a'  livin. 


A.  C.  1017. 

"  Exod.  9.  29; 

19,  5. 
Deut.  10.  14. 
Job  41.  11. 

Ps.  50,  12. 
1  Cor.  10.  20 

2S. 

*Jol>38.  6. 
Ps.  ,04.5; 

136,  6. 
2  Peter  3,  5. 

Lord's  ain  howff,  at  latig  /ast,  sal  I 
mak  bydan.J 

PSALM  XXIV. 

The  Lord  himlane  ìs  Laird  ò  us  d ; 
ivhan  He  comes  hame,  the  heighest 
arì  the  ividest  yetts  mawi  open. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

THL  "yirth  is  the  Lord's,  an' 
her  out-come  a';  the  warld, 
an'  whasae  bide  tharon : 

n 


Lord,   in    unco   sair   stretts:    hoiv 
nieborlie  the  Lord  gangs  ay  ivV  d 
biddable,  loivn-livin  folh. 
Ane  o'  David's. 

TILL  yersel,  O  Lord,  rax  I  my 
saul:a 

2  O  God,  my  ain,  I  lippen  yer- 
lane;6  lat  me  ne'er  hing  my  head, 
nor  my  ill-willers  geck  owre  me/ 

3  Nor  nane  wha  lang  for  yersel 
leuk  down-,  lat  them  leuk  down, 


!  «Ps. 

1      143 
1  Lam. 

36-4; 
,8. 

3,4i. 

1  *P&  22,  5; 

1  LaVsS'.  16; 

;      49-  -3- 
Rom.  10,  11. 

p^.  15.  I. 


*I«ai.  33,  15. 

16. 


t  Hel>. /ra* 
*ff 


[*ai.  z(>.  2. 


r  Pà.  97,  6. 
Hag.  2,  7. 

1  Cor.  2.  8. 


For  himlane  grundit  it  amang  j  wha  gang  on  wi'  a  lie. 
the  fludes  ;  fu'  sikker  he  set  it  amang  |    4  Yer    gates,   O   Lord,   gar    me 
the  watirs.  |  trew    them   weel/    yer    ain    gates 

ì  weise  me  till  ivd : 

3  cWha  sal  win  up  till  the  height  |  5  Lat  me  fuhre  i'  yer  truth,  an' 
o'  the  Lord?  an'  wha  intil  his  halie  ;  weise  ye  me;  for  yerlane,  O  Lord, 
stcdd  sal  hae  fast  abydan?  I  are  my  heal-ha'din  d :  ilk  lee-lang 

4  ^Whase    han's    unwyttan    are,  1  day,  I  leuk  upf  till  thee. 

whase  heart  unfleckit  is  ;  wha  ne'er  I    6  Hae  min'  o'  yer  rewth,  O  Lord, 
hecht   his   saul  until   ydilheid,   nor  1  hae  mirì  o'  yer  ain  pitie  ;^  how  they 


sworn  hath  bakspanganlie. 

5  Blythe-bidden  ay  sal  he  hae, 
frae  the  looff  o'  the  Lord;  an' 
right-rechtin  frae  the  God  o'  his 
heal-ha'din. 

6  Siclike  are  thcy  a',  wha  leuk  for 
himsel;  fwha  spier  for  thy  face,  O 
Jakob  :  Selah. 

7  'Heigh  wi'  yer  heads,  O  ye 
yetts;  ye  warld-wide  thro'-letts, 
hcize!  that  the  King  o'  Gudeliheid 
may  win  ben.< 

H  Bot  wha  o'  Gudeliheid  /xKing? 
The  Lord  himlane,  stark  an'  mighty  ; 
the  Lord  intil  tuilzie  strang! 

9  Heigh  wi'  yer  heads,  O  ye  yetts  ; 
ye  warld-wide  thro'-letts,  heize ! 
that  the  King  o'  Gudcliheid  may 
win  bcn. 

10  Bot  wha  o'  Gudeliheid  is  this 
same  King?     The   LoRD  o'  mony- 


hae  been  ay  sen-syne. 

7  The  misgates  an'  owregaens  o' 
my  youth,  lat  be/  bot  hae  min'  o' 
mysel  for  yer  pitie's  sake;  for  yer 
gudeness'  sake,  O  Lord,  mirì  me, 

8  Gude  an'  aefauld  's  the  Lord 
himsel;  sae  wrang-gangers  d  he  can 
thole  till  set  straught. 

9  He  weises  the  biddable  ay  wi' 
right ;  an'  lown-livin  folk  he  gars 
ken  his  gate. 

10  A'  gates  o'  the  Lord  are  gude- 
ness  an'  truth,  till  wha  keep  his 
tryste  an'  his  biddens  bidc. 

11  ^For  yer  name's  sake,  Lord, 
o'erleuk  my  sin,  for  it  \r  heigh  an' 
wonner-wide.f 

12  Whatna  wight  is  he  that  fears 
the  J.ord;  he  sal  guide  him  the 
gate  he  likes  till  ferìi 

13  His  saul  saì  taigle  the  night  in 


<Ps.  13,4. 


1  ''Exod.33,13. 

P-s.  5,  8;  27, 
1 1  ;  86,  1 1 ; 
119;  143.8, 

10. 


!  t  Heb.  bide 
\for 

'Ps.  103,  17; 
ic6, 1;  107, 1 
Jer.  33,  11. 


/Job  13,  26, 

20,  11. 
Jer.  3,  25. 


i'I's.  31, 


t  Heb.  mony- 
fauìd.  grit. 

Rum.  5,  Vx 


might  is  be;  himlane  is  that  King  j  guid,  an' his*out-comejywsalhaud 

[  the  lan'.  % 

14  'The  Lord's  ain  thought  's  wi' 
wha  fear  himj  an'  that  tryste  o'  his 
till  the  I  hc  sal  gar  them  ken. 
20 


right  namelie!  Selah. 

PSAI.M   XXV. 

Ane  heart's-bode  9    David  j 


;,IN.  37,   II, 
22,  2</. 

X  David  luis 
min'  o'Jakob 


leuk 

18,  10, 


weel 
Oen, 

»5- 

'  prov.  3.  32. 
John  7.  17; 

15,  '5- 


David  ettles  weeljvr  the  rìght : 


PSALMS. 


David  ivlns  owre  his  ill-wille 


fHeb.Jrae 
mv  strett 
ùlaces. 


fHeb.  ivail 
av  oti  yersel. 


15  My  een,  they're  ay  on  the  |  7  Till  tell  wi' the  sugh  o' a  psalm, 
Lord  ;  for  himlane  redds  my  feet  I  an'  lat  wit  o'  yer  wonner-warks  a'. 
frae  the  net. 

8  The  biel'  o'  yer  biggin,  O 
Lord,  as  I  lo'e !  an'  the  neuk  whar 
yer  gudeliheid  taigles ! 

9  ^Yoke-na  my  saul  wi'  doers  o' 
wrang;  nor  my  life  wi'  loons  o' 
bluid : 

10  Wha  gowp  mischieff  wi'  their 
han's,  an'  their  right  han'  is  pang'd 
wi'  nae  guid.f 


16  Leuk  atowre  till  me,  Lord, 
an'  rew  on  me ;  for  lanely  an'  feck- 
less  nm  I : 

17  The  stretts  o'  my  heart  are 
doubl'd  an'  mair ;  redd  me  out  whar 
I  canna  win  by.f 

18  Leuk  weel  till  my  dule  an'  my 
!  dree ;  an'  a'  my  wrang-gangins  leuk 
|  owre : 

19  Leuk  weel  till  my  faes,  for  fu' 
mony  they  be ;  an'  they  like  me  as 
ill  as  they  daur. 

20  O  waird  ye  my  saul,  an'  wear 
me  by ;  lat  me  ne'er  hing  my  head, 
for  I  lippen  till  thee. 

21  Lat  the  right  an'  the  straught 
haud  me  heal  an'  fere;  for  I  Jeuk 
till  yersel  late  an'  ere.f 

22  Redd  Israel  hame  again,  God, 
frae  a'  his  cumber  sair. 

PSALM  XXVI. 

Honestfolk  can  thole  till  be  iveel  spierd, 
an  clean  hans  are  braiu  at  God's 
ain  yetts:  David  ettles  baith;  lìke 
a  wean  at  theft,  he  hauds  weel  by 
the  Lord,  an  will  niebor  nane  wV 
the  godlowse. 

Ane  o'  David's. 


"  Ps.  7,  8. 
t  Heb.  i'  my 
ain  single- 
ness,  or 
aefaulinesì, 
like  a  wean 
takin  the  fit 

*Ps.  7.  9;  17, 
3;  66,  10, 
139,  23. 

Zech.  13,  9. 

^Wzb.gate  o' 
yer  truth. 

cPs  1,  1. 
Jer.  15,  17. 

t  Heb.  gath' 
ran. 


'  F.xod.  30. 

19,  20.' 
Ps.  73,  1; 


R 


IGHT-RECHT   me,«   Lord, 
for  I  gang  mylane;f  bot  I  lip- 
pen  the  Lord,  an'  suld  stacher  nane. 
2  ''Soun'  me,  O  Lord,  an'  try  me 


11  Bot  in  saiklessness  ay  lat  me 
fuhre  mylane;;-  redd  me  hame,  an' 
be  gude  till  me,  God. 

12  'My  flt  stans  stieve  on  the 
straught :  i'  the  kirks,  I'se  blythe- 
bid  the  Lord. 


PSALM  XXVII. 

The  Lord  himlane  *s  baith  houss  an  ha 
till  David;  airtshim  weel  an  hauds 
him  liv'm :  a?i  siclike  is  he  ayy  till  a 
wha  lippen  till  himsel. 

Ane  o'  David's. 

THE  Lord  is  my  *light  an'  my 
lown ;  o'  wham  sal  I  be  fley'd  ? 
The  Lord  is  èthe  stoop  o'  my  life, 
o'  wham  sal  I  hae  dread  ? 

2  Till  eat  my  flesh  whan  ill-doers 
wan  heigh ;  faes  o'  my  ain,  an'  ill- 
willers  eke;  they  stacher'd  them- 
sels,  an'  cam  laigh. 

3  cTho'  ane  host  war  raiket  for- 


/Ps.  27, 4. 


s1sam.25.29. 

Ps.  28,  3- 


tHeb  VI 
gear,  ìll-come 
gear. 

/jVerse  i. 


Ps.  40,  2. 


"Ps.  84,  II. 
Isai.  60, 19,20. 
Mic.  7,  8. 

''Ps.  118,6, 14 


weel;   my  lisk  an'  my  heart,  leuk 
thro' : 

3  For  yer  gudeness  is  right  i'  my 
een ;  an'  I  gang  ay  the  gate  ye  trew.f 

4  t'Wi'  liean  loons  I  taigle  nane; 
nor  the  gate  o'  the  gley'd  can  gang : 

5  The  kirkf  o'  ill-doers  I  like  ru 
ill;  ^for  I  lout-na  wi'  warkers  o' 
wrang. 

6  fMy  loofs  I  maun  sine  in  saik- 
lessness,  Lord;  s 
altar  ca' : 


nenst  me,  my  heart  suld  be  steerit 
nane;  tho'  war  suld  wauken  again 
me,  till  this  I  wad  lippen  mylane. 

4  ^Ae  thing  frae  the  Lord  hae  I 
sought ;  an'  the  like  I  maun  warsle 
to  win :  till  bide  i'  the  houss  o'  the 
Lord,  a'  days  o'  my  life  to  rin;  till 
glow'r  on  the  skance'f  o'  the  Lord, 
an'  till  spier  in  his  ain  halie  hame. 

5  For  mysel  in  his  howff  he  sal 
hap,  i'  the  day  o'  dule  an'  dree  •/ 
he  sal  biel'  me  ben  i'  his  biggin  then; 

yne  roun  by  yer  |  on  a  craig  he  sal  set  me  fu'  hie. 

;    6  *Syne  sae  sal  my  head,  abune 
21 


Ps.  3.  6. 


''Ps.  26,  8. 


'Ps.  90,  17. 

t  Heb.  /oV- 
some  light. 


I  /Ps.  31,  20; 
83,3;9i.i 


David,  in  dule,  seeks  the  Lora. 


PSALMS. 


A  gudeliheid  an   mìght  are  God's 


t  Heb.  slach- 
tirins.  or 
slachtirs. 


my  faes,  be  lifted  fu'  heigh  roua  a' ; 
an'  fgifts  o'  glee  in  his  houss  I  maun 
gie;  till  the  Lord  I  maun  lilt  an' 
blaw. 

7  Hearken,  Lord,  till  my  skreigh, 


°?-.  24,  6; 
105-4- 

%  Ri^ht  sae 
stana  the  He- 
brew  o*  this 
hail  verse: 
David  wad 
fain  tlie  Lord 
KOUght  Itim. 
hot  he  maun 
e'cn  seek  the 
Lord  himsel 
fent 

'Ps.  69.  17. 
M-ai.  49.  '5- 
»P*.25 

II;  119,33. 


i'-.  35,  ^5- 


t  Heb.  ivha 
blaivs  out. 


»P*  &    13; 

116.9;  142,5. 

»P*  31,  24; 

I-ai.  25.  9. 


crack  tiil  their  niebors  fu'  lown,  bot 
mischieff  i'  their  hearts  hae  they. 

4  ^Gie  till   them   as  their  warks 
hae  been,2Xi  for  a'  they  hae  wronght 
o'  ill:f  fornenst  the  wark  o'  their 
han's,   gie   them   hame;    gie  them 
an'  be  gude  till  me;  an'  speak  hame  1  hame  f  their  fill! 
till  me,  ay  whan  I  cry.  5  On  tne  warks  o'  the  Lord,  an' 

8  Quo'  my  heart  till  yersel,  ''Seek  |  the  deed  o'  his  han's,  sen  they  nae 


ye  my  face :   yer  face,  Lord,  seek 
maun  I.J 

9  'Hide-na  yer  face  frae  me ;  ding- 
na  yer  loon  in  wuth  awa  :  my  stoop 
are  ye ;  forget-na  me ;  nor  mislippen 
me,  God  o'  my  heal-ha'din  à . 

10  *Tho'  my  faither  an'  mither 
loot  me  mylane,  the  Lord  himsel 
has  me  uptaen. 

1 1  '  Yer  ain  gate  gnide  me,  Lord  ; 
an'  the  road  that  's  soun',  for  my 


thought  can  wair  •/  themsels  he  sal 
ding  till  nought,  an*  them  he  sal  big 
nevir  mair. 

6  Bot  blythe  be  the  Lord,  for  he 
heard  the  sugh  o'  my  sighan  sair. 

7  The  Lord  is  my  strenth  an'  my 
schild ;  my  heart  lippens  a'  till  him- 
lane:  syne  brawly  I  fen,  an'  my 
heart  's  unco  fain  ;  an',  wi'  my  sang 
I  sal  laud  himlane. 

8  The  Lord  is  their  strenth  an' 
ill-wiilers'  sake,  weise  me  wi'  kind  I  their  stoop;  he 'j-  the  healthj  o'  his 


accord. 

12  "'O  lippen  me  nane  till  my  ill- 
willers'  braith  :  for  threepers  o'  lies 
again  me  heis  ;  an'  the  giberf  that 
ettles  skaith ! 

13  O  the  gude  o'  the  Lord,  i'  the 
lan'  o'  the  live,w  gin  I  had-na  lip- 
pen'd  till  see! 

14  "Bide  ay  on  the  Lord  himlane; 
be  bauld,  an'  yer  heart  sal  thrive: 
e'en  sae,  on  the  Lord  bide  ve! 


V 


PSALM  XXVIIL 


The  Lord  maun  /:.///<!  David  011  live; 

the  Lord  sal  ding  owre  /ll-doers; 

bot  ay  gar  his  Chrystit  thrive. 
Ane  o'  David's. 


*pi.  83,  i. 


13»,  2. 

...  9. 

'  1'     '2.  2;  55, 

21  ;    I 
Jer  9,  8. 


T 


ILL  yerlane,  ()  Lord,  I  maun 
cry«,  my  rock,  abe-na  whush 


tiil  me :  ''for  till  me 


gtn  ye  w 


hn.  h. 


like  the  lave  1  maun  be,  wha  gang 
down  the  gate  o'  the  sheugh. 

2  I  [earken  ye  till  my  maen,  whan 
I  sigh  till  yerlane;  cwhan  I  rax  up 
my  han's  till  yer  ain  halie  hame. 

^  'Mlarl  me  nane  wi'  tlie  ill,  nor 
wi'  warkers  o'  wrang  tiU  gae\ '  wha 


Chrystityòr/'j'. 

9  Saif  yer  folk,  an'  blythe-bid  yer 
ain;  an'  feedf  an'  up-head  them, 
for  ay. 

PSALM  XXIX. 

Weel-ivordy  'j-  the  Lord  0  the  heighest 
laudi  whan  He  sighs,  the  yirth 
steers;  ivoods,  watirs,  wustlands, 
an  a  ,  dinnle, 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

a/^IL  ye  till  the  Lord,  ye  sons 
VJ5"  o'  the  mighty;  gie  ye  till  the 
Lord  gudeliheid  an'  strenth  : 

2  Gie  ye  till  the  Lord  the  gudeli- 
heid  o'  his  name;  lout  ye  till  the 
Lord  i'  the  lo'esomness  o'  haliheid!4 

3  The  sigh  o'  the  Lord'/  atowre 
the  spates;  c'the  God  o'  gudeliheid 
gars  thunner:  the  Lord  is  atowre 
mony  feck  o'  fludes. 

4  The  sigh  o'  the  I  .ord'j-  wi'  pith  ; 
the  sigh  o'  the  Lord's  wi'  gloiry. 

^    The     sigh    o'    the     LORD    rives 

cedars  in  twa  \  na,  the  Lord  rivea 
cedars  o'  Lebanon  till  dinders. 


/2Tim.  4. 14. 

Rev.  iS,  6. 

t  Heb.  ill  o' 
their  doens. 


t  Heb.  gie 
tìiem  double 


SJob34,  27. 


JHeb.  ay  kin' 
o'  heal- 
mtthin.  Some 
tak  stoop  wì' 
htalth,  an' 
niak.  it  stoo/i 
0'  healthj,Sic. 

iUch.feed 
tìiem. 


••  1  Chron,  if), 

2S.    -„. 
P8   u<<.  7.  S.  '). 


/; .'  Chron  20, 


JobS7.4,5. 


Wha  bide  tueel,  sal  betide  tueel: 


PSALMS. 


Hanseu  coines  efttr  thoiìn. 


rfPn.  II4-4- 
'Deut.  J,  9. 

t  Heb.  son. 


t  Atween 
bleezes  0' 
light  comes 
a  reel  o' 
rhunner. 


§wi'  fright, 
or  at  pairtin- 
time:  leuk 
Job  39.  1.2.3. 

JSae  stan's 
the  Hebrew. 
an'  wi'  unco 
pith  it  stan's. 
Our  [nglis 
readsanither 
gate.  wi'  but 
littlepithan' 
less  gram- 
mar. 

/Ps.  10,  16. 
*Ps.  28,8. 


*  Deut.  20,  5. 

2  Sam.  6,  20. 

A.  C.  1042. 


«P&  86, 


>'i  Chron. 

16.4. 
Ps.  97,  12. 


cps.  103.  9. 
Isai.  2<>.  20  ; 

54-  7-  8. 
2  Cor.  4,  1 7. 

rfPs.63,3. 

'Pa  126.  5. 


Oob  29,  18. 
t  Heb.  my 
loivn. 


6  ^An'  e'en  gars  them  sten  like  a 
stirk ;  'Lebanon  an'  Sirion,  like  some 
fcowte  o'  the  unicorns. 

7  The  sigh  o'  the  Lord  synders 
the  flaughts  o'  fyre.J 

8  The  sigh  o'  the  Lord  gars  the 
wustlan'  quauk ;  the  Lord  gars  the 
wustlan'  o'  Kadesh  dinnle!" 

9  The  sigh  o'  the  Lord  gars  the 
staggies  cling ;  §  an'  it  dreels  aff  the 
leaf  o'  the  fbrests.  Bot  it  '/  intil 
his  ain  halie  howf ,  the  J  hail  o'  Him- 
sel  speaks  gloiry. 

10  The  Lord  sits  heigh  on  the 
spates ;  aye,  f  the  Lord  sits  King  for 
evir. 

II7'  The  Lord  will  gie  feck  till  his 
folk;  wi'  peace  sal  he  blythe-bid 
his  peopil ! 

PSALM  XXX. 

David' s    aìn    welcome-hame    till    the 

houss  he  biggit  on  Zioun. 
Ane  heigh-lilt,  or  sang  at  the  *han- 

sellin  o'  the  Houss  o'  David. 

IMAUN  lift  ye,  Lord,  abune  a' 
the  lave,  for  ye  hae  uphaddin 
me :  an'  ill-wiilers  o'  mine  ye  ne"er 
hae  thol'd  till  geck  at  mysel  wi'  glee. 

2  O  Lord,  my  God,  I  skreigh't 
till  yerlane ;  an'  ye  hae  healit  me. 

3  O  Lord,  ye  brought  up  my  saul 
frae  the  sheugh;3  ye  steer'd  me  till 
life,  on  my  gate  to  the  heugh. 

4  6Lilt  loud  to  the  Lord,  ye  sants 
o'  his  ;  an'  gie  laud,  at  the  thought 
o'  his  haliness. 

5  c  For  intil  his  wuth  's  but  a  gliff; 
^iee-lang  life  's  in  his  likans  :  sabbin 
may  thole  for  a  night ;  e  but  a  sang 
wi'  the  mornin  waukens! 

6  ^An'  quo'  I  till  mylane  i'  f  the 
lown,  I  sal  ne'er  be  steer'd  ony  mair. 

7  O  Lord,  by  yer  nieborlie  gree, 
ye  set  a'  fu'  stieve  on  my  craig :  ye 
happit  yer  face  but  a  iuee;  forfoch'n 
was  I  fu'  sair. 


8  I  hae  skreigh't  tiil  yerlane,  O 
Lord;  till  the  Lord  I  made  dule- 
some  maen  : — 

9  What  gude  can  come  o'  my 
bluid,  an  I  gang  down  till  the 
sheugh  ?  & will  the  stoure  gie  laud  till 
thee,  or  yet  tell  yer  truth  eneugh? 

10  Hearken,  Lord;  an'  be  gude 
till  me,  Lord  :  ye  maun  e'en  be  a 
stoop  till  me. 

1 1  h  My  dule  ye  hae  swappit  for 
lightness  o'  flt ;  my  lingle  o'  harn 
ye  hae  lowsit  it,  an'  wi'  glaidness 
hae  graithit  me : 

12  That  my  gloiryj  suld  laud  ye, 
an'  ne'er  gang  wae;  O  Lord,  my 
God,  I  maun  laud  ye  for  ay ! 

PSALM  XXXI. 

David  's  in  dulesome  dree,  baith  houss 
atì  ha  ;  bot  tke  Lord,  <wi  a  glint 
0  his  ee,  redds  him  but  frae  sic 
cumber  d . 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's. 


6.  5 ;  88. 

:  115   1" 


*2Sam.6, 
Isai.  61.  3- 


JDavul 
countit  ma 
on  bis  tongì 

nor  liis 
croiviu 

Ps.  16,  9 : 

57,  S. 


I 


flHAE  lippen'd  yerlane,  O  Lord; 
I  sal  nane  be  affrontit  for  ay  :  h  i' 
yer  rightousness,  redd  me  hame. 

2  6Lout  me  yer  lug  fu'  gleg;  fii 
glegly  rax  me  outowre :  be  for  rock 
o'  refnge  till  me ;  for  till  saif  me,  a 
hainin-towir.f 

3  d  For  my  craig  an'  my  castel  are 
ye;  syne  sae,  ''for  yer  ain  names 
sake,  O  weise  an'  wear  ye  me. 

4  Redd  me  frae  the  girns  they 
hae  happit  for  me-,  for  yerìane  are 
my  stoop  sae  styth  : 

5  fl  lippen  my  life  i'  yer  han';  redd 
me  hame,  Lord  God  o'  truth ! 

6  &I  thole  them  nane,  whaf  mak 
lies  their  ain  ;  bot  I  lippen  a'  on  the 
Lord,  mylane. 

7  I  maun  fyke  an'  be  fain  i'  yer 
ain  gude-gree-,  wha  thought  on  my 
dule,  an  in  stretts  hae  tentet  me : 

8  An'  steekit  me  nane  i'  the  han' 


"Ps.  22.  5  ; 
25.2:  71.  1 
bai.  40.  23. 
"Ps.  143-  i 

cPs.  71,  2. 


t  Heb.  fora 
haìnin- 
toivir, 
^Ps.  is.  I. 
'Ps.23,3: 
25,  11. 


/Luke  23.  m 

Acts  7,  59. 


*Jonah  2.  8 
tHeb.  ivaìt.i 
iceel  lies  o' 
lightness. 


^l 


Ltean  tongues  are  a  sair  fash: 


PSALMS. 


A  clean  breast  *s  ay  heartsonie. 


frPs.  4.  1; 
18,  19. 


'  P».  6,  7. 

t  Heb.  my 
ghaiit  or 
jpreit. 


+  Heb.  yeirs. 

*  P&  32,  3 ; 

102,  3. 

P-.41.8. 
Isai.  53.  4- 
"'Job  19.  13. 
II; 
88.  8.  18. 

"Ps.  64.  8. 
•Ps.88.  4.5. 


Pjer.  20,  10. 

?Jer.  6.  25; 

20.  3. 
Lam.  2,  22. 


o'  the  fae;    ''bot  my  feet  set  stieve 
i  in  scowth. 

9  Be  gude  till  me,  Lord,  for  'am 

cumber'd  yet:  'my  ee  wears  awa  in 
!  wuth ;  na,  my  fbreath  an'  my  bouk, 

they  jììcher. 


>  Num.  6.  C 

26. 
Pa.4,6;  67,  1. 

'Ps.25.2. 

'  1  Sam   2.  i). 


x  1  Sam.  2,  3. 
P«.  94-  4- 
Jude  15. 

risai.  64.  4. 
1  Cor.  2,  9. 


+  Wcb.for- 
netist  tlie  jotu 
o'  yird. 

*P*  27,  5; 

32.  7- 
\Heb.haughtj 

gloiv'r  o'  tlie 

carl. 


t  Heb  wi/7</r 
////  gudenest 

tuomierj 'it' . 

P  .  1-    ;. 

"i  Sani.23,  7. 

frl  S.-irn.  23,26. 
I'-.   I  l6.   I  I. 


10  For  my  life  wears  awa  in  dule, 
an'  my  days-j-  in  sighan-,  my  pith 
gangs  i'  my  pine,  an'  my  *banes  are 
swaken. 

1 1  l  Till  my  ill-willers  a'  'am  a 
geck,  an'  e'en  till  my  mniebors  sairly: 
till  my  friens  'am  a  fearsome  sight ; 
"wha  see  me  therout,  flee  frae  me. 

1 2  ° '  Am  clean  out  o'  min'  as  gane ; 
I  thole  like  a  dune  bicker. 

13  ^For  I  heard  the  clash  o'  a 
wheeii;  ?on  ilka  han'  luas  dread : 
whan  they  gather'd  again  me  like 
ane,  my  life  they  ettled  till  sned. 

14  Bot  I  lippen'd  mylane  till  thee-, 
quo'  I,  O  Lord,  my  ain  God  are  ye 

15  My  tides  are  a'  i'  yer  han'; 
redd  me  frae  the  han'  o'  my  faes, 
an'  frae  them  wha  gird  at  me. 

16  rWair  a  glint  o'  yer  ee  on  yer 
loon ;  saif  me  for  yer  gudeness'  sake  : 

17  O  Lord,  'lat  me  ne'er  hing 
down,  for  loud  till  yerlane  I  scraigh  : 
lat  a'  the  ill  hing  down,  l  arì  steek 
their  gab  i'  the  graif. 

18  "Lat  liean  lips  gang  whush, 
*that  carp  at  the  rightous  wi'  scorn 
an'  glee. 

19  ^What  walth  o'  yer  gude  ye 
hain,  for  them  wha  hae  dread  o' 
thee;  ye  hae  ettled  for  them  wha 
lippen  yerlane,  tho'  sons  o'  the  yird 
suld  see.f 

20  2Ye  saJ  hap  them  hame  i'  the 
lown  o'  yer  leuk,  fiae  the  \  glow'r 
o'  thc  haughty  carl ;  ye  sal  hap  them 

>ht  in  a  canny  neuk,  jfrae  the 
canglin  clash  o'  the  warl\ 

21  Prais'd  be  the  Lord  for  hìsf 
v.'onner  o'  giule,  till  me,  in  a  brugh 
weel-biggen.* 

22  Lor  mysel,  ''quo'  I  i'  my  haste, 


Am  sned-aff  frae  afore  yer  een : c 
'  nochtless,  ye  hearken'd  my  scraigh 
o'  dule,  whan  I  sighet  fu'  sair  till 
yerlane. 

23  (/Lo'e  ye  the  Lord,  a'  sants  o' 
his  ain :  leal-folk  the  Lord  fen's ; 
bot  the  warker  o'  pride  he  pays 
hame. 

24  fBe  stieve,  an'  yer  heart  sal 
thrive ;  a'  ye,  wha  lippen  the  Lord 
himlane. 

PSALM  XXXII. 

Better  oiun  fauts  an  be  forgìen,  an 
do  iveel;  nor  gang  yer  ain  thraivn 
gate,  tìll  be  schuten  atoivre  frae 
God  <wi  stang  or  brìdle,  Uhe  sense- 
less,  menseless  brute  beìss. 

*Maschil  o'  David's. 

WEEL  for  them,  whase  "ill's 
forgien ;  luhase  wrang-doen 
's  happit. 

2  Weel  for  the  wight  the  Lord 
wytes  wi'  nae  111  -  an'  in  f  breath  o' 
his  ain  is  nae  double-dealin.* 

3  Held  I  my  peace,  my  banes 
trìow'd  awa;  or  een  gin  I  rowtit 
the  lee-lang  day. 

4  For  day  an'  night,  yer  han'  was 
owre  me  a  lade ;  my  seep  wrought 
by  till  the  drouth  o'  simmer  :  Selah. 

5  My  wrang-doen  syne  I  lat  wit 
till  thee;  an'  the  ill  that  I  hent,  I 
did-na  hap  it.  cQuo'  I,  I'se  mak 
shrift  o'  my  sins  tiJl  the  LorD;  an' 
ye  freely  pat-by  the  ill  o'  my  doen : 
Selah. 

6  Wharthro',  ^till  yersel  sal  ilk 
likely  ane  pray,  whan  he  lights  on 
a  fautf  till  merì.  Whan  spates 
o'ergang  o'  watirs  thrang,  till  him 
they  sal  ne'er  win  ben. 

7  'Yersel  hae  been  howfFtill  me-, 
in  strctts  ye  hae  stoopit  me;  ye  hae 
graithet  me  roun  wi'  sangs  o'  gaen- 
freej  Selah. 


asai.38,11,1 

Lam.  3,  54. 
Jonah  2,  4. 


'Ps.34,9. 


'  Ps.  :-.  14. 


fIIeadins,&c 


"Ps.85.  2. 
Rom.4.6.7.8. 


t  Heb.  ghaìsl 
or  spreit. 
l>]o\\r\  1,47. 


8  I 


sai  weise  ye,  quo 


God:  I  sal 


Prov.  28,  1 }. 
[sai.  65,  24. 
1  John  1,  9. 


''lsai.  55,  6. 
Jolin  7,  34. 

t  Heb.  light- 
ness,  orfaut, 
o'  hia  ain, 
tliat  '11  thole 
mendin,  Our 
[ngHstaki  a' 
thw  clean 
anither  gate. 

<Ps.  9,  9;  27, 
5;  31.  20; 
119,  114. 


24 


Sen  th 


r 


e  ivarl    iuas 


God  'j-  gude : 


PSALMS. 


Natie  but  himsel  can  uphaud  us. 


f  Prov.  26,  3. 
James  3,  3. 

§Haltir  tliat 
gangs  owre 
ihe  liead  an' 
atween  the 
chowks — 
guid  eneugh 
t'or  ony 
mule,  l)e*t 
beast  or 
hody. 
sProv.  13,  2i. 

bP  .  64,  20; 

68,3- 
t  Heb.  right- 
ouj,  or  right- 
doenfolk. 


*  Ps.  97,  12. 
*P*.  14T,  1. 


'Ps.  92,  3- 


«P.-.96,i;9f 

1 ;  i44,  9- 
Lsai.  42,  10. 
Rev.  5,  9. 


<Ps.  45,  7. 
/Ps.  119,  64. 

s  Gen.  1, 6,  7. 
Hebr.  n,  3. 
2  Peter  3,  5. 

*Gen.  2,  1. 

'Job  26,  13. 

*Gen.  r,  9. 

Job  26,  10; 

38,8. 


'Gen.  1.  3. 
*».  148.  5. 


19,3- 


wear  ye  the  gate  ye  maun  gae,  I 
sal  tent  ye  fu'  gleg  tuV  my  ee. 

9  -^Be-na  ye  like  naig  or  like  mule, 
that  gang  wi  nae  thought  ò  their  ain; 
whase  chowks  maun  be  chackit  wi' 
branks  an'  kewl,§  in  case  be  they 
yoke  on  yerlane. 

10  -^Fu'  mony  a  stoun  V  till  the 
ill-doen  loon;  bot  wha  lippens  the 
Lord,  gude  gree  sal  graith  him 
roun. 

1 1  h  Be  blythe  i'  the  Lord,  an'  fu' 
fain,  a  ye  f  that  do  the  right  pairt; 
an'  lilt  fu'  loud  for  joye,  a'  ye  that 
are  straught  o'  heart. 

PSALM  XXXIII. 

The  rightous  maun  daur  till  sing: 
The  JLord  that  made  a\  an  that  V 
owre  a\  is  their  ain  heal-ha  diti. 

[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

SING  sangs  till  the  Lord,*2  ye 
rightous;    h  sic  liltin    sets-weel 
the  aefauld. 

2  Gie  laud  till  the  Lord  on  the 
harp;  con  the  lut  wi  the  tensome 
thairms,  lilt  loud  till  him : 

3  ^Sing  ye  till  himsel  a  new  sang; 
play  weel,  wi'  ane  awsome  sugh : 

4  For  right  is  the  Lord's  ain 
word ;  an'  ilk  wark  o'  his  ain  V  intil 
truth. 

5  'The  right  he  lo'es,  an'  right- 
rechtin  a  ;  Ahe  gude  o'  the  Lord 
the  yirth  fu'fills. 

6  *By  the  word  o'  the  Lord  the 
lifts  war  made ;  ;'  an'  their  plenishin 
a',  by  the  fbreath  o'  his  mouthe. 

7  *He  sweel'd  like  a  bing  the 
bouk  o'  the  spates-,  he  hairstit  in 
barns  the  laighest  fludes. 

8  Fear  the  Lord,  the  hail  yirth  ; 
quauk  afore  him,  a'  ye  that  won  i' 
the  warld. 


lats  gang ;  the  thoughts  o'  the  peopil 
he  dings  tiJl  naething. 

1 1  The  n  will  o'  the  Lord  for  ay 
sal  stan' ;  the  thoughts  o'  his  heart, 
frae  ae  fkith-gettin  till  anither. 

1 2  °  Weel  for  the  folk,  whase  God 
is  the  Lord  ;  the  folk  that  he  waled 
for  his  ain  hame-ha'din. 


9  l¥ov  himsel  spak,  an'  it  was 
he  bad,  an'  it  stude  fu'  sikker. 


io  "'Thc  wiJl  o1  the  folk  the 


.ord 


13  ^The  Lord  frae  the  lift  couth 
raik  wi'  his  een ;  the  bairns  o'  yird, 
he  sees  ilk  ane  o'. 

14  Frae  the  bit  whar  he  sits,  he 
tents  ilk  dwaller  on  yirth. 

15  He  schupes  their  hearts  like 
ane;  qhe  minds  upon  a'  their  doens. 

16  rNae  king  's  made  right  by  the 
feck  o'  ane  host;  naef  mighty  man 
redd  by  his  mighty  pingle : 

17  s  A  horse  for  heal-ha'din  V  no 
till  tryst ;  wi'  his  strenth  an'  a',  he 
canna  redd-single. 

18  •'Bot,  the  ee  o'  the  Lord  V  on 
"wha  fear  himsel,  on  wha  lippen  a' 
till  his  likan : 

19  Till  redd  out  their  saul  frae 
i  diean-dune;  ||    ^an'    in    dearth,    tiii 

haud  them  thrivan. 

20  ^Our  life's  but  a  tryst  on  the 
Lord;  2our  stoop  an'  our  schiJd 
is  he. 

2 1  For  our  heart  in  himsel  sal  be 
fain ;  -j-  on  his  name  sae  halie  traist 
we. 

22  Lat  yer  luve  be  atowre  us, 
Lord,  sae  lang's  we  lippen  till  thee. 

PSALM  XXXIV 

A  sang  for  the  feckless  an  forfairn; 
till  lippen  to  the  Lord,  an  mak  the 
maist  0  their  ainfecklessness. 

David's,  whan  he  alter'd  his  gate 
afore  *Abimelech;  an'  he  dràve 
him  but,  an'  he  gaed  liis  wa'. 

ILK   tide  0    my  life  I'se  ablythe- 
bid  the  Lord;  his  praise  i'  my 
mouthe  sal  be  plene  : 


"Job23.  13 
Prov.  19,  21 
Isai.  46,  io. 

t  Heb.  till 
hith-gettin 
an'  kith- 
gettin. 

•ps.  65,  4; 

144-  i-5- 


P2Chron.i6,y. 
Job  28.  24. 
Ps.  11,4;  14.2. 


?Job  34.  21. 
Jer.  32,  19. 


'•  Ps.  44,  6. 

tHeb.  might) 

man  is  nane 
redd. 

'Ps.  147,  10. 
Prov.  21,  31. 


'Joh  36.  7. 
P«.  34,  15- 
r  Peter  3,  12. 
"Ps.  147,  ii. 


I1  or,frae 
dead. 

*Job5.2o 
P*  37,  19. 
JPs.  62,  I,  5, 

130,  6. 
*Ps.  115,9, 

10,  11. 


tHeb./or, 
twice  owre. 


A.C.  1062. 


*Ca'd  Ach'uìu 
1  Sam.  21, 13. 


"iThes.5,ia 
2  Tlies.  1    3. 


23 


'The  feckless  hae  guides  ò  their  ain. 


PSALMS. 


'The  stouthrief  sal  gatig  like  stout'e. 


*Ps.  119,  74; 

142. 7. 


or.  airttt  on 
like  rinnin 
•watir. 

or,  hoivk, 
an'  hing 
doivn  their 
heaiK  like 
moudie- 
warks,  sal 
they  110. 

<Dan.  6.  22. 
''Gen.  32.  1.2. 
2  King>  6.  17. 
Zecli.  9,  8. 

'i  Peter  2.  3. 
fP$.  2.  12. 


SP^.  31.  23. 


>'Job  4. 10,  n. 


2  F  the  Lord  sal  my  saul  be  liltin- 
blythe-,  ^the  feckless  sal  hear,  an' 
be  fain. 

3  Mak  might  o'  the  Lord  wi' 
me;    an'    his    name  we'se    uphaud 

I  thegither: 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  an'  he 
hearken'd  me  hame ;  syne  redd  me 
frae  a'  my  fluther. 

5  Folk  leuk  ay  till  Him,  an'  ||are 
brighten'd  d ' ;  nae  gluff  o'  schame 
hae  their  faces  :  || 

6  This  puir-body  skreigh't,  an' 
the  Lord  couth  hear;  syne  heal'd 
him  frae  a'  his  fashes. 

7  Na,  cthe  Lord's  erran-rinner 
himsel  ^bides  about ;  till  rax  them 
atowre  that  are  fley'd  o'  him : 

8  'Pree  ye,  an'  ken  gin  the  Lord 
be-na  gude;  ^blythe  be  the  wight 
can  bide  on  him. 

9  *  Fear  ye  the  Lord,  ye  sants  o'  . 
his ;  for  nae  want  V  till  them  that 
fear  him : 


t  Heb.  they 
sal  nocht 
•wanta'  gude. 


§  Mann  ettle 
the  puir 
fecklc^folk, 
Mclike  's  he 
tholed  him- 
sel  till  l)c. 

«1  Peter3,  10. 


*P*  S7.«7- 

Isai.  1,  IO,  17. 
'Hebr.  12,  14. 
"»Job  36.  7. 
Ps.  33.  18. 
1  Peter  3,  12. 

"l.fv.  17,  10. 
Jcr.  44,  11. 


18  °The  Lord  's  fu'  nar  till  heart- 
broken  folk;  an'  the  wa'-gaen  in 
spreit  he  sets  gailie. 

19  ^The  wrangs  o'  the  rightous 
fu'  mony  be;  bot  the  Lord  frae 
them  a'  has  him  synder'd : 

20  Ilka  bane  o'  his  bouk  tak  tent 
o'  sal  he ;  q  no  ane  o'  them  a'  sal  be 
flinder'd. 

21  rThe  ill-deedie  man  mischieff 
sal  fell;  wha  ill-will  the  rightous, 
awa  sal  pine : 

22  The  breathj  o'  his  servans  the 
Lord  sal  hae  bak;  an'  wha  lippen 
till  him,  f  no  ane  o'  them  a'  sal 
dwine. 

PSALM  XXXV. 

A  sair  plea  nvV  the  Lord  again  liean 
stouthrief  rievers :  the  Lord  maun 
hearken  an  uphaud  David;  ati  the 
Lord  's  ay  as  guid  as  his  ivord. 
;  Ane  o'  David's. 


•  ps.51, 17. 

Isai.  57,  15; 
61,  1. 


f  Prov.  24.  16. 

7john  19,  36. 
'•P-.94-23. 


JTakit.  wha 
daur. 


t  Heb.  they 
sal  a"  no 
dtu'-ne 


10  ''The  lyoun's  whalps  may 
hungir  an'  thole ;  bot,  wha  seek  the 
Lord,  f  want  o'  nae  gude  sal  steer 
them. 

1 1  Here  awa,  §bairns,  an'  hearken 
till  me;  the  fear  o'  the  Lord  I  sal 
hint  ye: 

12  'What  wight  is  he  that's  fain 
o'  life ;  lo'es  lang-days,  till  see  gude- 
rjfel 

13  Waird  yer  tongue  frae  makin 
mischiefT;  an'  yer  lips  frae  liean, 
tent  ye. 

14  *Awa  frae  111,  an'  weel  do  ye; 
'seek  ay  for  the  lown,  an'  win  at  it : 

15  m  For  the  een  o'  the  Lord  are 
on  rightous  folk;  an'  his  lugs  till 
their  bidden  are  loutit: 

16  nBot  the  leuk  o'  the  Lord  V 
again  doers  o'  wrang;  min'  o'  them 
frae  the  yirth,  till  rute  it. 

17  Thcfeck/ess  sigh,  an'  the  LoRD 
cnn  hear ;  an'  frae  a'  their  fash  reddfl 
them  haillie 


FLYTE,*  Lord,  wi'  them  that 
flyte  wi'  me;  an'  fecht  ye  wi' 
them,  that  fecht  again  me. 

2  Schild  an'  boukler,  tak  them 
baith ;  fup,  an'  be  stoop  till  hain  me. 

3  Syne  out  wi'  the  spear,  an'  kep 
the  gate  on  them  that  wad  fain  win 
till  me :  say  ye  to  my  saul,  0  God — 
Heal-ha'din  mylane  I'se  be  till  ye. 

4  \Scham't  an'  throwither  lat  them 
be,  that  hanker  sae  sair  for  my 
breath ;  bak  lat  them  gae,  an'  wae 
lat  them  be,  that  ettle  till  wark  my 
skaith. 

5  cLike  cafT  afore  the  win'  lat 
them  be;  an'  the  Lord's  ain  rinner 
ahin'  them: 

6  d  Mirk  an'  slidd'ry  the  gate  they 
gae;  an'  the  Lord's  erran-rinner 
ding  them. 

7  For  saikless  for  me  they  sheughit 
their  qirn  ;  saikless,  they  howkit  my 
life  awa : 

8  MischìefF,  or  he  wit,  sal  owre- 
gang  him  ;  'the  girn  that  he  happit 

20 


"  P*.  43-  1 . 

119-  154. 

Lam.  3,  58. 


t  Heb.  an'  up 
till  stnup,  or 


*  Verse  26. 
Ps.40,  14,  15: 

lo,  2,  3- 


fjobai 

Ps.  1.4. 
Isai.  29, 
Hos.  13, 

18. 

5- 
3- 

•'i's.  73 
Jer.  23- 

12. 

^Pu.  7,  iV  !'•: 

s:.c>:  141,9 

PrOV.  5.  22. 


Heartless  niebors 


ill  to  thole. 


PS  ALMS.  Gowks  arì  godlowse  gang  ay  theglther 


/Ps.  51,  & 


t  Heb.  pithier 
nur  himsel,  or 
oivre  pithy 
fur  him. 


SPs.  38,  20; 
109,  3,  5- 
+  Heb.  the 
herriment  o". 
i-Job  30.  25. 
Ps.  69,  10,  11. 

'  Matt.  10,  13. 
Luke  10,  6. 


sal  fang  him 
sal  he  fa'. 


tharin,  wi'  a  stoun 


*Ps.  38,  17. 


+  Heb.  an'  I 
kent-na. 
'Job  30,  1,8 
12. 


+  Heb  snicìi- 
erin  liears. 

"Ps.  37<  12. 
Lam.  2,  16. 
"Hab.  1,  13. 
0  Ps.  22,  20. 
+  Heh.  a' 
that  's  0'  me. 


+  Heb. 
zvhalps. 


PPs.    22.     25. 

31;  40,  9<  10; 
III,  I. 

ffPs.  69.  4; 
109.3;  119, 
161. 

Lam.  3,  52. 
Jobn  15,  25. 
JOur  Inglis 
taks  this 
anither  gate, 
Lat  them 
nane  ivink 
ivi'  the  ee ;  as 
ye  may  fin', 
job  15.  12. 
Prov.  6,  13; 
10,  10. 


9  Bot  my  saul  sal  be  blythe  i'  the 
Lord;  an'  lowp  for  joye  in  his  ain 
heal-ha'din. 

10  HQk  bane  i'  my  bouh  may  say, 
Wha  V  like  yersel,  O  Lord  ;  the 
puir  frae  fthe  pithy,  reddin?  aye, 
the  puir  an'  forfairn,  frae  him  that 
wad  rive  him  in  twa ! 

1 1  Thar  raise  amang  them  threep- 
ers  o'  ill ;  they  threepit  again  me,  I 
ken-na  what : 

12  «e  111  for  guid  they  niffer'd  wi' 
me,  ftill  herry  my  saul  or  they  quat. 

13  Bot  me!  ^whan  they  pined, 
my  cleedin  ivas  harn ;  my  breath  I 
wastit  wi'  wantin;  f  till  my  bosom, 
my  bidden  cam  hame. 

14  Like  's  he  ivar  a  frien',  like  's  he 
ivar  a  brither  till  me ;  een  sae,  gaed 
I  about :  like  as  ane  that  was  waefor 
his  mither,  een  sae,  I  loutit  an'  grat. 

15  Bot  at  my  Mown-fa'  they  war 
fain ;  an'  syne  they  wan  a'  thegither  : 
for  I  wat,  'the  fusionless  loons, 
again  me,  like  ane  did  gather :  they 
rave  me  syndry  i?i  bits  ;  they  rave,  an' 
they  did-na  whush : 

16  Wi'  ftrokers  o'  lies  at  bousin- 
bouts,  again  me  their  teeth  they 
grush't.™ 

17  O  Lord,  nhow  lang  can  ye 
see  siclikes  ?  rax  my  saul  frae  their 
wasterfu'  thrang;  °an'  fmysel  frae 
the  lyoun's  tykes.f 


l8^I  maun  laud  yersel  i'  the  gran' 
deray;  wi'  the  bouk  o'  the  folk,  I 
maun  lilt  till  thee. 

19  Lat  my  ill-willers  nane  be  sae 
crouse  wi'  lies;  ?wha  hate  me  for 
nought,  Jlat  them  steek  the  ee. 

20  For  o'  nieborlie-gree  they  ne'er 
speak  a  word;  bot  lies  they  can 
flaucht  thegicher,  agaia  the  lown 
folk  o'  the  yird. 

21  Thcir  mouthe  thev  hae  raxit 


I  again  me  straught ;  an'  quo'  they,  | 
|  rHech!  Hech!  our  ain  ee  saw 't. 

22  Ye  hae  seen't,  O  Lord;  'be- 
na  whush,  my  Lord:  tarry-na  far 
frae  me. 

23  'Waukenan' wait,for  theright 
that  's  mine  :  my  God  an'  my  Lord, 
for  my  plea ! 

24  I'  yer  rightousness  right  me, 

0  Lord,  my  God;  lat  them  nane 
hae  the  gree  owre  me. 

25  "Lat  nane  o'  them  say  i'  their 
hearts,  Aha,  fit's  e'en 's  we  wad 
hae!  nor  yet,  We  hae  glaum'd  him 
up !  lat  ane  o'  them  daur  till  say. 

26  xScham't  an'  gyte  thegither 
gang  they,  my  ill  that  like  till  see : 
^graithit  in  scham  an'  scorn  be  they, 
wha  set  themsels  heigh  owre  me. 

27  Lat  them  lilt  an'  be  glaid,  wha 
are  fain  o'  my  right;  2an'  ay  lat 
them  say,  The  Lord  be  wight, 
athat  lo'es  lown  life  for  his  lealman. 

28  An'  that  right  o'  thine  my 
tongue  sal  tell;  arì  ilka  day  lang, 
sal  gie  laud  till  yersel. 

PSALM  XXXVI. 

The  ill  man  can  neither  think,  nor  say, 
nor  do  aught  gude:  God  thìnks  arì 
does  a  gude:  David  may  be  nveel 
content,  arì  let  the  ill-doer  dree. 

Till  the  sang-maister;  a?ie  o  David's, 
thirlman  to  the  Lord. 

THE  f  claivers  o'  the  godlowse 
gang  ben  i'  my  heart :  thar  V 
a  nae  fear  o'  God  afore  his  een. 

2  b  For  he  lies  till  himsel  in  his  ain 
!  sight,  or  his  mischie;  be  kent  ayont 

1  tholin. 

3  The  words  o'  his  mouthe  are 
but  nought  an'  a  lie ;  till  be  wyss  arì 
do  weel,  he  has  quat  al-utterlie. 

4  c  On  his  bed  he  can  think  but  o' 
nought ;  he  gangs  ay  the  gate  o'  nae 
gude ;  mischief  he  can  ne'er  win  by. 


rPi    40,    I; 

54. 7: 7°- 
n\.  S3.  1. 


"Ps.  70.  3. 

+  Heb.  uur 
ain  min'. 


x  Versc  4- 
P.^.  40,  U- 


yp-.  too.  2' 

132, 18.  ' 


Ps.  ,0,  4. 


"Ps.  149.  4. 


5  d  Bot  thy  gudcness,  Lord,  is  i' 


+  Heb.  gaen- 
•wrang  zvi' 
the  tungue, 
loivse  talk. 
*  Rom.  3,  18. 
^Deut.29, 19. 
Ps.  10,  3 ; 
49.  iS. 


'  Prov.  4.  16. 
Micah  2,  1. 


rfps.  57,  10; 

ici>,  4. 


27 


77v  gade  o  God  'sjrae  lift  to  lalgh. 


PSALMS. 


Nieb:rlìe  folk  sal  fa   the  larì '. 


+  Heb.  hills  o' 
God. 

'Job  ii,  8. 
Rom.  ii.  33. 
/Job  7.  20 

SRuth  2.  12. 
. 

91.  4- 

or,  sons  o' 
wza/z :  bot 
ettlesa*  livin 
thingi  on 
virth. 

'P.  65.4- 
+Heb.  druLtii. 
or  drookitfou, 
wi'  pleasur. 

gSiclikeN 
the  àw. 
JSiclike  "s 
the  rain. 
Jol)  20.  17. 
Ps.  16.  11. 
Rev.  22.  1. 
'Jer.  2.  13. 


tHeb.  o- 

pridf. 


"  P  ■  -v  3- 
Prov.  23.  17; 
24.  1,191 


*P*.55;  22. 

Pru\.   lf.    J. 

Luke  12.  22. 
1  Petu  5.7- 


the  lift ;   thy   truth-tryst   even   wi' 
the  cluds . 

6  Thy  rightousness  like  the  hills 
1  fu'  heigh;f  'thy  right-rechtins  are 

ane    unco    flude :    Baith    beast    an' 
body,  Lord,  thou  hauds  them  heal/ 

7  What  gear  is  i'  yer  gudeness, 
God!  -?Aneth  the  schadowe  o'  yer 
wings,  |)  yird's  bairns  can  betak  them 
lown. 

8  -"'They're  \  drookit-daft  wi'  the 
§seep  o'  thy  dwallin-,  ye  sloken 
them  a,  frae  the  J  burn  o'  yer  bliss. 

9  'For  wi'  thee  is  the  wa'l-ee  o' 
life ;  intil  light  o'  thine,  we  see  light 
itsel. 

10  O  rax  out  yer  gudeness  till 
them  wha  ken  ye !  an'  yer  rightous- 
ness  ay  till  the  single  in  heart. 

11  May  the  cloot  o'  the  carlf 
ne'er  gang  my  gate ;  nor  the  han'  o' 
the  ill-doer  ding  me  by. 

1 2  Thar  gaed  the  warkers  o'  mis- 
chieff  till  the  grun  :  they  stacher'd,* 


''p>.  62. 1. 

'Lam.  3,  26. 


J  P.v  73.    3. 

Eph.  4-  26. 


6  cFor  yer  right  he  sal  clear  like    fJ°'J 
the  light ;  an'  like  height  o'  the  day, 
yer  plea. 

7  ^Be  lown  wi'  the  Lord,  fan'  | 
thole  for  him :  fash  nane  for  ill-  | 
doers'  thrivan-gate ;  for  the  loon  j 
that  can  wark  mischieffs. 

8  Awa  wi'  angir,  an'  quat  frae 
lowe ;   Tash    yersel    nane    wi'    the 

I  wrang. 

I    9  ^For  warkers  o'  wrang  sal  be  ì  *Job27, 13,14. 

!  clean  sned-awa ;  bot  wha  wait  on  | 

I  the  Lord,  themlane  the  lan'  sal  fa'.  ! 

10  For  syne,  but  a  gliff,  an'  the 
ill-doer  V  dune :  h  tho'  ye  leuk  for 

•  his  place,  thar  's  nae  mair  o'  hhn. 

1 1  '  Bot  lown-livin  folk  sal  ay  haud 
the  lan';  an'  be  blythe  wi'  nae  en'  o' 
gude-nieboran ! 


*Job  _.  10; 
20,  9. 

Ver.se  35. 

ì  ''Matt.  5-  5- 


an'  they  cou'd-na  stan ! 


PSALM  XXXVII. 

Nae  need  tillflee  the  larì,  tior  nae  fore 
0  wrang-doen:  the  rightous  sal  ay 
fa  their  ain,  arì  ivra?ig-doers  sal  be 
Sfied  'fffor  evir ;  bot  a  that  lippeti 
till  the  Lord  sal  thrive. 

Ane  o'  David's. 

FASH  "yersel  nane  for  ill-doers, 
nor   sigh   fur   the  warkers   o' 
wrang : 

2  For  like  gerss  thcy  '11  be  glegly 
snedden;  an'  like  fother-blume  they 
sal  gang. 

3  Lippen  the  Lord  an'  do  weel; 
bide  ay  on  the  lan',  an'  thrive  at 
will. 

4  Be  blythe  i'  the  LoRD,  an'  yer 
heart's  content  he  sal  wair  on  thee : 

5  ^Deval  on  the  Lord  yer  gate; 
lippen  him,  an'  do  a  sal  he: 


12  The  ill-man,  he  thinks  on  the 
rightous  for  ill ;  an'  grushes  again 
him  his  teeth  : k 

13  Bot  the  |Laird  o'  the  lan'  sal 
'laugh  at  him,  for  he  kens  his  ain 
day  sal  be  niest. 

14  The  warkers  o'  wrang,  they 
I  lows'd  the  swurd,  an'  eke  they 
I  stentit  their  bow ;  the  feckless  an' 

needy,  till  ding  them  baith,  an'  till 
fell  the  aefauld  sae  free.f 

15  ™Their  swurd  sal  gang  ben  i' 
their  ain  heart  the/i,  an'  their  bows 
till  flinders  sal  flie. 

| 

16  "Ay  better  's  a  nirl  wi'  the 
right,  nor  the  rowth  o'  mae  warkers 
o'  wrang : 

17  °For  the  arms  o'  wrang-doers 
sal  breinge  in  bits  ;  bot  the  rightous 
the  Lord  sal  mak  strang. 

18  The  Lord  kens  weel  the  days 
o'  the  leal ;  an'  their  heirskip  sal 
stan'  for  evir : 

19  They  sal  ne'er  be  down-cuisten 
in  time  o'  ill;  ^an'  in  days  o'  hungir 
sal  Btegh  their  fill : 

20  Bot  the  warkers  o'  wrang  till 
naething  saJ  gang;  an'  faes  o'  the 


*P&  35-  16 

JAnitlier 
word  nor 
Jehovah. 

P*  2.  4 

•P-.  2.  4. 


;  t  He!i.  ewn 
I  on,  s'.iiiugìit 
ganger. 

|   "'Micah  5.  (. 


Tim.  6.  6. 


«Jo!)  38,  15. 
P>.  10,  15. 
Ezok.  30,  21 


I  PJoh  5.  2a 

1   Px  33-  1°- 


The  bid  arì  the  ban  o  the  right  sal  starì.  PS  ALMS. 


David,  in  dule,  sighs  sair  till  God. 


9  Ps.  102,  3. 
irleb.theysal 
thotve  i'  the 
reek,  they  sal 
thoive;  or, 
they  sal 
tlwive  i'  the 
reek,  the  hail 
0'  them. 
rps.  112,5,9. 
'Prov.  3,  33. 


'Prov.  16,  9. 
tHeb.  gates, 
or  out-gates, 
on  tlie  licìgh 
road;  orjìrm 
ruddìns. 
«Ps.  34,19,20; 

91,  12. 
Prov.  24.  16. 
2  Cor.  4,  9. 


*Jo!)  15-  23. 

P*  59,  15; 

109,  10. 

'Ps.  112,5,9. 


^•34.  14. 


"Ps.  21.  IO. 
Isai.  14,  20. 


4  D^ut.  6.  6. 

Ps.  40,  8; 
119,98. 
Isai-51,  7. 
t  Heb.  his 
gangins. 


'P.  91,8. 


Lord,  like  the  creesh  o'  lams,  sal 
thowe  i'  the  q  reek  thegither !  f 

21  The  ill-doer  taks,  an'  he  ne'er 
brings  hame;  rbot  the  rightous  will 
len'  an'  lat  lye : 

2  2  JSyne,  whasae  he  bids  sal  ay 
bide  the  lan';  them  he  bans,  they 
sal  e'en  be  shot-by. 

23  'Frae  the  Lord,  the  fwide 
yett  o'  the  mighty  man  's  set ;  an' 
he  fuhres  on  his  gate  f'u'  blythe : 

24  "Tho'  he  stacher  a  ivee,  he  sal 
nane  down  gae ;  for  the  Lord  hauds 
his  han'  fu'  stythe. 

25  A  wean  I  hae  been,  an'  an 
auld  man  am  e'en ;  bot  the  rightous 
for-lied,  *or  his  bairns  seekin  bread, 
I  ne'er  saw : 

26  -^llk  day  he  cou'd  gie  or  cou'd 
len';  an'  his  outcome  ivas  blythe 
an  a. 

27  Syne,  zawa  frae  mischiefF,  an' 
do  weel;  an'  bide  evir  mair  ivhar 
ye  mirì  : 

28  For  the  Lord,  he  lo'es  right- 
rechtin  weel,  an'  will  ne'er  lea'  his 
ain  till  pine :  for  evir  an'  ay  sal  they 
be  stay;  bot  the  stok  o'  ill-doers 
sal  dwine.a 

29  The  rightous  sal  fa'  the  yird; 
an'  sal  bide  on  't,  the  lenth  o'  lang- 
syne.6 

30  The  mouthe  o'  the  rightous,  it 
sets-furth  sense;  an'  his  tongue  o' 
right-rechtin  can  tell : 

3 1  cHis  God's  ain  law  is  weel  ben 
i'  his  heart;  an'  his  gate,f  it  sal 
ne'er  swak  itsel. 

32  The  ill-man,  he  glaums  at  the 
rightous ;  an'  fain  wad  be  his  dead : 

33  The  Lord  winna  lea'  him  intil 
his  han';  nor  at  rightin,  gie  him 
nae  remede. 

34  Bide  ye  on  the  Lord,  an'  haud 
weel  by  his  gate ;  till  fa'  the  lan'  he 
sal  heize  ye  yet :  wi'  wrang-doers 
sned-aff,  ye  sal  seeV/ 


35  el  hae  seen  the  wrang-doer 
thrive-,  an'  braid  like  the  braw 
green-tree :  § 

36  He  gae'd,  an'  he  was-na;  I 
sought  him  belyve,  bot  funden  he 
cou'd-na  be. 

37  Tak  tent  till  the  aefauld,  an' 
leuk  till  the  straught;  for  the  en' 
o'  siclike  is  the  lown : 

38  Bot  owre-gangers  sal  whamle 
thegither  themlane;  an'  the  en'  o' 
wrang-doers  gae  dune. 

39  Bot  right  folks'  heal-ha'din,  it 
comes  frae  the  Lord;  their  strenth 
i'  the  time  o'  strett : 

40  An'  the  Lord  sal  stoop  them, 
an'  redd  them  out;  frae  wrang- 
doers'  harìs,  he  sal  redd  them  but : 
an'  them,  for  they  lippen  till  him, 
fu'  sikker  an'  soun'  he  sal  set. 

PSALM  XXXVIII. 

David,  in  pitifu  plight,  baith  saul  arì 
body,  cries  uncolie  till  the  Lord  till 
be  gude  till  him  arì  help  him. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's,  till  keep 
the  Lord  in  min'.* 

WYTE  me  na,  Lord,  i'  yer 
lowan  wuth;fl  ding  me  na 
by  i'  yer  bleezan  torne  : 

2  6For  deep  intil  me  yer  flanes 
hae  taen  grip  ;  an'  sair  ontil  me  is 
yer  han'  down-borne. 

3  Nae  feck  i'  my  flesche,  fornent 
yer  angir;  cnae  -j-rest  i'  my  banes, 
fornent  my  sin. 

4  ^For  my  ain  misdeeds  hae  gane 
owre  my  head;  like  some  weary 
weight,  they're  ill  till  carrie.f 

5  My  dulesome  dints  gang  foich 
i'  my  folly : 

6  Twafauld  am  I,  an'  cruppen  till 
naething-/  a'  day  lang,  I  gang  dark 
an'  drearie/ 

7  For  my  lisk  it's  pang'd  wi'  some 
fusionless  ill  -  an'  nae  soun'ness  ava 
is  left  i'  my  body. 

8  Feckless   am   I,  an'  forfochten 


'Job5,  3. 


§  Wi  plenty 
o'  skowth, 
but  11  ae 
liaudiii. 
gro-zve  whar 
he  likeà. 


*Ileadin  o' 

Pa  :o. 


"Ps.  6,  1 

*  Job  6,  4- 


e  Ps.  6,  2. 
t  Heb.  'oivn. 

^Ezra9,  6. 
Ps.  40,  12. 


t  Heb.  oivre 
hea'vy  fnr 
mj*el. 


'P-s.  35-  i4- 

/Job  30,  28. 

Ps.  42.  9; 

43.2- 


29 


ÌVhat  flk  su'.d  nalher  he. 


ar  tior  see. 


PSALMS. 


0 


gin 


kent  our  aìn  time'. 


*Job  3,  24. 
Isai.  59,  11. 
||  or,  for  till 
ease  my  heart. 


*Px6,  7; 

88,9- 
t  Heb.  it  'j 
nae  mair  zuV 
me 

'Ps.  31.  II. 
*Luke  10,31, 

32. 
+  Heb.  kitu- 
folk,  or 
niebors. 


;2Sam.  16,10. 

David  tholed 

weel. 

">  Ps.  39.  2,  9- 


§  David'sain 
natural  turn 
wa.i  heigh 
eneugh;  lie 
tlioled  scorn 
ay,  waur  nor 
a  clour  vvi' 
the  swurd. 


||  or,  my  ill- 
ivillers 
are  lifin^ar.' 
li'vin  like. 

"Pa.35,  12. 

0  1  John  3.  12. 
Peter  taks 
anither 
thought  o't. 

1  Peter  3,  13. 


sairly-,  *I  sigh  wi'  a  ||sab  frae  the 
heart  i'  my  bosom. 

9  O  Lord,  afore  thee  is  a'  my 
yirri;  an'  my  sighan,  frae  thee  it 
has  ne'er  been  happit. 

10  My  heart  dwaums,  my  pith 
bides-na  wi'  me;  na,  Athe  light  o' 
my  een,  f  it  's  gane  clean  frae  me. 

11  'My  joes  an'  my  frien's  *stan' 
atowre  frae  my  breinge;  an'  my 
fblude  themsels  haud  far  frae  me. 

1 2  Wha  seek  for  my  life  hae  girns 
till  lay ;  wha  ettle  me  ill  speak  a'  mis- 
chieff,  an'  pingle  on  lies  the  hail  day. 

13  Bot  I,  'like  the  deaf  man, 
hearken'd  nane;  man'  e'en  like  the 
dum,  wha  ne'er  raxes  his  mouthe : 

14  I  was  e'en  as  the  man  wha 
hears-na  a  sugh;  an'  ben  i'  whase 
gab  are  nae  gainsayans. 

15  Forrt'  tillyerlanelhaelippen'd, 
O  Lord;  ye  maun  speak  till  me 
lown,  Lord  God  o'  my  ain. 

16  For  quo'  I,  Gin  they  're  fain 
till  see  me  fa' ;  gin  they  haud  them- 
sels  heigh  an  my  fit  slidder !  § 

17  For  likan  till  gang  am  I  ay; 
an'  my  dule,  it  \r  afore  me  evir. 

18  For  my  sin  I  hae  weel  setten 
furth ;  on  the  wrang  I  hae  dune,  I 
tak  thought  wi'  a  swither. 

19  Bot  ||  ill-willers  on  live,  are  à 
fu'  stark;  an'  mony  are  they,  wha 
mislike  me  saikless : 

20  "  Wha  pay  me  wi'  ill,  for  gude 
////  themsels;  °wha  seek  me  wi' 
wrang,  for  my  ain  weel-doen. 

21  Dinna  lea'  me,  O  Lord,  thou 
God  o'  my  ain;  nor  bide  frae  me 
far,  as  the  lave  are  bydan. 

22  Fy,  haste  ye  till  help  me,  O 
Lord,  my  heal-ha'din ! 

PSALM  XXXIX. 

David  maun  be  ivhush  afore  the  Lord: 
man  *j  but  a  fain  an  a  feckless 
creatur,frae  the  day  that  he  cam, 
till  the  day  he  maun  gang :  David, 
like  the  /avet  maun  iv:n  hame. 


Till    the    sang-maister,   till   Jedu- 
thun  :#  ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

QUO'  I,  I  maun  waird  my  gate, 
in  case  be  I  slip  wi'  my 
tongue :  I  maun  steek  my  mouthe 
fu'  stieve,f  sae  lang  's  the  ill-doer  's 
afore  me.    - 

2  a\  keepit  sair  sugh  i'  the  lown; 
I  wheeshtit  me,  even  frae  gude  :  bot 
my  dule,  it  wauken'd  the  waur,  ay. 

3  My  heart  was  het  i'  my  breast  ;f 
wi'  my  thought,  the  lowe  kennl'd : 
syne  spak  I  right  out  wi'  my  tongue, 

4  b  Lat  me  wit,  O  Lord,  o'  my  en' ; 
an'  the  meath  o'  my  days,  what  it  's  a: 
how  bruckle  'am  syne,  I  sal  ken. 

5  Alake!  but  some  han'-breid  ye 
made  my  days-,  an'  cmy  time  V  like 
naething  afore  ye.  ^The  stievest 
man  on  yird  can  stan',  filk  ane  o' 
them  \r  weak  as  Abel:  Selah. 

6  Man  daikers,  atweel,  in  a  gloam-, 
na,  they  fash  themsels  a  for  nought: 
ehe  harls  gear  thegither;  bot  kens- 
na,  the  same  wha  sal  aught. 

7  Bot  now,  what  leuk  I  for,  Lord-, 
my  thoughts  they  are  a'  on  yerlane : 

8  Frae  my  wrang-gangins  a'  redd 
me  out ;  the  geck  o'  the  gowk  mak 
me  nane. 

9  -^I  was  whush;  I  ne'er  open'd 
my  mouthe ;  for  I  wat  yerlane  did  it. 

io  ^Haud  afF  me  a  wee,  wi'  yer 
weight :  'am  dune,  wi'  the  dirl  o' 
yer  han'. 

1 1  Whan  ye  ding  the  brawest  wi' 
blauds  for  sin;  ''ye  wear  his  pith 
awa  like  a  moth :  'Sure  ilk  man'j- 
weak  as  Abel:  Selah. 

12  Hearken  my  bidden,  O  Lord; 
an'  eke  till  my  schraigh  gie  heed ; 
be-na  ye  whush  at  my  taivers  \\ 
for  'am  but  a  gangrel  wight  wi' 
thee-/'  hameless,  like  a'  my  faithers.7 

13  '"Haud  afF  me,  Lord,  or  I 
gather  pith;  afore  I  gang  by,  an' 
nae  mair  o'  me. 
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PSALMS.  Rightousness  mair  ttor  lades  o  slachtir. 
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PSALM  XL. 

David,  intil  dreigh  haud,  leuks  lang 

for  the  Lord,  an    the  Lord  redds 

him  out;  he  preaches  syne  d  that  s 

gude  till  the  lave.      Bot  a  heigher 

far  nor  David  \r  ettled  here,  an  a 

rightousness  mair  nor  his  ain. 

Till  the  sang-maister  :  ane  heigh-lilt 

o'  David's. 

LANG  leukit  I  for  the  Lord-/ 
an'  he  loutit  till  me,  an'  he 
heard  my  skreigh. 

2  An'  he  raxit  me  up  frae  ane  aw- 
some  heugh,  èfrae  the  till  sae  teugh; 
an'  he  stude  my  feet  on  a  craig ;  my 
roddins  fu'  sikker  made  he. 

3  cAn'  a  new  sang  pat  he  i'  my 
mouthe,   nae  less  nor  ìaud  till  our 

i  God:  ^mony  sal  see,  an'  fley'd  sal 
they  be ;  an'  sal  lippen  a'  syne  till 

I  the  Lord. 

|  4  Blythe  be  the  wight,  wha  ettles 
the  Lord  for  his  tryste ;  wha  wairs- 
na  a  leuk  on  the  proud,  nor  on  them 
wha  gang  eftir  a  lie. 

5  'Fu'  mony,  O  Lord  my  God, 
hae  ye  made  yer  warks  o'  wonner ! 
•^an'  yer  thoughts  o'  gude  till  oursels, 
thar'  nae  reddin  up  till  thee.  Gin 
I  suld  owretell  an'  wair  words  on 
them,  they're  mae  nor  a  buik  wadbe. 

6  *0'  slachtir  an'  hansel,  ye  ne'er 
thought  weel.  My  lugs  ye  hae 
dreel'd:  brunt-ofTran  hail,  an'  hansel 
for  sin,  ye  wad  nane  o'. 

7  Syne,  Leuk,  quo'  I;  mysel  maun 
be !  r  the  braid  o'  the  Buik,  it  \r 
written  o'  me : 

8  ATill  wark  yer  will,  O  my  God, 
but  'am  fain;  'an'  that  bidden  o' 
thine  's  i'  my  bosom.f 

9  *Right-rechtin  I  cried  till  the 
feck  o'  the  folk;  my  lips  I  ne'er 
steekit,  O  Lord,  ye  wot : 

10  Yer  rightousness  happit  I  ne'er 
i'  my  heart  •  yer  troth  an'  yer  heal- 


ha'din  tell'd  I  baith ;  yer  rewth  an' 
yer  trewth  I  ne'er  hade,  frae  the 
thrang  forgather. 

11  Steek  ye  na,  Lord,  yer  pitie 
frae  me :  'yer  rewth  an'  yer  trewth, 
lat  them  waird  me  weel. 

1 2  For  ills  ayont  tellin  hae  graith'd 
me  about;  mmy  ain  ill-deeds  hae 
fang't  me  sae  fast,  I  canna  leuk  up  : 
thranger  are  they,  nor  the  hairs  o' 
my  head;  nan'  my  heart,  it  mis- 
lippens  me  sairly. 

13  °Will  ye,  O  Lord,  but  till  rax 
me  out;  fy,  haste  ye,  O  Lord,  till 

1  help  me ! 

14  ^Lat  them  a'  be  affrontit  an' 
|  lowe  i'  the  face,  wha  seek  for  my 
|  life  till  waste  it.    Bak  lat  them  gae, 

an'   be   smoor'd  wi'   schame,   wha 
I  like  weel  the  ill  that  'am  trystit. 

15  ?Fu'  lane  lat  them  be,  for  the 
1  cost  o'  their  scorn,  Heh !  Heh !  wha 

can  say  till  me. 

16  rLat  them  be  blythe  an' frolick 
in  thee,  a'  wha  seek  eftir  yersel : 
Lat  them  ay  say,  The  Lord  be  hie ! 
wha  like  yer  heal-ha'din  weel. 

17  J'Amf  but  forfairn  an'  forlied; 
yet  the  Lord,  he  can  rew  on  me: 
my  strenth  an'  out-redder  are  ye 
yerlane;  taigle  na  langer,  my  God, 

frae  mel 

PSALM  XLI. 

Wha  's  kind  till  the  puir,  the  Lord  sal 
be  kind  till  him:  David's  auld plea 
ivV  ill  frietìs:  the  Lord  hauds  him 
iveel;  lat  them  do  their  ivarst. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh-lilt 
o'  David's. 

BLYTHE  be  the  man,  wha  has 
min'  o'  the  puir : a  in  his  ain 
day  o'  dule,  the  Lord  sal  free  him. 
2  The  Lord  sal  weel  waird  him, 
an'  haud  him  on  live-,  fu'  blythe 
sal  he  fen  i'  the  lan' ;  an',  till  his 
ill-willers'  will  ye  sal  ne'er  up-gie 
him.ft 
1 
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Clash  o   the  warf*  maun  be  tholed. 


PSALMS. 


ÌVant  o   God  V  a  sair  drcutl:. 


I 

I    3  The  Lord  sal  prap  him  on  his 
]  or,  his  bed,     dowie  bed ;  ye  sal  turn  II  whar  he 

or  his  '    J  " 

do-wn-iyin.     |  lyes,  whan  he  s  a'  forfoch'en. 


4  Quo'  I,  O  Lord,  be  gude  till 
me ;  heal  ye  my  saul,  for  'am  wrang 
wi'  thee. 

5  My  ill-willers  a,  they  crack  ill 
at  mysel :  The  dead  sal  he  die,  an' 
his  name  dwinnle. 

6  An  he  come  for  till  see,  he 
claivers  a  lie;  fnought  but  ill  can 
his  heart  gather :  but  gangs  he,  arì 
he  tells  his  niebor. 

7  Thegither  again  me  they  clype 
fu'  laigh ;  no  ane  o  them  a'  but  wills 
me  ill ;  again  me  mischieff  they  tak 
thought  an'  ettle : 

8  Some   fill-man's    dree's    come 


t  Heh.  his 
heaxt  gathers 
ill  thegither 
till  himsel,  or 
till  itsel. 


\Heh.fash 
frae  Belial. 


owre  him  now;    an'  syne  that   he 
lyes,  he  sal  stan'  nae  langer. 

9  cMy  ain  lown  frien',  that  I  lip- 
pen'd  till  ay;  ^wha  pree'd  o'  my 
bread,  the  heel  he  can  gie  me.f 

io  Bot  yersel,  O  Lord,  be  gude 
till  me-,  an'  heize  me  up,  or  I  quat 
them  even. 

1 1  Sae  weel  sal  I  ken  ye  lo'e  me 
dear,  gin  my  ill-willer  owre  me 
bears-na  the  gree. 

12  Bot  mysel  ye  sal  haud  i'  my 
ain  leal-gate;  an'  set  me  fu'  sikker 
afore  ye  for  ay. 

13  Prais'd  be  the  Lord,  o'  Israel 
God;  aye,  frae  ae  langsyne  till 
anither:  Amen,  an'  Amen;  [Sae 
be't,  an'  sae  be!] 
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Jo!)  30,  16. 
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PSALM  XLII. 

David,  V  the  wustlarì ',  far  frae  God, 
's  like  till  dìe  0  drouth  for  his  pre- 
sence,  arì  tholes  ill  the  gibin  0  his 
fause  frierìs :  he  leuks  till  win 
hame  again. 

Till  the  sang-maister  :  *Maschil  for 
the  sons  o'  Korah. 

AS   the   hart    for   the   wimplin 
watirs    sighs ;   sae   sighs   for 
yersel,  my  saul,  O  God. 

2  aSae  tholes  wi'  drouth  for  God, 
*for  thc  livin  God,  my  saul :  How 
lang  or  I  gang,  an'  win  ben  afore 
God  ? 

3  cDay  an'  night,  my  tear 's  becn 
my  bread ;  ^ilka  day  lang  till  me 
as  it  's  said,  O  whar  is  that  God 
o'  thine? 

4  I  hae  min'  o'  siclike,  'an'  I  toom 
out  my  life  on  mysel :   for  I  gaed 

1  wi'    the    lave;    fì   gaed    till    (iocl's 


howfF  wi'  the  sugh  o'  a  sang,  arì  o' 
praise,  wi'  the  heigh-liltin  thrang. 

5  irWhatfor  sae  dowie,  O  my 
saul !  sae  sairly  forfoch'en  'ithin  me? 
Lippen  till  God,  for  I  '11  praise  him 
yet ;  for  ||  the  health  o'  His  leuks 
abune  mel 

6  My  life,  O  my  God,  's  but  a 
lade  on  mylane:  I  suld  min'  ye 
syne  frae  the  Jordan  lan',  an'  the 
Eiermon  folk;  frae  the  height  o' 
Mizar.  || 

7  h  Aq  dreid  howe  till  anither 
sughs,  at  the  rowte  o'  yer  watir- 
spates:  'yer  breingers  a',  an'  yer 
rowin  fludes,  hae  gaen  owre  me 
bremin. 

8  *His  gudencss  yet  the  Lord 
ettles  by  day,  'an'  a  sang  wi'  mysel 
i'  the  night ;  arì  my  prayer  till  the 
God  o'  my  life. 

9  Arì  ITl  say  until  God  my  rock, 
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The  dowie  heart,  God  heals  its  smart. 


PSALMS. 


How  God  gaed  but  ùll  the  stour. 


"»Ps.  38,6; 

43.2. 

§Our  Inglis 
reads  hcre 
ii'i'  a  sivurd, 
wliar  thar  's 
nae  sivurd. 

»  Verse  3. 
Joel  2.  17. 
Micah  7,  i^- 


Till    the    sang-maister :   *Maschil, 
i|for  the  sons  o'  Korah. 

OGOD,  wi'  our  lugs  we  hae 
learn'd ;    our    forebears    hae 


I  Whatfor   think    ye    nane    on    me  ? 

I  m  whatf or    down-dang   maun    I  ay 

I  gang,  aneth  the  ill-wiiler's  gree  ? 

ì    10  Wi'  a  §clour  i'  my  banes,  they 

1  gibe  me,  thae  ill-willers  o'  mine ; 
"hk  day  as  they  yammir  until  me,  !  teH'doursels,wto  warkye  wrought 
O  whar  is  that  God  o'  thine?  I  i'  their  days ;  i'  the  days  lang  afore 

1 1   Whatfor    are    ye    dowie,   my    our  ain. 
saul  ?  an'  whatfor  sae  forfoch'en  in      2  nHoiu  ye  dang  out  the  folk  wi' 
me  ?    Lippen  till  God,  for  I  '11  laud    yer  han';  an'  ye  plantit  themsels  arì 


A.  C    1023. 


t  Heh.  carl  o' 
guile  an' 
zvicketness. 


a  Ps.  42,  9. 


*Ps.  40,  II; 

57.3- 


ÌHeb.joye  o' 
my  rejoicin. 


t  Heb.  lilt 
iv'C  praise,  or 
laudin;  auld 
Scots,  lois,  or 
loissin. 

e  Ps.42,5,  II. 


him  or  lang :  the  health  o'  my  leuks, 
an'  my  God,  is  heì 

PSALM  XLIII 

Leiiks  unco  like  some  to-fa    till  what 

gangs  afore, 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

RIGHT  me,  O  God,  an'  redd 
my  plea,  frae  a  pitiless  na- 
tioun :  frae  the  wily  an'  the  wicket 
carl,f  O  wark  ye  my  salvatioun! 

2  For  yerlane  are  the  God  o'  my 
strenth;  whatfor  hae  ye  schot  me 
awa?a  Whatfor  sae  blate,  maun  I 
bide  the  gate,  aneth  the  ill-willer's 
law  ? 

3  bO  but  wi'  yer  light  an'  yer 
truth !  They  sal  weise  me  on,  they 
sal  wear  me  ben,  till  yer  halie  height 
an'  yer  ain  lown  dwallins. 

4  Syne  sal  I  win  till  God's  offran- 
stane;  till  God,  my  ain  fjoye  an' 
rejoicin  :  syne  wi'  the  harp,  O  God 

my  God,  I  sal  lilt  till  yersel  wi'  I  an'  afFrontit  oursels  fu'  sairly :  nae 
loisin.f  I  rnair  wi'  our  hosts,  gang  ye  furth 

5  c  Whatfor    are   ye    dowie,   my  i  **#  the  st0liì'- 

saul?  an' whatfor  sae  forfoch'en  in  IO  Oursels  ye  gar  turn  frae  the 
me?  Lippen  till  God,  for  I'll  laud  race  °'  the  fae  ;  an'  our  ill-willers 
him  or  lang :  the  health  o'  my  leuks,    rive  at  their  pleasur  : 


a:  ye  wrought    sair  wark  on  the 
f olk ;  an'  eke,  ye  drave  them  awa. 

3  6For  nane  by  their  swurd  coft 
they  the  lan' ;  nor  their  armwrought 
them  salvatioun :  bot  yer  ain  right 
han',  an'  that  arm  o'  thine ;  an'  the 
light  o'  yer  leuks,for  ye  lo'ed  them.L 

4  ^Yersel,  O  God,  are  that  king 
o'  my  ain :  heal-ha'din  sen'  ye  till 
Jakob ! 

5  Wi'  yerlane,  we  sal  fdush  our 
faes  :e  i'  yer  name,  we  sal  ding  till 
the  yird  a'  that  can  stan'  again  us. 

6  ^For  nane  on  my  bow  sal  I  bide; 
an'  my  swurd,  it  sal  ne'er  mak  me 
sikker : 

7  Bot  yersel  frae  our  faes  can  redd 
us  atowre ;  an'  our  ill-willers  a\  ye 
can  fluther. 

8  A'  day  lang,  we  hae  liltit  till 
God;  an'  yer  name,  ever  mair  sal 
laud  it :  Selah. 

9  ^Bot  now  ye  hae  dang  us  atowre; 


I  an'  my  God,  is  hel 

PSALM  XLIV. 

|  IsraeFs  by-gane  days  hae  been  grarì, 
whan  the  Lord  was  wi  them :  The 
Lord,  sen  syne,  hauds  atowre:  the 
sang-makar  jìeeches  w'i  him  sair, 
till  come  hame  till  his  folk,  arì  help. 


11  ''Ye  hae  gien  us  like  fe,  till 
feed  tke  lave;  an'  hae  sperfl't  us  a 
'mang  the  hethen : 

12  fYe  hae  troket  yer  folk  for 
nought ;  an'  are  nane  the  mair  o' 
their  win : 

13  *Ye  hae  made  us  a  geck  till 
our  niebors  ;  a  snirt  an'  a  sneer,  till 
wha  round  us  fen' : 


*Headins,lkc. 


II  or,  of  the 
sons. 


"Exod.  i^ 
Ps.  781  55 : 


b  Deut.8,  17 
Josh.  24.  12. 


c  Deut.  4.  37 
^Ps.  74.  r2. 


tHeh.  taldhif 
zv'C  the  head 
like  a  tup. 

'Dai.  8,  4. 
/Ps    33.  16. 


SPs.òb,  I.IC; 
74,  r:  cO. 
38;  108.  II. 


*  Ver.  22. 
Rom.  8.  36. 


'  lsai.52.3.4 
Jer.  15,  13. 


*  Deut.  28, 

37- 
Ps.79-4; 

80.  6. 
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God  maun  steer  againfor  his  folk. 


PSALMS. 


Lo-ve-lilt  for  So/cmon,  the  chrystit. 


1  J?T-  -4-  9- 

m  2  Kings 

19.21. 

Ps.  22,  7. 


n  Job  16.  4. 
Ps.  S    2. 


t  Heb.  our 
gatefa'n 
aiuafrae  yer 
roddin . 

0  bai.  34, 13; 

35.  7- 


f  Joh  11,  13. 
Ps.  68,  31. 


?Job 


r  Ver.  11. 
Rom.  8,  36. 


23:  59-4, 
5;  5«.  65- 


fP».  13.  1. 


Ps.   II9,  25. 


f®"  This 
weel-kent 
love  lilt, 
■eniefoa  an' 

a'  as  it  is,  is 
cramp 
eneugli  i'  its 
:  >brew. 
Our  Inglis 
talts  a  liantle 
o*t  anitber 

m' 

mae  turnins 
nor  ane  may 
be  weel 
tholed  o' 
ino  iv  words. 
9Headuu,6cc. 


14  ;Ye  hae  made  us  a  swatch  till 
the  folk ;  ■  a  cave  o'  the  head  amang 
a  their  kin. 

15  A'  day  lang  is  my  schame  afore 
me ;  an'  the  lowe  o'  my  face,  it  haps 
me  owre : 

16  For  the  jeer  o'  the  scorner  an' 
speaker  o'  ill  -  for  the  ill-willer's 
glow'r;  "an'  for  him,  wha  taks 
right  till  himsel. 

17  Siclike  comes  a'  our  ain  gate-, 
yet  we  ne'er  hae  forgotten  yersel, 
nor  yet  broken  tryst  wi'  thee. 

18  Our  heart,it  has  ne'erganebak; 
nor  our  stap  fa'n  awa  frae  yer  lead  :J 

19  Tho'  ye  dang  us  in  bits  amang 
ethir-holes  ••  an'  happit  us  owre  wi' 
the  gloam  o'  dead ! 

20  Gin  we  e'er  forgot  the  name  o' 
our  God;  or  braidit  our  loov's  till 
some  unco  god  :p 

21  ?Wad-na  God  himsel  hae 
sought  out  the  like?  for  himlane 
kens  the  neuks  o'  the  heart. 

2  2  rFor  yer  sake,  an'  a',  ilk  day 
are  we  dang  till  dead  j  we're  countit 
but  sheep  for  the  slachtir. 

23  'Wauken,  O  Lord;  whatfor 
can  ye  sleep?  Thole  awee  yet; 
ding-na  clean  by  for  evir. 

24  'Whatfor  hap  ye  yer  face  ? 
Hae  ye  nae  mair  min',  o'  our  poor- 
tith  an'  cumber? 

25  For  our  "saul  's  dang  down 
till  the  stoure-,  our  wame  till  the 
grun  is  cruppen. 

26  Up,  ////  do  weel  for  us,  Lord: 
an'  redd  us  d  hame ;  for  that  gude- 
ness  o'  thine,  iue  ay  lippenl 

PSALM  XLV. 

An  the  Chryst  himsel  he  here,  as  nae 
d'Aibt  he  maun  be;  Solomon,  ivha 
figured  him,  comes  fremaist. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Shoshan- 
nim :  *  for  the  sons  o'  Korah ; 
Maschih*     A  Lilt  o'  Loves. 


MT. 


heart,  it  's  dinnlin  owre  wi' 
a  sang  that  's  unco  braw : 
I  maun  tell  o'  what  I've  made,  fore- 
nenst  the  king  an    d :  my  tongue  i 
sal  be  the  pen,  o'  ane  that  gleg  can  ' 
draw. 

2  Brawer   are   ye  yerlane,   nor  d 
the  bairns  o'  yird!     -Tntil  thae  lips  ' 
o'  thine,  what-na  lofliheid  's  been 
wair'd !     Sae  weel  as  God  has  liket 
ye,  langsyne. 

3  *Dicht  yer  swurd  ontil  yer  thie  ; 
:  mighty  mak  yer  lofliheid  an'  gree:c 

4  d  Kvì  1  yer  gree,'|  ride  furth  wi' 
gloir ;  for  truth's  sake,  an'  for  right- 
ousness,  till  dree:  an'  warks  o' 
wonner  sair,  sal  thy  right  han' 
schaw  till  thee ! 

5  Sae  snell  's  yer  shafts  hae  been ! 
The  vera  folk  aneth  thee  fa',  i'  their 
heart  that  ill-will  the  king. 

6  eThat  thron  o'  thine,  O  God, 
is  for  evir  an'  for  ay ;  an'  o'  right- 
ousness  a  gad,  is  the  king's-gad  o' 
yer  sway. 

7  -^The  man\\  that  's  guid  ye  like; 
an'  the  ill  ye  winna  fa' :  e'en  sae 
hath  God  himsel/  God  o'  thine, 
wi'  the  oyle  o'  joye  owre-chrystit 
thee,  abune  yer  niebors  d.h 

8  Myrrh  an'  aloes  on  yer  claes, 
||war  strinkl'd  syne;  whan  frae  the 
ivor  pailis  ye  cam  but,  they  made 
ye  fine.' 

9  Kings'  dochtirs,  i'  yer  brawest 
gear,  ||  war  snod  :  the  queen  at  thy 
right  han',  i'  the  gowd  o'  Ophir 
stude.* 

10  Dochtir,  hearken  ye  an'  leuk, 
an'  lout  yer  lug;  'an'  forget  ye  d 
yer  ain  folk,  an'  eke  yer  faither's 
blude:f 

1 1  Synejw  leuks  sal  like  the  king; 
an'  for  he  is  your  Lord,  ye  maun 
lout  fu'  laigh  till  him.'" 

12  "An'  the  dochtir  out  o'  Tyre 
sal  be  till  ye  wi'  a  gift ;  the  bcst  o'  d 
-jthe  lan',  till  plcasur  thee,  sal  shift. 


■  Luko  X   X2 


b  Isai.  49.  2. 
Hebr.  4.  12. 
Rev.  1,  16; 
19.  15- 
or,  0  thou 
migftty. 

c  I-ai.  9,  6. 

d  Rev.  6,  2. 

or  i'.ent  yer 
bozv  :  that 
niebors  weel 
wi'  ver.  5. 


*  P«.  93,  -• 
Hebr.  1,8. 


/P«.  33-5- 
|!  orJhetking 

e  Isai.  61,  1. 


*  1  Kings  1, 

39.  40. 
P.s.  21,6. 


II  or,  cassta, 
sae  ca"d  for 
it  was  ay 
strinkl'd. 

'  Sang  1,  3. 


||  or,  amang 
yer  braii-est 
women. 

*  Leuk  1 

Kings  2,  19 

'Deut.2i,i? 


t  Heb.  houss 


m  Ps.  95   6. 
I.sai.  54.  5- 
"  I's.  72,  IO. 
Iai.  49.  23- 
t  Heb./o/i, 


3^ 


Folk  are  but  watirs;  God  's  a  rock. 


PSALMS. 


God  's  the  King;folk  are  but  thirh. 


oRev.  19,7 


9  Sang  1,  4. 


t  Heb.  tiìl 
thee;  ivhar 
yeare,  thatr 


?  1  Pet.  2,  9. 

Rev.  1,  6;  5, 

10;  20,  6. 

t  Heh.  fraeae 
kithgettin  till 
anither  kith- 
gettin. 

t  Heb.  e-vir 
an"  ay. 


13  °Gin  the  dochtir  o'  the  king 
be-v&  braw,  baith  out  an'  in !     Frae 

Ì  wabster's  wark  o'  gowd,  her  cleedin 
wrought  has  been. 

14  ^ln  pearlins  eke  sal  scho  be 
brought  until  the  king :  her  lasses, 

|  like  hersel,  sal  syne  be  airtit  ben.f 

15  Wi'  blytheheid  an'  wi'  glee,  sal 
they  be  ru^hen  in;  ati  they  sal  a  gmg 
hame,  till  the  pailis  o'  the  king. 

16  Fornenst  yer  faithers  syne,  ye 


o'  the  Lord  ;  wha  maks  a'  fu'  lown 
i'  the  heart  0'  the  yird. 

9  2  Wha  quaiets  the  steer,  till  the 
neuks  o'  the  lan' :  *  he  flinders  the 
bow,  an'  sneds  the  spear ;  he  scow- 
thers  in  lowe  the  sleds  o'  weir.' 

10  Be  whush,  an'  ken  that  'am 
God  mylane :  heigh  owre  the  he- 
then,  heigh  owre  the  yirth,  sal  I 
win  hame. 

11  *The  Lord  o' mony-might  V  a' 
on  our  side;  our  ain  heigh-ha'din  's 


bairnies  thar  sal  be ;  an'  intil  a'  the 

lan',  ye  may  mak  them  princes  hie/'  j  Jakob's  God  :  Selah 

1 7  Yer  name  I'se  mak  weel  ken'd, 
till  a'  kiths  that  come  an'  gang;t 
syne  sae  sal  folk  gie  laud  till  thee, 
|for  evir,  wi'  a  sang! 


PSALM  XLVII. 


II  or,  nf. 

*  Headins, 

&c. 
l  Chron.  15 

20. 
Ps.  48;  66. 

a  Deut.  4,  7. 
Ps.  145.  18. 


b  Ps.  93,  3,  4. 
Jer.  5,  22. 
Mat.  7,  25. 


§LeukExod. 

14-  24.  27. 
Z  Chron.  20, 

20. 

ps.  30.  5; 
143.  8. 
c  Ps.  2,  1. 
d  Josh.  2,  9, 

24. 


«  Ver.  11. 
/Pc  66  5. 


The  God  that  's  King  ititil  Zioun,  he  's 

King  ò  the  hail  yirth. 
Till  the  sang-maister :    ane  heigh- 

lilt  l'.for  the  sons  o'  Korah. 


PSALM  XLVI. 

God  's  stiever  ay  nor  castel-craigs,  ati 

heigher  mr  the  hills :  whar  He  bides, 

sal  ne'er  be  steerit. 
Till  the  sang-maister  :  jj  for  the  sons 

o'  Korah ;  a  lilt  on  Alamoth.* 

GOD   for   oursels   is  tryste  an' 
stoopin ;  help  in  stretts,  right 
nar  is  he  :a 

2  Nane  syne  sal  we  fear,  tho'  the  ,  feet : 
yirth  suld  steer ;  or  hills  be  flang  |    4  He  sal  wale  out  our  hame-ha'din 
owre  'i  the  heart  o'  the  sea. 

3  Its  watirs  warsl'd,  its  watirs 
iiang;  the  hills  they  war  steer'd,  as 
it  brem'd  alang : b  Selah. 

4  Bot  a  watir  rins,  whase  wimplin 
wins  till  glad  the  brugh  o'  God; 
the  halie  bit  o'  dwallins,  it;  the 
Heighest,  his  abode. 

5  God  bides  in  her  bosom,  nane 
sal  scho  fey;  God  sal  betyde  her 
or  blink  o'  day.  § 

6  cThe  folk,  they  warsl'd;  the 
kingdoms,  they  fash'd :  He  gied 
but  a  sigh,  the  yirth  swakket/* 

7  The  Lord  o'  mony-might  's  a' 
on  our  side ;  our  ain  heigh-ha'din  's 
the  God  o'  Jakob  :  Selah/ 


8  ^Here-awa 


see  the  warks 


DING  wi    the  loof/  O  a'  ye 
folk!  Lilt  ye  till  God  wi' the 
sugh  o'  a  sang ! 

2  For  the  Lord  owre  a'  is  himlane 
till  be  fear'd ;  ^atowre  the  hail  yirth, 
a  king  fu'  gran'. 

3  He  sal  thring  down  the  folk 
aneth  us  ;  an'  the  natiouns  aneth  our 


for  us ;  f  the  riggin  o'  Jakob   sae 
meet :  Selah. 

5  d  God  has  gane  up  wi'  a  sugh ; 
the  Lord  wi'  the  tout  o'  a  swesch. 

6  Sing  ye  till  God,  sing  a  sang : 
sing  a  sang  till  our  King,  sing  ye. 

7  *For  God  himlane,  o'  the  hail 
yirth  is  King;  |jfu'  wyssly  till  him 
sing  ye 


1/ 


8  God  owre  the  hethen  is  king; 
God  sits  on  his  thron,  sae  weel 
shiftit.f 

9  Fu'  blythely  the  folk  thegither 
did  win;  ^o'  Abraham's  God,  the 
folk  that  war  kin :  Afor  the  schilds 
o'  the  yirth,  till  God  sal  be  gien ;  § 
ati  himlane  sal  be  uncolie  liftit. 


s  I^ai.  2,  4. 
b  Ps.  76,  3- 

'  Ezek.  39,  9. 


*  Ver. 


II  or,  of. 
*Isa:..55,  12. 

*Mal.  1.  14- 
c  Ps.  18,  47. 


t  Heb.  the 
heìght  o1 
Jakob  that  ht 
liket  zveel. 

^Ps.  68,24  25. 


t  Zech.  14,  9. 

||  or,  the  zuyss 

anes. 

f  1  Cor.  14, 

15,  16. 
t  Heb.  o'  his 
ain  setten-by ; 
frae  a'  ither 
neuks  o'  the 
lan'  till 
Mount 
Zioun. 
S  Rom.  4,  11. 
b  Ps.  89,  13 

to  19. 
§  They  sal  a' 
be  lai'd  down 
at  Zioun,  in 
fewte  till 
God  as  King. 


35 


Mowit  Zhun  dc.unts  them  a  . 


PSALMS. 


Gear  maun  be  left  whan  folk  dìe. 


or,  of. 


a  Ps.  8;.  3. 

%  Ps.  47,  vcr. 
8,  ettles  tlie 
same. 

§  Soine  read, 
a  braivyoung 
quean,jiozv'r 
u'  a  the  lan'. 
*  P^.  50.  2. 
Jer.  3,  19. 
Lam.  2.  15. 
Dan.  8,  9; 

11,  16. 
c  Ezek.  20,  6. 
d  Isai.  14,  13. 
'  Mat.  5.  35. 


'  Hj-.  13.  «3- 
SEzek.  27,26. 

§  Some  lang 
-hawl  boats 
tliey  drave 
wi'  oars,  an" 
tliatcou'dna 
bide  the 
win'.     Tlie 
kings  war 
dang  like  a 
wheen 
cobles  lanj; 
■yne  i'  tlic 

'   Ver.  1,  2. 

+  Heb.  on,  ay 
on  ;  e'vir  ay. 


goiv- 
pettf  ■■ 

filUdi  thr 

fou  «' 


PSALM   XLVIII. 

Nae  town  like  Zioun,  whar  God  himsel 
can  bide:  an  the  Kirk  war  ay  like 
Zioun,  God's  folk  wad  hae  braw 
lown-tide. 

A  kirk-sang :  ane  heigh-lilt  |  for  the 
sons  o'  Korah. 

FU'  mighty  'j  the  Lord,  an'  fu' 
loud  till  be  laudit  ay;a  in  the 
brugh  o'  our  ain  gude  God,  the  hill 
o'  his  ain  setten-by.J 

2  §*Sae  braw,  as  it  stan's,  c'pride 
o'  a'  the  yirth  ;  rffrae  the  airts  o'  the 

1  north,  is  Mount  Zioun ;  'the  town 
o'  the  King  sae  gran'. 

3  God  in  her  biggens  sae  braw, 
is  weel-kent  for  his  heigh  heal- 
ha'din. 

4  For,  saw  ye?  The  kings  cam 
thegither;  thegither,  they  hirpled 
awa : 

5  They  leukit,  an  syne  they  war 
daiver'd  ;  feckless  an'  gyte,  they 
gaed  a. 

6  A  dwaum,  it  cam  owre  them 
thar ;  fa.  stoun'  like  the  bearin-pang: 

7  *Wi'  a  blirt  frae  the  blaudin 
east,  whan  the  §cobles  o'  Tarshish 
ye  dang! 

8  L'en  sae  as  we  heard,  we  hae 
seen,  i'  the  brugh  o'  the  Lord  o' 
hosts;  Ain  our  ain  God's  town : 
(iod  sal  haud  her  fu'  soun';  an 
that,  fsae  lang  's  time  sal  last : 
Selah. 

9  We  hae  thought  on  yer  gude- 
ness,  God;  i'  the  midds  o'  yer  halie 
liowfT. 

10  Siclike  's  yer  name,  O  God, 
siclike  yer  praise  maun  be :  owre  a' 
the  ends  o'  the  yirth,  your  right- 
han'  o'  right  hauds  the  grce.f 

1  1  Lat  Zioun  height  be  blythe, 
lat  the  dochtirs  o'  Judah  be  fain; 
for  thae  right-rechtins  a\  o'  thine. 

12  Gang  ye  roun  Zioun,  turn  ilk 
neuk  ■,  count  ye  her  castels  à  \ 


13  Min'  ye  her  strenths,  fhaud 
heigh  her  towirs  •  the  niest-come 
kin  till  schaw : 

14  For  this  same  God  is  our  ain 
God,  for  evir  an'  for  ay :  Himlane 
sal  weise  us  nieborlie,  fowre  Death 
himsel  till  stay. 

PSALM   XLIX. 

ÌValth  an  worry,  poortith  an  pine, 
geing  a!  till  the  graiff  thegither : 
what  comes  ò  them  syne? 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  llfor  the  sons  o'  Korah. 


H 


EARKEN  till  this,  O  a'  ye 
folk :  tak  tent,  a'  that  won  i' 
the  warl' : 

2  aBaith  sons  o'  the  cotter,f  an' 
sons  o'  the  carl;  the  bein  and  the 
bare  thegither : 

3  My  mouthe,  it  sal  gie  yo  wyss 
rede;  an'  the  thought  o'  my  heart 
sal  be  worth  yer  swither.f 

4  h\  sal  lout  my  ain  lug,  for  a 
canny  word ;  syne  but  on  the  harp 
my  snell  sayan  tang.  § 

5  Whatfor  suld  I  dread,  i'  the  day 
o'  misdeed  ;  whan  the  ill  o'  my  heels 
is  about  me  thrang? 

6  cWhau  folk  that  weigh  their  ain 
weight,f  an'  that  rowe  in  walth, 
are  fraisan  thegither : 

7  No  a  carl  amang  them  can  down 
wi'  a  plack,  or  swap  wi'  Gkxi,  till 
saif  his  brither. 

8  d A  bode  for  their  breath  \r  owrc 
heighyòr  them ;  an' gang  -ivhiir  it  will, 
it  gangs  for  e\  ir  : 

9  Yct  fain  wad  he  a\  live  on,  'an' 
ne'er  see  the  sheugh  neìther, 

10  /For  ane  sees  how  the  wyss 
maun  die,  wi'  the  gowk  an'  the  doit 
thegither:  they  dwinnle  awa,  an' 
the  feck  0'  their  fa',  they  pairt  wi'  't 
a'  till  anither.* 

1 1  Their  benmaist  thought  'j  their 


t  Heb.  mak 
stie've,  %vi' 
stane  as  weel 
:is  in  ,story, 
till  stan'  for 
ay.   SeeMat. 
syne,  24,  IZ. 

t  Heb.  oivre 
or  ayont. 
Our  In<^lis 
readsillhere 
Da\  id  leuks 
far  ayont 
deatb   for 
himsel  an' 
Uis  folk,  in 
Gud'>  keep- 
in.     The 
hinmaist  ill 
willer  God 
>al  din^  u 
Death  him- 
sel;  an  wha 
sees-na  that 
David  kent 
ìtl  i  Cor.  15, 
26,  &c. 

or.  0/. 

"  Ps.  62,  9. 

t  Heb.  sonso' 
the  yird : 
Leuk  what's 

said  till  ivlia 
reads,  p.  2. 


t  Heb.  canny 

tlioughts. 

b  Ps.  78,  2. 
Mat.  13,  35. 

§  He  heark- 
ens  weel 
himsel  or  he 
speaks. 


cJob3i,  24. 

Ps.52,  7;  62, 

10. 
Mark  10,  24. 
i  Tim.  6,  17. 

+  lk"b.  lippen 
till  their 

might. 


19- 


I'v  89,  4- 


1  1  ,  les.2.  16. 


g  l'rov.  11,4 


Death,  the  hinmaist  herd  on  yìrth. 


PSALMS. 


God  p/easfor  rightousness  an  truth. 


t  Het).  till 
kithgettin  aiC 
kithgettin. 


fHeh.gang 
ivhush,  or 
aiua. 

h  Verse  20. 
Ps.  82,  7. 


:|  or,  salfeed 
on  them. 

'  Dan.  7,  22. 
Mal.  4,  3. 
Luke  22,  30. 
1  Cor.  6,  2. 
Rev.  2,  26; 
20,  4. 

+  Heb.  atC 
their  strentli, 
or  their 
beauty. 

*  Job  4,  21 
Ps.  39,  ii- 


Job27,  19. 


II  or,  he  made 
blythe. 

m  Deut.  29, 

19- 
Luke  12,  19. 

t  Heb.  she, 
i.e.  the  saul 
sal  gang. 

"  Verse  12. 


°Ecc1es.3,i9. 

t  Heb.  gang 
ivhush,  or 
aiva,  wi'  nae 
crack  0' 
their  ain 
gloiry. 


||  or,  for 
Asaph. 

1  Cliron.  15. 
17:    25,  2. 

2  Chron.  29, 
30- 


ain  houses  for  ay  :  their  howffs  suld 
stan',  whiles  folk  come  an'  gang;f 
an'  till  lan's  ò  their  ain,  their  ain 
names  gie  they. 


2  Frae 
o'  gloiry 
himsel. 

3  Our  God  sal  come 


Zioun-Hi//,   the    "height 
God  has  skancit  cleare  * 


an'  nane  sal 


12   Bot  man  in  sic  gree,  jimp  tholes  j  wheesht  him ;  cfìre  afore  him,  d  sal 
a  night :   like  the  brutes  is  he,  that  j  reist  them;  round  him,  it  sal  blaw 


gang  out  o  sight.f  * 

13  Sic  gate  o'  their  ain  j  but  a 
swatch  0  their  haivers ;  yet  wha 
come  eftir  them,  roose  their  clai- 
vers :  Selah. 

14  Like  sheep  they  lye  a'  i'  the 
sheugh ;  Death  himsel  ||  sal  be  herd 
till  them  syne:  'an'  the  rightous,  at 
mornin,  sal  thring  them  eneugh : 
f  a'  help  for  them  gangs  by  i'  the 
heugh,  whan  they  J/it  frae  their 
dwallin  fine.* 

15  Bot  my  life  God  sal  saif,  trae 
the  grip  o'  the  graifF;  for  himsel 
sal  rax  haud  o'  me  then:  Selah. 

16  Hae  ye  nae  dread,  tho'  some 
carl  suld  speed ;  tho'  the  gear  o'  his 
houss  suld  be  boukit : 

17  For  ne'er,  'whan  he  dies,  sal 
he  harl  a  haet;  nor  ahint  him,  his 
gloiry  be  sheughit. 

18  Tho'  his  saul,  it  was  blythe,|| 
m  whan  he  fuhred  on  live :  an'  folk 
gie  ye  laud,  whan  ye  min'  yer  ain: 

19  f  It  sal  gang  till  the  lave  o'  his 
forebears  belyve ;  no  ane  o'  them  a 
sal  see  light  again. 

20  "  Man  in  sic  gree,  an'  wha  kens- 
na  right  •  °like  the  brutes  is  he,  that 
gang  out  o'  sight.f 

PSALM  L. 

*The  Lord  hauds  a  plea  wi  his  folk: 
nae  offran,  but  o  rightousness  an 
truth,  will  ser  him, 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.  || 

GOD  o'  Gods,  the  Lord  hath 
spoken,  an'  the  yirth  has  cry'd 
upon  :    frae   the   sun's   up-gaen   at 

brightfiin,  till  his   hame-gaen  i    the 
g/oam. 


fu'  snell! 

4  ^Till  the  lift  he  '11  skreigh, 
athort  it ;  syne  till  yirth,  his  folk  to 
redden,  he  sal  cd : 

5  e  A'  my  sants  till  me  be  sortit ; 
■^wha  wi'  me  my  tryst  hae  snedden, 
as  by  law.f 

6  -^Syne  the  hevins  his  ain  right- 
rechtin,  furth  sal  tell ;  /2for  wha  sal 
right  the  warld  at  rechtin,  's  God 
himsel :  Selah. 

7  'Hear,  my  folk,  for  I  maun  tell 
yo:  Israel,  an'  I  'se  threep  wi'  thee; 
*  God  am  I,  yer  God  till  be. 

8  zNo  for  yer  slachtir'd  beiss  I'se 
wy te  yo ;  m  nor  yer  ofFrans  ay  afore 
me,  perfyte  d : 

9  "Stirk  I  'se  ne'er  tak  frae  yer 
biggen,  nor  nae  buck  frae  faulds  o' 
thine : 

io  For  woodlan'-dier  a'  V  my  be- 
langin-,  knowte  on  a  thousan  hills 
are  mine; 

1 1  I  ken  ilk  bird  that  flies  abune 
yo;  an'  the  field-gaen  brute  V  my 
ain:f 

12  Gin  I  suld  thole  a  dwaum  o' 
hungir,  no  till  thee  wad  I  mak 
maen;f  for  till  me  the  warld  V  a 
hddin,  an'  a'  the  gear  its  bouk  can 
hain.0 

13  Think  ye  I  'se  live  on  flesh  o' 
beeve,  or  sloke  my  drouth  on'  bluid 
o'  hin'?f 

14  ^Gie  ye  till  God  a  lift  o'  laud; 
^till  Wha  's  owre  a',  yer  ain  trysts 
pay  ye : 

15  'Syne  cry  till  me,  i'  the  day  o' 
dule ;  I  sal  rax  yo  but,  an'  gie  me 
the  gree. 


a  Ps.  48,  2. 

*  Deut.  33,  2. 
Ps.  80,  1. 


c  Ps-  97 1  3- 
Dan.  7,  10. 


d  Deut.  4.  26; 
31,28:32,1. 
Isai.  1,  2. 
Mic.  6,  1,  2. 

e  Deut.  33,  3. 

/  Exod.  24,  7. 

t  Heb.  hae 
sueddeu,  or 
CUttìt  ivV  me 
my  tryst 
by  slachtir, 
as  the  law 
was : — 
Rom.  10,  8. 

S  Ps.  97,  6. 

/jPs-75,  7- 

'  Ps.  81,  S. 

*  Exod.  20,  2. 

'  Isai.  1,  11. 
m  Hos.  6.  6. 


"  Mic.  6,  6. 
Acts  17,  25 


+  Heb.  alang 
iv'C  mysel. 

+  Heb.  speak, 
or  yammir 
o't. 

0  Exod.  19,  5. 
Deut.  10,  14. 
Job  41,  11. 
Ps.  24,  1. 

1  Cor.  10,  26, 
28. 

+  Heb.  gaits, 
bucks,  sma' 
horn  d  beiss. 

P  Hos.  14.  2. 
Hebr.  13,  15. 

JDeut.  23,31. 

Jol)  22,  27. 
Ps.  76,  II. 

Eccles.5,4.5 

'Ps.  91,  15; 
107,6,  13, 
19,  28. 


16   Bot  quo'  God  till  the  doer  o' 
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God  sal  threep  iv'ì  ill-doers  himsel. 


PSALMS. 


David  V  heart-break  for  sìn. 


-  Heb.  till 
count,  ortel/, 
or  gang  thru' . 

'■  Rom.  z.  31, 


t'rers. 


+  Heb.  sent 

furth. 


»  P».  52.  2. 


"  Eccles.  8, 

II,  12. 
I-ai.  26,  io; 

57»  ii. 
*  Rom.  2,  4. 

or,  _y? 
thought  I 

ivas  a'  like 
yersel. 

y  Ps.  90, 8. 

2  Ps.  27,  6. 
Rom.  12,  1. 

tHeb^AvÀ/ir 

0'  praise  ; 
unco  stoor: 
siclike  ver. 

t  Our  Inglis 
an'  mae  tak 
this  anitlier 
gate,  an'  a 
wrang  gate, 
wantin  ae 
word  ivi\ 
that  stan's 
plene  i'  the 
Hebrew;  an' 
airtin 
anither  in, 
that  's  no 
tliar 


A.C.  1034. 

*  2  Sam.  11, 
2.  4;  12,  I, 
&c. 


«  Verse  9, 
I*Ù.  43,  25; 

44.  22. 

CoL  2,  14. 

r.  9,  14. 
1  Jobn  1,  7. 

Rev.  1,  5. 


wrang,  What  hae  ye  wi'  my  bidden 
till  do,f  or  my  tryst  in  yer  mouthe 
till  fang ; 

17  JSen  ye  wad  ne'er  thole  a  re- 
bute;  an'  mv  bidden  ahint  yo  ye 
flang? 

18  An  ye  saw  the  thief-loon  at 
his  wark,  syne  ye  hanker'd  till  gang 
wi'  him-,  an'  wha  fwrangit  their 
niebor's  bed,  ye  ay  be  till  troke 
wi'  them : 

1 9  Yer  mouthe  ye  hae  f  fee  'd  till 
mischieff;  'an'  yer  tongue  it  has 
flauchtit  a  lie : 

20  Ye  sat,  an  ye  skaithe'd  yer 
brither-,  on  yer  mither's  son  ye  pat 
schamous  gree : 

2 1  Siclike  ye  hae  dune,  "an'  I  was 
whush  :  x  ye  thought  the  ill-thought 
I  was  like  yerlane.  ||  Bot  I  'se  threep 
wi'  yo  yet'/  an'  afore  yer  een,  I  sal 
raik  yer  ivrang-doens  ilk  ane. 

22  I  rede  yo,  tak  thought  o'  this  ; 
d  ye  wha  think  nane  o'  God :  in 
case  be  I  rive^  in  bits,  an'  nane  be 
till  redd  the  road. 

23  2Wha  offers  a  flift  o'  laud,  is 
the  man  that  maks  meikle  o'  me :  an' 
ay  whar  he  airts  his  gate,  wi'  God's 
help  I  sal  gar  him  see.J 

PSALM  LI. 

David  maens  sair  an  unco  sair  faut, 
nane  but  the  Lord  an  himsel  ivats 
0 ' :  He  oivns  d  ;  he  tvins  by  iv'i  a 
sair  pingle;  his  ain  heart,  syne,  sal 
be  the  slachtir-g'ft . 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's -,  *  whan  Nathan, 
God's-seer,  gaed  till  him,  an'  he 
had  gaen  anowre  tiil  Bathsheba. 

BL  gude  till   me,   God,  as  yer 
gudcncss  can  be;  a\  the  feck 
0'  yer  rewth,  dicht  out  my  wrang : 

2  ^Reinge  mc  fu'  wcel,  frae  niy 
ìll-dune  deed;  an'  sine  me  fu'  soun' 
frae  the  sin  I  belang: 

3  For   my  wrang   I   ken   brawly 


mysel;  an'  my  sin,  it  V  fu'  sikker 
afore  me. 

4  e  Till  yerlane,  till  yerlane,  I  'dune 
d  the  skaith;  ^an'  sic  ill  I  hae 
wrought  i'  yer  een :  ^that  ye  may 
be  rightit,  ay  whan  ye  breath; 
clean-quat  i'  the  rightin  ye  'gien. 

5  ^Ye  ken,  I  was  schupen  in  sin; 
■?an'  in  wrang,  my  ain  mither  she 
f  coft  me : 

6  h  Bot  truth  ye  like  weel  within ; 
i'  the  benmaist  neuk,  ye  hae  taught 
me. 

7  '  Reinge  me  wi'  hysope,  an'  syne 
I  'se  be  braw :  wash  me,  an'  syne 
I  'se  be  brighter  nor  snaw.* 

8  Gar  me  hearken  atice  mair  till 
blythe-heid  an'  glee ;  the  banes  ye 
hae  broken,  mak  liltin-free. 

9  Yer  sight  frae  my  sins,  hap  at- 
owre;  'an'  a'  my  ill-doens  dicht  by: 

10  Mak  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  for 
me;  an'  ftrew  breath  i'  my  body, 
perfy'. 

11  Thring  me  na  but  frae  yer 
sight ;  nor  that  spreit  o'  yer  ain  sae 
halie,  tak  ye  ony  mair  frae  me : 

1 2  The  j  oy e  o'  yer  heal-ha'din  wair 
on  me  yet ;  an'  stoop  me  forby  wi 

;  the  ghaist  that  's  fìt.f 

13  Wrang-gangers  s\ne  I  sal  airt 
yer  ain  gate ;  an'  wrang-doers  d  sal 
win  bak  till  thee. 

14  Redd  me  frae  bluid,  O  God, 
thou  God  o'  my  ain  heal-ha'din  j  an 
my  tongue  it  sal  lilt  o'  yer  rightin 
sac  ieal. 

15  Unsteek  ye  my  lips,  O  Lord; 
an'  my  mouthe  yer  ain  praisc  sal  tcll. 

16  For,  o'  slachtir  ye  ne'er  thought 
weel  :"J  tho'  I  suld  gie  altar-lades,  || 
siclikc  ye  wad  nc'cr  envy. 

17"  God's  slachtir-tryst  's  a  birset 
ghaist;  a  birset  heart  an'  a  tholin 
breast,  O  God,  ye  will  ne'er  leuk 
by! 

18  Be  gude  till  Zioun,  yer  ain  kin' 
gate ;  Jerusalem's  wa's  big  ye  : 


r  Gen.  20,  6; 

39,9- 
Lev.  5,  19; 
6,  2. 

^Luke  15,21. 
«  Rom.  3,  4 
/Job  14.4. 
P>.  58,  3- 
John  3.  6. 
Rom.  5.  12. 
Eph.  2,  3. 
8  Job  14,  4. 

t  Heb.  happit 
me  tvarm. 

b  Job  38,  36. 

'"  Lev.  14.  4. 

6,49- 
Num.  19,  18. 
Hebr.  9,  19. 

*  Isai.  1,  iS. 


'  Verse  1. 


t  Heb.  right- 
gaen  spreit  i' 
my  insiJe 


ÌHeb.ivillin, 
or  ready,  to 
do  wliat's 
right. 


'»  Num.  15, 

*7i  3°. 
Ps.  40,  6 ;  50, 
8.    lsai.  1,  11. 
Jer.  7   22. 
Hos.  6, 6. 

||  or,  ans  l 
ivtid  gie : 
Our  Inglis 
reails  here 
anither  gate. 

"  P»  34,  i& 
IMÌ    57,   15; 

66,2. 
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Haughty  words,  wkiles  ill- 


■V. 


PSALMS. 


Gowks  arì  godlowse  gang  thegither. 


|!  or,  slachtìrs 
o'  rightous- 
ness,  or  right. 

o  Ps.  4,  5- 
Mal.  3,  3. 


A.C.  1062. 


•  A  Right- 

rede: 
Headins,  &c. 
I  Sam.  22,  9. 


fllSam.  21,7. 

t  David  can 
sneenhewa- 
ance  a  herd 
himsel;  Doeg 
was  forsman 
0'  the  herds. 

*  Ps.  50,  19. 

iHeb.icarkin 
ayont  kennin; 
hidlins. 

c  Ps.  57.  4  ; 
59,  7  ;  64, 3- 


||  or,  tongue  0' 
a  lie,  or  liean 
tongue. 


d  Ps.  40,  3  ; 

64.9- 
'Ps.  58,  IO. 

■'Ps.49,6. 

S  Hos.  14,  6. 

t  Heb.  bushy 
green. 


19    Syne    fair-fa'    yer   ain    ||  meet  !      they  'been  rife  in  David's  day;  arì 
slachtir-gifts  :  °  the   offran   an'  hail  j      are  ay  till  thefore  sen-syne. 
bleezan  lifts :  syne  knowte  on  yer  j  Till  the  sang-maister  on  Mahalath : 
cairn  they  sal  gie!  *Maschil  o'  David's. 


PSALM   LII.  j  /^LTO'  'the   gowk  till  himsel, 

The  liean  tongue  's  like  a  gleg  razor,  bot    V^    Thar  \r  nae   God  ava' :  far- 

the  Lord  can  sned  it  in  twa.  '  gaen  are  they  a' ;  they  'dune  waur 

Till  the  sang-maister :   *Maschil  o'    nor  ill :   *no   ane   o'  them   a'  does 

1         1 
David's,  whan  Doeg  the  Edomite    weel. 

gaed  ben  an'  tell't  Saul,  an'  said      2   God  frae  the  lift  leukit  owre, 

till  him,  David  has  gaen  up  till    abune  the  bairns  o'  the  clod ;   till 

the  houss  o'  Abimelech  ?  see  gin  ony  war  wyss,  or  ane  that 

WHATFOR  be  sae  crouse  i'  j  sPieL.du  eftiur  ?°.d'       .    ,     .    .  ,      „ 
-mischieff.yejhaughtycarl?!   ,3  TW  had  a  gane  bak  thegither;[ 

the  gudeness  o'  God  tholeJiìL  day    theglther  they  wrought  at  wrang  : 
I       °  J  j  no  ane  wrought  weel  by  anither;  no, 


*  A  Right- 

rede : 
Headins.  Scc. 

a  Ps.  IO,  4 ; 
14,  I. 


*  Rom.  3.  10 


*  Ps.  54,  6. 


2  *Yer  tongue  ettles  ill,  like  the 
razor  fu'  snell;  fsneddin  sae  canny 
nane  can  tell.c 

3  111  mair  nor  guid  ye  wad  fain ; 
a  lie,  nor  till  say  the  right :  Selah. 

4  A'  frettin  words  ye  wad  fain, 
tongue  that  sae  fause  can  gang.  || 

5  Syne  sal  God  ding  ye  for  ay : 
he  sal  birse  thee  an'  harl  thee  but, 
frae  that  howffo'  yer  ain;  an'  sal  rute 
thee  out,  frae  the  lan'  o'  the  livin 
warl' :  Selah. 

6  The  rightous  themsels  sal  glow'r 
an'  grew-/  an'  sneer  at  him  syne  sal 
they : e 

7  Aye,  this  was  the  carl,  tak  a 
leuk  at  him,  wha  ne'er  made  God 
his  stay ;  ^bot  lippen'd  alane  till  his 
gear  anew,  arì  stoopit  him  ay  on 
his  wrang. 

8  ^Bot  'am  in  the  houss  o'  God, 
like  the  olive  that  braids  fu'  braw;f 
my  tryste,  for  evir  an'  ay,  I  hae  set 
in  God's  gudeness  a. 

9  I  sal  lilt  evir  mair  till  thee,  for 
yersel  sic  rebute  hae  wrought ;  an' 
sal  bide  by  yer  name,  for  afore 
yer  sants,  it  's  weel  that  siclike  be 
thought.h 

PSALM  LIII. 

j  Anither  draught  0  the  gcdloivse  goivk ; 


an  ìt  war-na  ane.  || 

4  Will  they  ne'er  be  wyss  [_quo 
God^ ,  thae  warkers  o'  sic  mischieff  ? 
wha  eat  up  my  folk,  as  folk  eat 
bread ;  arì  spier  nevir  a  word  for 
God? 

5  c  Syne  yonder  they  "fsheuk  wi' 
dread,  whar  dread  might  nevir  be : 
for  God  himlane  has  sperfl't  the 
banes,  ò  him  wha  camps  at  thee. 
Ye  baisit  them  syne,  for  God  himsel 
shot  them  by  wi'  schamous  gree.§ 

6  O  wha  sal  rax  yont  frae  Zioun 
heal-ha'din  till  Israel  a'?  Whan 
God  sal  fesh  hame  the  lave,  o  his 
folk  that  fs  been  ay  in  haud ;  Jakob 
sal  lilt  wi'  pleasur,  Israel  syne  sal  be 
glaid ! 

PSALM  LIV. 

David,  uncolie  ivomed  arì  herried, 
fiings  the  weight  0  a  ontil  God. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth  : 
*Maschil  o'  David's,  whan  the 
Ziphims  gaed,  an'  quo'  they  till 
Saul,  Does-na  David  hide  himsel 
wi'  us  ? 


or,  he,  or  it 
ivas  a'  gane 
bak. 


,|  or,  no,  no 
ei-en  ane. 


SAIF  me,  O  God,  by  y 
an'  right-recht  me  i'  y 


er  name; 
rer  might. 


<-"Lev.  26,  17. 
36. 

Prov.  2S,  1. 

fHeb.  dree'a 
an  unco 
dread. 

§  This  ae 
verse,  an' 
mae  o'  the 
same  Psalm, 
might  be 
read  mony 
gates:  the 
Hebrew  's 
cramp,  an' 
jimp  clear 


A.C.  1061-60. 


*  Anither 
Riy,ht-rcde  : 
Headins,  &c. 
David  maun 
av  clear 
himsel,  an' 
kens  brawly 
how. 

1  Sam.  23,  19; 
26.  1. 
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David,  like  the  doo,  ivad  fain  fi 


PSALMS. 


Bot  wytes fause frien  V,  cr  he  gangs. 


"  Ps.  86,  14. 


t  Heb.  for- 
nenst  them. 

>'Vì.  118,  7. 

tHeb.ffc 

Laird  o"  the 
lan'  ys  pack 
•zui'  a\  or 
amang  a' 

that  uphaud 
my  life. 

|  or.  he  sal 
sen' . 

t  P*  52,  9- 

d  Ps.  59,  10 ; 
92.  II. 

tHel).  mine 
ee,  it  sal  leuk 
on  rnine 
enemie.     Our 

Inglis  reads 
see  his  desire. 
wi'  nae  leave 
frae  the 
Hebrew. 


A.C.  1023. 


*  Hinmaist 
Right-rede 
o'  David'-* 
but  ane,  P* 
142  :  Snell 
an'  a'  a>  it  i>, 
ane  o'  li ì ->  aìn 
best  makin. 


2  Hearken,  O  God,  till  my  bid- 
den ;  lout  yer  lug  till  the  words  o' 
my  mouthe. 

3  For  flfrem-folk  again   me  win 
j  up ;   an'  stoor  folk  spier  eftir  my  I  blast,  I  wad  rax  me  awa  an'  gang. 
I  saul ;  wha  ne'er  set  a  God  i'  their  | 

gate :  f  Selah. 

4  Bot  oh,  ginna  God  be  my  stoop ' 


7  Aye,  syne  wad  I  fiichter  far  aff, 
an  bide  by  mylane  i'  the  moorkn' : 
Selah ! 

ì   Syne  frae  the  blirt  an  the  blaudin 


wi  a'  that  uphaud  my  saul,  the 
Laird  o'  the  lan'  \r  in  tret.\ 


9  Ding,  O  Lord,  arì  synder  their 
tongues ;  ^for  rievan  an'  ragin,  I 
'seen  i'  the  citie. 

10  Day  an'  night,  they  gang  roun,f 


Or.    /  1L\ld 

leukfur  an 
outgale.  or  a 
frien'  till 
free  me. 

u  Jcr.  6,  7. 


yer 


truth,   O 


5  Mischieff  jjsal   come  hame  on  |  on  her  dykes  ;  canker  an'  kiaugh  ar 

rife  intil  her : 

1 1  Mischieff  mony  feck  \r  inside 
o'  her  yetts;  guile  an'  a  lie  ne'er  quat 
frae  her  causey. 

12  cFor  it  ne'er  was  a  fae  that 
scorn'd  me,  or  I  cou'd  hae  thol'd  it 
a  ;  nae  ill-willer  geckit  atowre  me, 
or  frae  him  I  had  slippet  awa. 

13  Bot  yersel,  a  man  like  my  nie 


"2  Sain.  16, 


t  lleb.  my 
iiuide. 


my  ill-willers   a  :    1' 
God,  sned  them  aff ! 

6  Fu'  blythely  I  'se  offer  till  thee: 
till  yer  name  I  'se  gie  laud ;  O  Lord, 
for  it  j  gude  : c 

7  For  frae  ilka  sair  strett,  he  has 
set  me  free-,  ^an'  my  sight,  it  sal 
light  on  mine  enemie !  \ 

PSALM  LV. 

David,  as  right  is,  pleans  mair  0  fause 
fre'uìs  nor  0  foul fies:  he  bans  them 
till  the  vera  sheugh  in  Gods  name; 
ivhar  a  siclike  suld  gang,  an  him- 
sel  weel  quat  0  them. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth  : 
*Maschil  o'  David's. 

HEARKEN  my  bidden,  O  God; 
hide  yersel   nane   frae   my 
prayer : 

2  Tak  tent  till  mysel,  an'  speak 
hame  till  me;  I  sigh  i'  my  thought, 
an'  I  mourn  fu'  sair : 

3  What  wi'  the  sugh  o'  the  fae, 
what  wi'  the  ill-man's  fàng;  afor 
they  claiver  again  me  mischieff,  an' 
in  wuth  they  would  fain  do  me 
wrang. 

4  My  heart,  it  's  dang  down  i'  my 
fbreast;  an'  the  dules  o'  dead  hae 
come  owre  me : 

5  Dread  an'  a  grue  wln  up  on  me 
now;  an'  ane  awsome  scunner  '11 
smoor  me. 

6  An'  qno'  I— Oh,  wha  '11  gie  me 
wing.r  like  the  doo?  syne  wad  I  llie 
an'  be  lown  •, 


bor;  da  captain,  an'  ken'd  till  me : 

14  Sae  kindly 
gither;  an  gaed 
wi'  glee.  [| 


we  thought   the- 
till   God's   houss 


15  Death  lìke  a  vice  come  abune 
them ;  till  the  sheugh  lat  them  gang 
as  they  stan'  \\  for  ill  'j  i'  the  mids 
o'  their  dwallins ;  ill  's  i'  the  mids  o' 
their  ban'. 

16  Mylane,  till  God  I  can  skreigh; 
an'  the  Lord,  he  sal  haud  me  saif. 

1 7  e  Glintin  an'  gloamin  an'  height 
o'  the  day,  I  sal  pingle  an'  pray ; 
an'  God,  he  sal  hearken  my  scraigh. 

18  He  sal  redd  hame  my  life  i'  the 
lown,  frae  sic  stour  as  I  dree  this 
whìle:  for  in  droves  they  been  ay 
again  me.  || 

19  God  sal  hearken  an'dingthem, 
/wha  bides  frae  langsyne  himlane: 
Selah.  Nae  flittins  hae  they  amang 
them ;  syne  o'  God  they  think  little 
or  nane. 

20  He  rax't  out  his  han'  on  his 
ain  lown  frien's-,  §he  suddled  the 
tryst  he  \um\c  1 

21  "Ilis  lips  pairtit  sweeter  nor 
butter.  bot  his  heart  it  ettled  a  raid : 


+  Heb.  roun 
kersel,  abune 
her  dykes. 


fPs.  41.  9- 


dZ  Sam.  16. 
23.     Ps.41,9 


!  or,  ii'V  a 
loud  sang 
amang  tbe 
lave. 


+  Hcb.  liiin. 


'Dan.  6,  10. 
Acts  g,  1  ;   10, 

3.  9.  30- 


||  or,  a  wheen 
ìiae  been  on 
m y  ain  side. 

/Dcut  33,27. 


BThe  ill- 
heartit  frien' 

it  wa  .  wha 
did  a'  iclike. 

■    Kl's.   J 

\  57i  4;  62,4; 
(4.  3;  Prov. 

I  5.  3,  4- 
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l)avid  jouks  saìrjor  his  Itfei 


PSALMS. 


Arì  ance  ivins  aiva  ivì  a  spaììg. 


Mat.  6,  25. 
Luke  12,  22. 
1  Pet.  5,  7. 

||  or  hansel. 

'Ps.  37,  24. 


*P<-5-6. 

'Prov.  10,  27. 
Eccles.  7,  17. 


A.  C.  1062. 


*Headhis,&c. 
A:i  David 
war  tìiefor- 
foch'en  doo 
amangfar- 
ajffolk  him- 
sel,  he  was  a 
stoor  ane. 
1  Sam.  21,  11. 
Ps.  34;  52. 
«Ps.  57,  1. 


II  or,  frae  a 
hcigh  place, 
frae  abune; 
or,  0  Thou 
sae  Heìgh. 


'' Ver.  10,  11. 

cps.  118,6. 
Isai.  31,  3. 
Hehr.  13,  6. 

I!  or,  ivhat 
canfleih  an' 
bluid  tuark 
till  me? 


rfP".59iS? 

140,  2. 


'Ps.  71,  10. 


fìner  nor  oyle  gaed  his  claivers,  an' 
yet  they  ivar  nakit  blades ! 

22  ''Flinga'yer  ||careon  the  Lord, 
an'  himlane  sal  haud  ye  straught ; 
fhe  sal  ne'er  thole  flittin  for  ay,  till 

fash  the  man  that  does  right. 

23  Bot  yersel  sal  thring  them 
down,  O  God,  till  the  wame  o'  the 
sheugh!  *Carls  o'  bluid  an'  a  lie, 
'sal  ne'er  live  half  their  days :  bot 
mysel  I  sal  lippen  till  thee,  O  God, 
arì  be  loivn  eneugh. 


PSALM  LVI. 

David,  1  the  CarVs  harì,  iv'i  a  stteve 
heart  arì  a  bauld  tongue,  tholes  the 
ivarst  ot. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  *Jonath- 
elem-rechokim  :  *  Michtam  o' 
David's  ;  whan  the  Philistins  had 
haud  o'  him  in  Gath. 

BE  gude  till  me,a  God,  or  the 
carl  '11  glaum  me  up ;  ilka  day 
lang,  fechtan  thrang,  he  hauds  me 
in  feidom  fell : 

2  Ilka  day  lang,  my  ill-willers 
glaum  a  grip;  for  mony  are  they, 
arì  ||heigh  forby,  that  warsle  on  me 
mysel. 

3  The  day  that  I  dree,  I  maun 
lippen  till  thee. 

4  bln  God,  I  sal  laud  his  word : 
till  God  I  maun  lippen  me  a' :  cnane 
sal  I  dread,  what  flesh  arì  bluid  can 
wark  me  o  ill  ava'.|| 

5  Ilka  day  lang,  my  words  they 
wrang ;  a'  their  thoughts  are  for  ill 
to  me. 

6  dThey  taigle  an'  jouk,  my  rod- 
dins  they  leuk,  as  my  life  they  wad 
lang  till  hae:e 

7  They  lippen  till  ill,  to  win  by 
wi'  't  still :  bot,  in  angir,  O  God, 
ding  sic  folk  to  the  grun^òr  ay. 

8  My  weary  tnrns  ye  hae  telTd  : 


my  tears,  i'  yer  caupf  kep  ye;  f'\ 
yer  buik  sal  they  no  gang  ben  ? 

9  My  ill-willers  yet  sal  slak  their 
fit,  i'  the  day  ivhan  I  skreigh  till 
thee:  siclike  for  a  truth  I  ken;f  for 
God  himsel  's  wi  me. 

10  ^ln  God  I  sal  praise  his  word ; 
his  word  I  sal  praise,  in  the  Lord. 

1 1  I  lippen  mylane  till  God  :  nane 
sal  I  dread,  what  son  o'  the  yird  can 
wark  ò  mischieff 'till  me. 

12  Yer  ain  trysts  are  atowre  me, 

0  God ;  an'  praise  I  suld  swap  wi' 
thee. 

13  ''Sen  my  life  ye  redd  out  frae 
the  dead,  will  ye  no  keep  my  feet 
frae  slidin?  till  airt  me  right,  in 
God's  ain  sight ;  '  i  the  light  o'  the 
lave  that  are  livin  ? 

PSALM  LVII. 

David,  lu'i'  a  spang,  ivins  atoivre  frae 
Saul  hidlins,  arì  syne  gies  till  God 
himsel  a  the  gloiry  arì  the  gree  ò 
his  out-gang. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  *  Al-Tas- 
chith  :  *  Michtam  o'  David's, 
whan  he  slippet  frae  forenenst 
Saul  i'  the  cove. 

BE  gude  till  me,  God,  abe  gude 
till  me;  for  my  life  lippens  a' 
till  yerlane:  b\  the  sconce  o'  yer 
wings  I  sal  bide  a-wee,  till  a'  thir 
mischiefFs  are  gane. 

2  Till  the  God  that  's  fu'  heigh, 

1  sal  skreigh;  ctill  God  that  rights 
a  for  mysel : 

3  ^He  sal  rax  frae  the  lift,  an'  sal 
redd  me  free,  frae  the  haughty  carl 
that  wad  glaum  at  me :  (|  Selah. 
His  rewth  an'  his  trewth  God  can 
sen'  far  eneugh,  hìmseU 

4  My  life  'j-  amang  lyouns  its  lane; 
I  lye  amang  bleezan  bran's  :  sons  o' 
the  yird,  Aheir  teeth  pikes  an'  flanes; 
an'  their  tongue,  a  swurd  sae  snell/ 

5  O  God,  be  thou  liftit  abune  the 
lift-,'1  thy  gloiry,  owre  \  yirth  itsel! 


tHel).  lcathc, 
caup,  or 
crusie. 

/  Mal.  3,  16. 


t  Heh.  /  kcn 
•weel. 


„Ver.  4. 


Ps.  1 16,  8. 


Joh3^ 


A.  C.  1062. 


*Headins,$cc 
1  Sam.  22,  1 ; 

24,  3- 
Ps.  142,  head- 

in. 


"  Ps.  56,  I. 


frps.  17,  S; 
63,  7. 


Ps.  13S,  S. 


rfps.144,5,7* 


||  or,  he  sal 
schame  hitn 
that  ivad 
glattm  at  me. 

«Ps.  40,  ix  t 
43,3?  61,  7- 

/Prov.  30,  14. 
SPs.  55,  21 ; 

64,3- 
b  Ver.  11. 
Ps.  108,  5. 
t  Heb.  haìl 
virth. 


Kighters  suld  be  right  themsels: 


PSALMS. 


An  tht 


they  re  tta  lihe  Qotì, 


p. -.15.16: 
9,  15 


*Ps.  108,  1, 
&c. 


'  Ps.  16. 9;  30, 

12;    108,  1,2 


"'  Ps.  10S.  3. 

or. natiouns, 
011  tlic 
mithers 
side. 

»  Pa.  36, 5 ; 

II;   108,  4. 
0  Ver.  5. 


*Htndiiu.ScC. 
P*.  57. 


P*.  94,20. 


»P«.5ii5- 

1  P».  140,  3; 

!         I  I. 

tllcb.flj 
liLe  "i  cnn 
leuk 

||  OT,  asj). 

blacbworm, 
or  /ma'  ethir. 

rfPs.  140,  ). 

t  Heb.  keepin 
their  trokin 
bovts,  till 
vvaur  tlir 

worm.  Jit' 

•wyssly. 
'Job  4,  10. 


6  'A  net  they  set  for  my  feet, 
whan  my  life  sae  laigh  was  laid ;  a 
sheugh  they  howkit  afore  my  face ; 
i'  the  heart  o't,  themsels  they  slade : 
Selah. 

7  *My  heart,  it  's  set,  O  God; 
my  heart,  it  's  set  fu'  stieve;  till 
thee  I  maun  lilt  an'  sing : 

8  'Wauken,  my  gloiry,  wauken 
heigh ;  langspiel  an'  harp,  fy  haste 
ye,  baith:  mysel  I  maun  wauken  or 
morning. 

9  m\  sal  lilt  till  ye,  Lord,  amang 
d   the  folk;   I   sal  lilt   till   yersel,  , 
amang  à  their  kin  :  || 

10  nFor  heigh  till  the  hevins  is 
that  rewth  o'  thine;  an'  abune  the 
cluds  your  trewth  can  ivin. 

11  0O  God,  be  thou  liftit  abune 
the  lift  •,  owre  a'  the  yirth,  thy  gloiry 
seen, 

PSALM  LVIII. 

David  pleas  ivi  the  ill-hearted,  ill- 
deediefolk;  a?i  ivytes  them  at  tvill, 
1  the  tiame  0  God,  baith  righters 
an  righted. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  *  Al-Tas- 
chith:   *Michtam  o' David's. 

SAY  ye  ay  the  right,  whan  ye 
thrang  thegither?   Haud  yc  by 
the  straught,  ye  sons  o'  the  lan'  ? 

2  At  heart,  ye  can  ettle  mischieff 
without  swither;  flon  yirth,  ye  hae 
weigh'd  the  weight  o'  yer  han's. 

3  ^Wrang  frae  the  outcome,  are 
,ì  the  wicket;  tellin  lies,  frae  the 
wame  they  gang  gley'd  wi'  a  shog : 

4  cTheir  poisoun  's  fas  fell  as  the 
feim  o'  an  ethir;  like  the  ||worm  that 
hears  nane,  ari  that  steeks  its  lug/ 

5  That  'Jl  hearken  nane  till  the 
sugh  o'  the  spaefolk,  timin  their 
trokins  nevir  sae  trig.f 


6  'DirJ  their  teeth,  ()  God,  i  the   sur  in  s 
gab  o'  them  j  grush  the  lang  tceth 
o'  the  lyonns,  ()  LoRD  : 


7  f Ken  sae  lat  them  thowe,  lat 
them  gang  like  the  watirs;  ||his 
bolt  come  abune  them,  an'  sae  they 
be  clour'd. 

8  Ilk  ane  0  them  gang,  like  the  slug 
that  's  ay  thowan-,  ^like  woman's  lost 
fraucht,  lat  them  ne'er  see  the  sun. 

9  Or  yer  pats  on  the  fire  hae  got 
word  o'  the  flowan-,  sae,  a'  livin- 
like,  sae  bleezan  in  wuth,  §he  sal 
whirl  them  dune. 

10  The  gude  sal  be  blythe,  whan 
he  "sees  sic  right-rackin  •  fhis  feet 
i'  the  bluid  o'  the  wicket  he'll  sine : 

11  An'  the  carl  sal  say — Aye, 
thar  V  a  f  hairst  for  the  rightous  : 
Aye,  thar  's  a  God,  out  o'  doubt, 
that  right-rechts  i'  the  lan' ! 

PSALM  LIX. 

David,  sair  fash'd  iui  a  ivheen  iìl- 
heartit  sornin  loons  that  ettle  his 
skaith,  lays  d  afore  God. 

Till  the  sang-maister  :  *  Al-Tas- 
chith:  Michtam  o'  David's;  whan 
Saul  gied  word,  an'  they  wairdit 
the  houss  to  fell  him. 

RAX  me,  O  God,  frae  my  faes; 
"abune  my  gainstan'ers  heize 
me : 

2  Redd  me  frae  them  that  wad 
wark  me  ill ;  an'  frae  bluidy  carJ  - 
weise  me. 

3  For  leuk,  they  tak  thought  for 
my  life;  ^they  gather  again  me,  the 
mighty  ;jfòr  nae  ill  o'  my  ain,  O 
Lord;  nae  faut  o'  mine,  they  can 
ivyte  ììie. 

4  Saikless,  for  ill,  they  rin  an'  thej 
redd;  l"wauken  ftilJ  mect  me,  an' 
see  me  saifi 

5  Aye,  yerseJ,  O  Lord,  GJod  o' 
hosts;   God  o'  Israel,  wauken  an' 

wait;   till  wair  their  ain  nvyte  on  the 

hethen  a' :  pitie  nane  that  |hae  plea- 


/Josli.  -.  5 

l|  or,  his  buitj 
he  sal  send : 
twa  Hebrew 
readins  here. 


s Job  3  16; 

Eccles.  6,  3. 

ÌHeb.  thoms. 
for  lightin 
therire :  §  ;.r. 
he  sal tak 
awa  thefolk. 
faster  nor 
pats  frae 
bleezan 
thorns. 

>>Ps.  52,  6; 
64,  10. 

'  Ps.  6S,  23- 


tHeb.  J'rute 


A.  C.  1063 


•HeaàìntyÌK. 

I  Sam.  19,  11. 


•  Ps.  is.  48. 


kaith :  Selah, 


6  fThey  come  wi'  the  gloammj 


'  l's.  «56,6. 


'  Pi  44,  23. 

fHeb.  till  cry 

tti  nie.  as  ane 
doen  wlian 
lie  rins  till 
meet  ani- 
ther. 


tiu-h.  wha 
ettle  tkatth 
to'-cketlyyiv 
a  ivill. 

-r  Heb.  they 
eomr  bak. 


God  hauds  the  yetts  o  the  citie : 


PSALMS. 


God  sal  gie  David  his  ain. 


<*Verse  14. 


Prov.  12,  i 


/1  Sam.  19, 
16 ;    Ps.  2,  4- 


itieb.his  help 
SVerse  17. 


*P<-  54,  7; 
92,  11. 


Gen.  4,  12, 

15- 


*Prov.  12, 13; 
18,  7. 


™Ps.  83,  18. 

•f-Heb.  endso" 
the  lan\  or 
yìrth. 


»  Verse  6. 

«Job  15,  23. 
Ps.  109,  10. 

i|or  glunch. 


PVcrse  9, 


A.  C.  1040. 


they  gowl  like  the  dog;  an'  syne 
they  gang  roun  the  brugh  : d 

7  Tak  tent,  what  a  gurl  's  i'  their 
gab  ;  e  swurds  are  atween  their  lips  : 
bot  wha  can  hearken  the  sugh  ? 

8  Bot  ^yerlane  sal  mak  light  o' 
them,  Lord;  ye  sal  laugh  at  the 
hethen  a' : 

9  For  \ sic  help,  on  yerlane  I  sal 
bide;  ^for  it  's  God,  that  's  my  ain 
heigh-ha'. 

10  God,  his  gude-will  wins  afore 
me ;  h  God,  he  sal  gar  me  leuk  dsivn, 
on  them  that  wad  warsle  an'  waur 
me. 

11  'Ding  them  na  dead  outright, 
j  or  the  folk  '11  forget  it  sune ;  bot 
1  sperfle  them  sair  i'  yer  might :  O 
'  Lord,  our  schild,  ding  them  down ! 

12  *The  faut  o'  their  mouthe,  the 
gab  o'  their  lips  ;  they  sal  a  be  taen 
i'  their  pride :  for  threepin  a  lie,  an' 
trokin  a  lie,  they  count  on  naethìng 
beside. 

13  'Waste  ye  in  wuth;  waste  ye, 
an'  ding  them  awa  till  nought : 
msyne  sal  they  ken  thar  's  a  God 
can  fen',  till  yirth's  outmaist  en',f 
in  Jakob  :  Selah. 

14  Lat  them  come  wi'  the  gloamin 
syne ;  lat  them  gowl  like  a  dog,  an' 
gang  roun  the  citie:" 

15  °Lat  them  harl  about  for  meat 
till  eat ;  an'  |jthole  the  hail  night,  an 
they  're  needie. 

16  Bot  I  sal  lilt  loud  o'  yer  strenth; 
an'  sal  tell  yer  gude-will  i'  the 
mornin:  for  ye  'been  a  stoop  till 
me ;  an'  a  bield  to  mysel,  i'  the  day 
o'  sic  dulefu'  sornin. 

17  O  my  strenth,  I  shall  lilt  till 
thee:  ^for  God  is  my  ain  heigh- 
ha'din ;  God  is  my  ain  gude-gree ! 

PSALM  LX. 

An  the  Lord  help-na,  man  inay  quat 
fechtini    an   the    Lord  help   iveel, 


brughs  maun  jouk,  arì  heigh-toivirs 
trimmle. 
Till  the  sang-maister  on  Shushan- 
Eduth:  #Michtam  o'  David's,  till 
wit;  whan  he  tuilzìed  wi'  the 
fSyrians  ativeen  the  watirs,  an' 
wi'  the  Syrians  fomenst  Zobah : 
an'  Joab,  i'  the  hame-comin,  dang 
Edom  in  the  howe  o'  Saut,  awa 
by  twal  thousan. 

OGOD,  flye  ance  schot  us  at- 
owre,  ye  dang  us  a'  syndry  in 
bits  ;  ye  gied  uncolie  way  tiii  wuth ; 
come  hame  till  us  now,  'tt  V  blaivn 
owre. 

2  The  yirth  ye  gar'd  reel  fu'  sair  ; 
ye  hae  riv'n  her  amaist  in  twa  :  heai 
ye  a  her  skelvy  scaurs ;  for  scho 
jouks  an'  dinnles  arì  a'.§ 

3  ^Yer  folk  ye  gar'd  see  rough 
wark;  cye  sloken'd  oursels  wi'  the 
wine  o'  wonner : 

4  dTet  ye  'gien  till  wha  fear  thee, 
a  flag;  afore  the  truth,  till  haud 
heigh  like  a  banner. 

5  'That  the  folk  ye  loe  weel  may 
win  hame  out  o'  thril,  help  wì  yer 
right  han',  an'  hear  me! 

6  Quo'  God,  ||whar  he  bides  by 
himlane,  I  maun  up :  Sbechem  I  'ii 
synder  in  twa,  an'  redd  out  the 
howe  o'  Succoth. 

7  Gilode,  it  V  mine  ain,  mine  eke 
sal  Manasseh  be :  -^Ephraim  as  weel, 
my  head  sal  hain ;  %arì  Judah  gie 
laws  for  me. 

8  Moab  V  but  my  sinin-cog ;  *  owre 
Edom  ril  fling  my  shoe  :  gin  ye  daur 
me,||  Philistia,  nowl 

9  Wha  sal  airt  me  the  heigh-bigget 
brugh?  wha  sal  weise  me  in  owre 
till  Edom  ? 

10  Winna  ye,  yerlane,  O  God, 
wha  ance  schot  us  a'  atowre?  'win- 
na  || ye  gang  furthj  O  God^  alang 
wi'  our  hosfs  ////  the  stourf 


*Headins,Scc. 
Ps.  80. 


t  Heb.  Aram* 

Naharaim, 

an'  Aram^ 

Zobah. 

2  Sam.  8,  3, 

13- 
1  Ciiron.  18, 

3,  12. 


§Tho'  we 
hear  nae 
mair  word 
o"t,  tliar's 
bcen  Mim? 
nnco  sweian 
an'  rivan  o' 
thelan' afore 
tliis,  that 
frightit  the 
fo!k — .-ome 
yirth-quauk. 

*Ps.  71,  20. 

'Isai.  51,  17, 

Jer.  25,  15. 
à  Ps.  20,  5. 


<"Ps.  10S.  (,. 
an'  011  tiil 
the  eml. 
David  has 
liaen  twice 
word  frae 
God.  anent 
haudin  his 
ain  wi'  ti-e 
Syrians. 

or.  ben  i' 

his  haliness. 


/Deut.  33.  17. 
S  Gen.  49,  IQ 


>■'  Ps.  10S,  9. 

or.  geck  ye 

fur,  or  oivre 
me ;  as  our 
Inglistaks't, 
bot  wi'  nae 
pith. 


'Ps.44,  9: 

108,  11. 

i  or,  an'  ye 
didna. 


43 


God's  Chrystit  out-Hves  thelave; 


PSALMS. 


Arì  fashes  nane  wi  theìr  ciaìvers. 


||  or,  in  Man; 
a  cannyjouk 
o'  David  8  on 

the  twa 
words,  that 
are  grundit 
baith  on 
AcTm  or 
Ed'm. 
*P,.  146,3. 
Num.  24,  18. 
1  Chron.  19, 

13- 
tHeb.  a'  our 
faes. 

'Headins.ScC. 


«  Ps.  27,  4. 

''Ps.17.8557, 

1;  91.4- 
t  Heb.  rvings. 


t  Heb.  days 
nbiuie  davs. 


Ps.  21.4- 


tlieb  afore 
God's  ain 
face. 

''Ps.  40,  II. 
Prov.  20,  28. 


A.  C.  104S. 


*Headins,8cc. 
1  Cluon.  25, 
',  3- 

«P*.  33,  20. 


>>  Verse  6, 


11  An  ye  gie  us  help  frae  stretts, 
what  signifies  strenth  in  Edom  ?  || 

12  *Wi'  God  himsel,  we  'se  do 
unco  weel;  for  himlane  sal  down- 
tread  our  hail  fae-dom  !  f 

PSALM  LXI. 

The  braiv  herskip  ò  them  wha  lippen 

till  the  Lord. 
Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth  :* 

ane  o'  David's. 


till  my 
till    my 


HEARKEN,  O   God 
skreigh ;    tak    tent 
bidden. 

2  Frae  the  yonder-maist  neuk  o' 
the  lan',  I  sal  cry  till  yersel,  whan 
my  heart  mislippens :  Till  the  craig 
owre  heigh  for  mylane,  ye  maun 
weise  me  sikker. 

3  For  ye  'been  a  stoop  till  me; 
arì  a  hainin-towir  frae  the  face  o' 
ill-willer. 

4  al  maun  taigle  ay  i'  that  howfF 
o'  thine :  h  I  maun  lippen  me  a'  in 
the  sconce  o'  yer  feddirs :  \  Selah. 

5  For  yerlane,  O  God,  hae  hear- 
ken'd  my  trysts  ;  o'  wha  fear  thy 
name,  the  gear-gift  ye  hae  gien  me. 

6  Mony  a  lang  dayf  hae  ye  wair'd 
on  the  king-/  towmonds  o'  his  are 
like  hail  kith-gettins. 

7  He  sal  bide  evir  mair  afore  God 
himsel  :f  rewth  an'  trewth  ye  maun 
sen',  for  till  haud  him  sikker/ 

8  Syne  sae  sal  I  lilt  evir  mair  till 
yer  name;  an'  pay  ye  my  trysts,  ae 
day  wi'  anither. 

PSALM  LXII. 

A  loivn  sugh  ivi  God,  atì  nae  mis- 
lipp  nìn  0  the  langest  tryst  ivi  him. 

Till  the  sang-maister,till  Jeduthun:# 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

SURELY  wi'  God  "suld  my  saul 
be  lown  ?  frae  himlane  has  been 
a  my  heal-ha'din. 
i  6Surèh  Klmlantì  tf  beeti  my  na  din 


an'  \ health;  my  heigh  ha'din-up,  CI 
sal  nane  mislippen. 

3  How  lang  will  ye  ettle  mischiefT 
for  a  man?  ye  sal  e'en  be  dead- 
schuten,  the  hail  o'  ye :  ^like  some 
out-schotten  dyke,  like  some  ill- 
thrawn  wa',  ye  sal  gang. 

4  They  tak  thought  for  nought 
but  till  ding  him  laigh :  leasin  's 
their  life;  ^wi'  their  mouthe  they 
wiss  weel,  i'  their  wame  they  wiss 
ill,  ////  him:  Selah. 

5  Surely  wi'  God  ||  suld  my  saul  be 
lown?  for  lang  on  himlane  I  hae 
weary't : 

6  Surely  himlane  *s  been  my  ha'din 
an'  health:  my  heigh  ha'din-up,  I 
sal  nane  be  steerit. 

7  On  God  's  my  heal-ha'din,  an' 
gloiry  guid :  my  hainin-towir  an'  my 
tryste  's  in  God. 

8  Lippen  ye  till  himsel  ever  mair, 
ye  folk ;  ^toom  out  yer  hearts  afore 
him:  God,  for  oursels,  is  a  to-fiight: 
Selah. 

9  <?Surely  sons  o'  the  cotter  are 
naught ;  arì  sons  o'  the  carl  are  but 
leasin?  till  weigh  them  on  bawks 
the  twa;  are  they  no  baith  lighter 
nor  naething? 

10  Till  stouthrief  lippen  ye  nane, 
an'  o'  herriment  ne'er  mak  a  bost : 
/;on  gear,  tho'  it  growes  itslane,  ye 
suld  ne'er  lat  yer  heart  hae  trost. 

1 1  *  Ance  quo'  God  himsel;  twice 
hae  I  heard  the  same :  That  might 
until  God  effeirs. 

12  *An'  nieborlie-will,  O  Lord, 
effeirs  forby  till  thee ;  for  till  ilka 
man  will  ye  pay  hame,  as  his  ain 
han's-wark  sal  be. 

PSALM  LXIII. 

God's  gree  better  till  his  ain  fo/k,  nor 
nva  Is  0   ivatir  i   the  ivustlaiì . 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's  ;  *  whan 
he  taigl't  i'  the  wnstlan'  o'  Judea. 


t  Heb.  my 
health. 

cPs.  37.  24. 


rfIsai.  30,  13. 


||  or,  my  saul, 
he  loivn;  a 
sma'  (liffer 
frae  Verse  1 : 
may  be  nae 
ditrer,  for  a'. 


/1  Sam.  1.  i; 
I.am.  1.  19. 


^Ps.  39,5.  ir. 
Isai.  40,  15, 

Roni.  3.  4- 


"Job3i,25. 
Luke  12,  15. 
1  Tim.  6.  17. 

'Job33,  14. 

*Job  34,  11. 
Prov.  24,  12. 
Jer.  32,  19- 
Kzek.  7,  27; 

33,  20. 
Mat.  16,  27. 
Rom.  2,  6. 

1  Cor.  3,  S. 

2  Cor.  5.  10. 
Kpb.  6,  8. 
Col.  3,  25 

1  Peter  1,  17. 
Rev.  22,  12. 


A.C.  1062-3. 


1  Sam.  22, 


^4 


God  maks  the  wustlarì  cheerie. 


PSALMS. 


God  ivills  the  ill  till  ding  themseÌ, 


"Ps.4- 

2;  143.  & 
+  Heb.  ivant- 
in  ivatir. 

t  Heb.  that  I 
miglit  see  ye, 
&c. 

b  \  Sam.  4.2J. 
i  Cliron.  16, 

ii. 
Ps.  78,  61. 

c  P*.  30,  5- 


'Ps.  4--  s: 

"9,55; 

U9.  5- 
t  Heb.  ììì  my 
ivauhenìns, 

'Ps.  61.4. 

SUglit  sliecl 
u'  simmer 
cluds,  like 
feddirs  0.1 
the  lift. 

t  Heh.  it 
iuiuJj  me  up, 
like  a  statr. 


or,  gang  till 
biti :  ferat 
till  be  sned 
wi'  tlie 
swurd.  syne 
till  be  gien 
to  foxes. 

/  Deut  6,  13. 
Isai.45,  23; 

65.  16. 
Zeph.  1,5, 


"Ps.  11,  2; 

57.4- 


OGOD,  ye  are  God  o'  my  ain  ;  |  a  swurd ;  wha    straik  out  their  bolts 
wi'  the  glintin  I  sought  yersel:  '  o'  canker'd  crack  : 
flmy  saul,  it  maun  win  till  thee;  my      4  Till  hit   the  aefauld,   in  some 
bouk,  it  clings  for  yerlane-,  in  a  dry  j  canny  neuk;  they  hit  him  fu'  snell, 
drowthy  lan',  fwhar  nae  watirs  be  :  |  an'  they  dread  nae  wrack. 

2  fTill  see  ye  again  i'  yer  halie 
howff;  till  leuk  on  yer  might  an' 
yer  gloiry  syne.b 

3  cFor  yer  gudeness  is  mair  nor 
life,  my  lips  sal  gie  laud  till  thee : 

4  Sae  blythe  maun  I  bid  thee,  ay 
while  I  live;  my  loov's  I  maun  lift 
till  that  name  o'  thine. 

5  As  iui  creesh  an'  w?  talch,  sal 
my  saul  be  sta't;  an'  wi'  liltin  lips 
sal  my  mouthe  gang  free : 

6  ''Whan  I  think  o'  yersel  on  my 
bed  0  dule;  fwhan  I  wauken  at 
night,  I  sal  mind  on  thee. 

7  For  ye  'been  a  stoop  till  mysel ; 
'  i'  the  §  scaum  o'  yer  wings  I  sal  lilt 
an'  laud. 

8  My  saul,  it  hauds  eftir  ye  close; 
yer  right  han',  till  me  it  's  a  gad.f 

9  Bot,  my  life  wha  wad  herry 
till  dead,  lat  them  gang  till  yirth's 
laighest  line : 

10  Lat  them  [j  stoit  on  the  nieve 
o'  the  swurd ;  an'  be  glaum  for  the 
foxes  syne. 

1 1  Bot  the  king  sal  be  blythe  in 
.  God;  fcL  that  swear  by  him,  fu' 
;  blythe  sal  they  be :  sae  the  gab  sal 

be  steekityòr  ay,  o'  them  wha  can 
yammir  a  lie. 

PSALM  LXIV. 

The  hame-come  0  lies  an  ill-ivillìn,  on 

the  liean  ill-iuiller  himsel. 
Till  the  sang-maister :    ane  heigh- 

lilt  o'  David's. 

HEARKEN,   O  God,  till  the 
sugh  o'  my  sighan  ;  frae  dread 
o'  the  fae,  haud  atowre  my  life. 

2  Hap  me  fu'  lown  frae  the  whush 
o'  ill-doers  ;  frae  the  dinsome  thrang 
o'  wha  wark  mischieff: 

3  "Wha  whatt  their  tongnes  like 


5  ^They  stoop  themsels  weel  wt 
the  word  o'  ill ;  they  claiver  o'  set- 
tin  girns  :  |j  Wha  sai  leuk  for  them 
syne?  they  threep. 

6  They  ripe  out  mischieif  wi'  a 
:  will;  fthey  ripe  an'  they  ripe,  tiil 

they're  dune.     O  gin  the  benmaist 
j  neuk,  an'   heart   o'  ilk  ane,   be-na 
deep! 

7  cBot  God  sal  sen'  them  a  shaft ; 
1  fu'  snell  sal  their  blaudin  be : 

8  Their  ain  tongue,  they  sal  bring 
on  themsels;  ^wha  sees  them,  ilk 
ane,  they  sal  flee. 

9  An'  f  ilk  mither's-son  sal  dread, 
an'  God's  ain  wark  they  sal  tell : 
na,  ^the  wark  o'  his  han  they  sal 
heed. § 

10  Lat  the  rightous  be  blythe  i' 
the  Lord,  an'  lippen  fu'  lang  till 
himsel ;  an'  lat  a'  that  are  single  in 
heart  gie  laud  wi'  a  liltin-spell/ 

PSALM  LXV. 

Nae  liltin  0  laud  at  Zioun  an  God  be 
na  thar :  narest  till  him,  maun  be 
blythest;  but  his  gi/de-iui//  *s  at- 
oiure  us  a  ;  the  yirth  hersel  'j'  fu 
fain  at  his  comin. 

Till  the  sang-maister  :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  an  sang  o'  David's. 

THAR  'S  a  whush  for  yersel, 
O  God,  i'  the  liltin  o'  laud 
at  Zioun  ;  till  yersel  sal  the  tryst 
be  made-guid : 

2  Till  yersel,  wha  can  hearken 
prayer,  rta'  flesh  be  till  airt  ìts  road. 

3  fWords  wi'  a  faut,  are  owre 
mony  for  me ;  our  deeds  wi'  a 
faut,  ye  sal  dicht  them  by. 

4  ^Blythe  abune  a  maun  he  be,  ye 
wale  an'  tak  hame  wi'  yersel;  he 
sal  bide  i'  ver  faulds  sae  fine :  cbot 


I      or.  stent, 
I  for  scbutin. 


|  ''Prov.  1,  11. 


or.  zvha  sal 
see  them  ? 


t  Heb.  they 
tnak  an  end 
I  toripe  out. 
vvì"  ripan. 


rps.  7,12.  13. 


''Ps.  31,  11; 
52,6. 

t  Heb.  a'man 


t  Ps.  40.  3. 

§Tbat  is, 
tbey  sal  ken 
brawly  it  's 
liis  ain  wark, 
an'  no  ani- 
tber's. 


/Ps.  32,  n; 
58,  10. 


"  lsai.  66,  23. 

+  Heb.  ivords 
0'  ivrang  .•  or, 
ill-set  xvords. 

>S4.  4.     Ane, 
like  tbe 
HeighPriest, 

maun  panp 
ben  :  bot  tbe 
lave  sal  be 
weel  ser't. 

'  Ps.  36,  S 


4i 


The  larì  lilts  at  the 


0  God. 


PSALMS. 


God's  foìh,  iiane  the  waur  o  tho/ìn. 


rfPs.  93,  i. 

'  Ps.  89.  9 ; 
107.  29. 

fPs,  76,  ia 

l-ai.  17. 12. 1 


§Far-afFfolk. 
baitli  ea>t 
an'  wast,  Iiae 
a  visit  frae 
God  i'  their 
turn. 

s  P^.  36 

9,  10:  IC4.  13. 

"■  Heb.  rotvnn 
•watir  ic'  a 
spate : 
P*  46,  4- 


§That  is,frae 
seed-time 
till  hairrt. 
an'  frae  win- 
ter  til)  fcim- 
mer.  roun. 


tHeb.^ofib 
o'Je. 

'■■  Isai.  55,    12, 

J  It  mak-  a.ie 
fain,  till 
think  on't. 


we  sal  be  stegh't  wi'  the  gude  o'  yer 
houss,  that  halie  biggen  o'  thine. 

5  Sair  wonners,  O  God,  our  heal- 
ha'din,  in  right  ye  hae  gar'd  us  ken ; 
tryste  till  a'  ends  o'  the  yirth,  an' 
till  them  owre  the  sea  that  fen : 

6  Rightin  the  hills  in  his  strenth, 
'ygraith't  wi'  nae  end  o'  might : 

7  'Whushin  the  sugh  o'  the  fiudes, 
the  sugh  o'  their  waves,  an'  the 
peopil's  sigh/ 

8  An'  the  dwallers  on  yonder- 
maist-yird,  are  fleyed  at  the  trysts 
ye  sen' :  the  outgang  o'  mornin,  the 
hame-come  o'  night,  ye  mak  them 
baith  liltin  fain.  § 

9  Ye  win  till  the  yirth,  ^an'  ye 
drook  it ;  ye  seep  it  fu'  saft  wi'  the 
f  spring-tide  o'  God  :  ye  lucken  their 
corn  i'  the  growin,  whan  sae  ye  hae 
ready'd  the  road. 

10  Her  furs  ye  swak  wi'  a  spate- 
fu' ;  ye  sloken  her  rigs  wi'  showers  ; 
her  braird  ye  bring  blythely  awa. 

1 1  Sae  the  year  ye  hae  crown'd 
wi'  yer  gudeness ;  an'  yer  roun- 
gaens  dreep  rowth  as  they  gang:§ 

12  They  dreep  on  the  bawks  i' 
the  wustlan' ;  an'  the  knowes,  they 
are  graithit  wi'  sang : 

1 3  The  lea's,  they  are  happit  wi' 
ffieeshes;  ''an'the  howes,  they  are 
theekit  wi'  corn :  they  skreigh  wi' 
content  o'  pleasance;  na,  wi'  joye 
they're  d  iiltin  thrang.J 

PSALM  LXVI. 

A  lìlt  1    the  name  0    JakoFs  folk,   an 

they  hent  weel  how  tìll  lilt  it. 
Till  the  sang-maister :   ane  heigh- 

lilt  aii   kirk-sang. 

LELT  wi'  a  sugh  till  God,  O  a* 
the  yirth  ■ 

2  Lilt  Loud  till  his  name  theweight 
o'  its  fame;  gie  himsel  a'  the  weight 
o'  his  gloiry. 

3  Qll°'  ye  until  Oodj  How  aw- 
somc  in  warks  <>'  yer  ain!     "L  the 


I  feck  o'  yer  might,  sal  ill-willers  o' 
thine  lout  like  liears  afore  ye. 

4  /;  Lout  till  yersel,  sal  a'  the  yirth  : 
loud  till  yersel  sal  they  lilt ;  they 
sal  lilt  ////  yer  name  fu'  cheerie : 
Selah. 

5  cHere-awa  syne,  see  the  warks 
o'  God ;  sae  dread  a'  he  does  tiil  the 
bairns  o'  yird : 

6  (lHe  swapit  the  sea  for  a  bawk 
o'  san';  fon  fit,  they  gaed  owre  the 
tide:  fu'  blythe  in  himsel  war  we 
than.f 

7  He  hauds  ay  a  heigh  han'  o'  his 
ain  ;  -^his  een  skance  atowre  on  the 
hethen  :  lat-na  thrawart-loons,  that 
wad  fain  rebel,  mak  owre  heigh  o' 
themsel :  Selah. 

8  Blythe-bid  our  ain  God,  O  d 
ye  folk,  an'  the  sugh  o'  his  praise 
lat  them  hearken : 

9  Wha  hauds  ay  our  life  in  flivan 
rife ;  an'  tholes-na  our  fit  till  stacher. 

10  ^For  ye  kent  us  fu'  brawlie,  O 
God;  ;'ye  tried  us  as  siller  is  tried: 

1 1  Ye  fankit  us  roun  wi'  the  net ; 
ye  pat  graith  011  our  lisk  like  a 
snude:f 

12  'Carls  on  our  croun  ye  gar'd 
ride;  L'\ve  gaed  e'en  through  the 
fire  an'  the  fiude :  bot  ye  brought 
us  till  rowthe  o'  gude.f 

13  ll  sal  ben  till  yer  houss  wi' 
bleezan  gifts ;  "'my  trysts  I  maun 
redd  wi'  thee : 

14  What  my  lips  they  cam  out 
wi',  my  ain  mouthe  spak,  whan 
dule  it  was  sair  on  me. 

15  Hansels  o'  guid  I  sal  heise, 
wi'  the  talch  o'  tups,  till  thee:  o' 
fknowte  an'  o'  gaits  till yersel,  sal  I 
mak  ane  offran  f  rce  :   Selah. 

16  'TIere-awa  synet  arì  hearken 
ye;  I  sal  tell  yo,  ilk  ane  wha  has 
dread  o'  God,  what  he  for  my  saul 
has  dune : 


''P:.67.    3- 


P*  46,  s. 


•'  F.xoil.  14. 

21. 
'Jo-h.  3.  14. 

t  Heb.  thar 


J  "PS.      II,    ^. 


+  lleh.  ìn 
lii'cs. 


SPs.  17,  3. 

bal  48,  10. 
'•Zech.  13,9. 


t  Heh.  luin! 

haudin 

graitk. 

'Isai.  51.23- 
•  [sai.  43.  2. 

tlleh.  till 
tyeei  t<v/- 
lìr'J.  cir 
fllldit  lnii'. 

'Ps.  10  .  4 

■"Eccles.5,4. 


t  lk-h. 
knoiote  wi' 
gatii. 


"In  34, 


¥> 


God  sal  niebor  us  a  like  atte. 


PSALMS, 


God  whan  he  gangs  isfii  gr 


|  or,  in  pìace 
o'  my  tongue. 

o  Prov.  28,  9. 
Isai.  1,  15. 
John  9.  31. 
James  4,  3. 


a  Ps.  4.  6. 


*  P>.  66,  4. 


Ps.  96,  13. 


rfps.  85,  13. 


17  I  cry't  till  himlane  wi'  my 
mouthe-,  an'  his  gree  was  ||aneth 
my  tongue. 

18  °  Gin  I  leuk  like  mischierT  i'  my 
heart,  the  Lord  wad  ne'er  hearken 
ava' : 

19  Bot  God  surely  hearken'd  my- 
sel;  he  tentit  the  sugh  o'  my  ca'. 

20  Blythe,  blythe  may  God  be; 
wha  fthol'd  ay  my  bidden  wi'  him, 
an'  ne'er  took  his  gude  frae  me! 

PSALM   LXVII. 

A  lilt  0  laud  for  nieborly  folk,  iill  the 
God  that  hauds  a  fu  nieborlie. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth:* 
ane  heigh-lilt  an  kirk-sang. 

GOD  be  gude  till  us;  aye,  an' 
be  kind  till  us ;  ^glint  his  face 
on  us :  Selah. 

2  That  yer  gate  may  be  kent  on 
the  yirth ;  an'  yer  health  amang  a' 
the  hethen. 

3  *Lat  the  folk  gie  ye  laud,  O 
God;  lat  the  folk  gie  ye  laud,  the 
hail  o'  them. 

4  Lat  nieborly  kins  be  blythe  an' 
lilt :  cfor  the  folk  ye  sal  right  i'  the 
gate  that  's  straught ;  an'  the  kins  i' 
the  lan',  ye  sal  niebor  them :  Selah. 

5  Lat  the  folk  gie  ye  laud,  O  God ; 
lat  the  folk  gie  ye  laud,  the  hail  o' 
them. 

6  ^Her  outcome  the  yirth  sal  mak 
guid;  ati  God,  our  ain  God,  sal 
blythe-bid  us : 

7  God,  he  sal  blythe-bid  oursels ; 
an'  a'  ends  o'  the  yirth  sal  be  fley'd 
o'  him ! 

PSALM  LXVIII. 

The  story  ò  JakoFs  folk  ivhan   God 

brought  them  out  frae  thral,    wi 

mony  a  lilt  ò  laud  for  his  ivonner- 

ivarks  than:  ettled,  aiblins,  for  the 

fittin  ò  the  ark  by  David. 


Till  the  sang-maister :   ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's,  ati  a  sang. 


GOD  *sal  win  up;  his  faes  sal 
be    skail'd;    an'   his    haters 
fafore  him  sal  flee. 

2  b  As  the  reek  blaws  owre,  ye  sal 
ding  them  by :  ^as  wax  i'  the  lowe 
gaes  awa';  sae  fast,  afore  the  face  o' 
God,  the  warkers  o'  wrang  sal  fa'. 

3  ^Bot  the  rightous  sal  ay  be 
blythe ;  they  sal  lowp  afore  him  fu' 
fain :  na,  wi'  vera  blythe-heid  they 
sal  sten'. 

4  'Sing  ye  till  God,  sing  a  sang 
till  his  name :  ^uphaud  wha  rides 
on  the  croun  o'  the  lift,  by  that 
name  o'  his  ain,  by  Jah  ;  be  blythe 
afore  him  an'  a'. 

5  ^Faither  o'  faitherless  folk,  an' 
righter  o'  wiàows  forby,  is  God  in 
his  ain  halie  howff. 

6  /zGod  gars  the  nieborless  dwall 
at  hame ;  f  he  lowses  the  thirl  out  o' 
ban';  *bot  thrawart  loons  get  leave 
till  bide,  whar  they  are,  in  a  drowthy 
lati. 

7  O  God,  7whan  ye  fuhred  afore 
yer  folk;  whan  ye  fuhred  in  the 
wustlan':  Selah. 

8  mYirth  trimml't  hersel;  na,  the 
lifts  afore  God,  they  war  skailin  : 
yon  Sinai  sheuk  afore  God,  the  God 
o'  Israel  'j-  tualiti. 

9  "Ye  toom't  out  a  gush  o'  gude- 
will,  O  God ;  yer  heritage  syne,  sae 
uncolie  gane,  ye  stoopit  it  ay  frae 
failin. 

10  That  thrang  o'  yer  ain  couth 
fen  i'  the  same;  °frae  yer  gudeness, 
O  God,  rowth  ye  made-guid  till 
the  puìrest. 

11  TheLaird||o'the  warl'gied  the 
word ;  ane  unco  gath'ran  f  soundit. 

12  ^Kings  o'  companies  fled  out- 
right,f  an'  the  hame-keeper  pairtit 
the  rievan. 

1 3  Tho'  ye  had  lien  i'  yer  ain  pat- 


"Num.  10,35 


+  Heb.  frae 
lìisface. 

"  Isai.  9,  18. 
Hos.  13.  3. 

^•97,5- 
Mic.  1.  4. 


e  Ps.  66,  4. 
/Deut.  33.26. 


£Ps.  10,  14. 
iS;  146,  9. 


b  1  Sam.  2.  5. 
Ps.  113,  9- 
'Ps.  107,  10; 
146,  7. 

*  Ps.  107,  34, 
40. 


'Juc!ges4, 14. 


'"  ExocL  19. 

16,  18. 
Judg.  5,  4. 
Isai.  64,  1, 3. 


"Deut.  11, 
11,  12. 


Ps.  74,  19. 


II  or,  o'  the 
lan\-  see  Ps. 
2,4- 

fHeb.  0'  thftn 
that  soundit. 

P  Num.  31,  8, 

9-54- 
+  Heb.  tket 
fed,  theyfted. 
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H:iu  God  gaed  up,  arì  ivan  on. 


PSALMS. 


Ho-iu  folk  tnaun  a   lout  aforc  hvìì 


%  The  gow- 
den  doo  wi' 
siller  wings, 
a  battle  flag. 
Tho'  God's 
folk  had 
ne'er  steer'd 
frae  the 
neuk.  God 
an'  the  doo 
cou'ddinga' 
afore  them; 
or.  God  dang 
iings  that 
'.ippen'd  till 
the  doo. 
whan  his  ain 
folk  war 
hidin.     Our 
Inglis 

wrangs  tlie 
hail  o'  this. 

?  Num.  31,  3. 

rPs.  114.  4.  6. 

'Ps.  87,  1; 

132,  13-  U. 
'Deut.  33.  2. 
2  Kingsb,  16, 
17.     Dan.  7. 
10.  Rev.  9,16. 

or.  in  the 
haliness;  or, 
halie  place. 

"Eph.  4,  8. 

"Judg.  5,  12. 

or,  thirl'd 
the  hame- 
comers. 

«  Pt  78,  60. 


>  Deut  32.39- 
Rev.  1.  18; 

23.   I. 


*  Ps.  1 10,  6. 
Hab.  3,  13. 


"  N uni.21.  J3. 
H.xod.  14.22. 

1'     -S.  IO. 
''  1  Kings2i, 


'1  Cliron.  13, 

8;  15.  16. 
P.i.  47.  5- 

ingeru 
♦Heb.  tim- 

or, 

tillil/i  ■: 


neuk;  §the  wings  o'  the  doo  wi' 
siller  dicht,  an'  her  feddirs  wi'  gow- 
den  sheen,  luas  eneugh: 

14  ?Whan  Almighty  dang  kings 
wi'  her  luings,  scho  was  brighter 
nor  snaw  on  Salmon. 

1 5  The  height  o'  God ,  it  luas  Ba- 
shan  height ;  a  heigh  amang  heights 
was  Bashan. 

16  rWhatfor  lowp  ye,  ye  haughty 
hills  ?  'This  is  the  hill  it  likes  God 
still,  till  dwall  in :  na,  the  Lord 
himsel  evir  mair  ettles  it,  for  his 
hallan. 

17  'God's  sleds  o'  war  twenty 
thousan  are;  thousans  on  thousans; 
the  Lord,  as  on  Sinai,||  a'  by  him- 
lane,  amang  them. 

18  "Ye  hae  skail'd  the  height;  vye 
hae  bun'  the  ban';||  ye  taen  hansels 
on  man — aye,  the  rebel  clan;  *till 
haud  God  the  Lord  amatig  them. 

19  Blythe,  blythe  be  the  Lord, 
the  day  lang;  wha  wearies  us  ay 
<wì  his  blessin:  a  God  like  himsel  is 
our  ain  heal-ha'din  :   Selah. 

20  A  God  fu'  mighty  \r  this  God 
o'  our  ain-,  Salvatioun's  God:  -''an' 
wi'  him  that  V  baith  Lord  arì  Laird, 
are  the  outgates  frae  death  ////  his 
peopil. 

2  I  2  Bot  God  sal  ding  his  ill-wil- 
lers'  croun,  an'  the  hairy  scaup  o'  the 
man  that  gangs  on,  i'  the  gate  0  his 
ain  ill-doens. 

22  Quo'  the  Lord,  'T  maun  fesh 
frae  Bashan  5  Trae  the  howes  o'  the 
sea,  I'se  fesh  hame: 

23  cThat  yer  feet  ye  might  weet, 
i'  the  blude  o'  yer  faes  ;  Jthe  tongue 
o'  yer  dogs,  i'  the  same. 

24  Yer  gates,  O  God,  they  hae 
seen  ;  the  gates  o'  my  God,  o'  my 
King,  i'  that  howff  0  his  ain  sae 
halie: 

25  'Ferst  gaed  the  lilters,  syne 
the  ||sang-tilters ;  the  lasses  fwi' 
timlirels  atween. 


26  O  bless  ye  God,  i'  the  thrang 
o'  the  kirks ;  the  Lord,  a  ye  ivha 
-^frae  Israel  spring.  || 

27  Thar  gaed  ^young  Benjamin, 
laird  o'  their  ain;  princes  o'  Judah, 
their  council  \  fine :  princes  o'  Za- 
bulon,  princes  o'  Naphtali  syne. 

28  That  God  o'  yer  ain  yer  strenth 
sal  haiii;  strenthen,  O  God,  the 
wark  ye  hae  wrought  for  ourlane. 

29  For  that  howlfo'  yer  ain,  owre 
1  Jerus'lem  till  be;    ;'kings  0    the  folk 

sal  sen'  gifts  till  thee. 

30  Wyte  the  wild  brute  o'  fthe 
bogs ;  'the  thrang  o'  the  knowte, 
wi'  the  stirks  o'  the  clans ;  till  they 
lout  themsels  a  wi'  siller-trokes : 
ding  ye  the  folk  that  are  fechtan- 
fain. 

3 1  Gran'  eneugh  a'  frae  ^Egyp  sal 
come;  ^Cush,  until  God,  sal  -f  sune 
rax  her  han's. 

32  Lilt  until  God,  ye  kingryks  o' 
yirth ;  lilt  ye  fu'  loud  till  the  Laird 
o'  the  lan' :  Selah. 

33  'Till  wha  rides,  frae  langsyne, 
on  the  lift  o'  lifts  :  Hearken  !  '"  he 
ettles  a  skreigh,  wi'  that  fca'  o'  his 
ain,  sae  gran'. 

34  Gie  the  might  till  himsel,  that  V 
God's.  His  ha'din  V  owre  Israel 
heigh ;  an'  his  might,  it  's  amang 
the  cluds. 

35  "Dreadfu'eneugh,  O  God,  are 
ye  frae  yer  howfFs  sae  halie.  Israel's 
God  himlane,  is  the  God  that  gies 
strenth,  an'  might  mony  feck,  till 
his  folk:   Blessed  be  God,  ay! 

PSALM   LXIX. 

David,  l  the  sairest  diuaum  about  the 
biggen  ò  God's  houss,  ivytit  wV 
rievan  arì  a  the  rest  ot,  pleans 
uncolie  to  God:  God  sal  ntx  him 
abune  a  siclike,  arì  his  ill-iuillers 
a   sal  ding  oiure. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  *Shoshan- 
nim  :  ane  o'  Davids* 


/Deut.  33,3& 

Isai.  4S,  1. 

!'  or,  iva'l- 
heado'  Isrncl. 

s  1  Sam.  0.21. 


tHeb.  in 
purpe,  or 


*  1  Kings  10, 

10,  24,  25. 
2  Chron.  32, 

23- 
Ps.  72,  10; 

70,  11. 
Isa'1.60, 16,17. 

t  Heb.  reeds : 
ettles  the 
wild,  outly- 
ing  folk  o' 
the  wust- 
lan',  about 
Babvlon. 
Jer.  51,  32, 

33- 
'Ps.  22,  12. 

*  Ps.  72,  0. 
Uai.  45-  '4- 
Zeph.  3,  io. 

f  Heb.  rax 
rinnin. 

>  Ps.  18,  10; 

104,  3- 
Verse  4. 

'"Ps.29.3A-c 

t  Heb.  - 
naeword  bui 

ca'  in  Scots, 
till  niebor't. 
/V^v.frae  tlu 
Italian.'sbut 
feckless. 


"Ps.  45-4- 


•Heaàì 

P*  45- 
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David  tholes  sair  for  God: 


PSALMS. 


Wytes  his  ill-nvillers  at  iui/1. 


<'Verses2,i4, 

T5- 
Jo.iali  2.  5. 

b  Ps.  4.0,  2. 


Ps.  119,  82, 
123. 


rfjohn  15.25. 


SDavid  wad 
iike  ill,  his 
ain  wrang- 
doen  suld 
thraw  the 
higgen  o' 
God's  houss, 
he  liad  sae 
air  at  heart; 
an'  has  heen 
wytit  wi' 
stoutlirief 
for  the  same. 


'Ps.  31,  11. 
Isai.  53,  3. 
John  7.  5. 


/Ps.  119,  139. 
John  2,  17. 
S  Ps.  89,  50, 

5*. 

Rom.  15,  3. 

;,Ps.  35,  13. 
14. 

-  ilch.  ivV 
ivastin. 


1  Kingsg,  7. 


*  Joh  30.  9. 
Ps-  35-  15,  16. 
t  Heh.  Negi- 


'  1-ai.  49.  8; 

55>6 
2  Cor.  6,  2. 


AIF  me,  O  God;  afor  the  watirs 
1  win  hame  till  the  saul. 
2  ^'Am  lair't  i'  the  clay  sae  deep, 


mfrae  my  ill-willers  d  lat  me  gang. 
an'  eke  frae  the  howe  o'  the  loch." 
15  Lat-na  the  spate  win  atowre 


mPs.  144.7. 
"  Verses  1,  2, 


nae  stanan  hae  I :  I  hae  won  till  the  I  me  ;    an'    lat-na    the    watir-weight 
1  neth-maist  flude,  an'  the  spate  has  I  smoor    me  -,    nor   the   heugh   steek 


I  gane  owre  me  braid. 

3  'Am  forfairn  wi'  my  skreighan ; 
my  hals,  it  's  as  dry  :  cmy  een  wear 
awa,  as  I  wait  on  my  God. 

4  Thranger  nor  hairs  on  my  head, 
^are  the  folk  that  ill-will  me  for 
nought;  wha  gird  at  me  ay,  are 
mighty;  folk  that  ill-will  me  for 
nought :  syne  sent  I  hame,  what  I 
took-na  awa.  § 

5  My  folly,  O  God,  ye  ken  weel 
yerlane-,  an'  fauts  o'  my  ain  are  no 
happit  frae  thee. 

6  Bot  lat  nane,  for  my  faut,  hing 
their  heads,  wha  think  lang  for  yer- 
sel,  O  Lord,  Lord  o'  hosts  :  Lat 
nane,  O  Israel's  God,  wha  seek  for 
yersel,  gang  gyte  for  the  sake  o' 
me. 

7  For,  for  thee  I  hae  tholed  the 
scorn ;  schame,  it  has  happit  my 
face : 

8  'Frem  hae  I  been  till  my  bre- 
ther;  no-kent  till  my  ain  mither's 
sons. 

9  -^For  the  kiaugh  o'  yer  houss,  it 
has  glauirfd  me  up;  ^an'  the  jeers 
o'  wha  gibet  yersel,  they  een  cam 
a'  down  on  me. 

10  ;'Gin  I  grat,  fan'  wastit  my 
life,  siclike  was  a  scorn  o'  my  ain : 

1 1  An  I  cled  mysel  owre  wi'  harn, 
syne  I  was  a  f  by-word  till  them : 

12  They  claiver'd  again  me,  wha 
sat  i'  the  yett ;  *  wha  sweel'd  at  the 
bicker,  I  ivas  their  sang.f 

1 3  Bot  me,  O  Lord,  my  bidden  V 
yer  ain  li  the  likely  time :  O  God, 
i'  the  feck  o'  yer  gudeness,  hearken 
me  hame;  i'  the  trewth  o'  heal- 
ha'din  that  \r  thine. 

14  Rax  me  atowre  frae  the  clay, 
an'  let   me   nane   sink   i    the  troch: 


her  mouthe  on  me. 

16  Hearken  me,  Lord,  for  yer 
gudeness  is  gude;  i'  the  rowth  o' 
yer  pitie,  leuk  owre  till  me. 

17  "An'  hap-na  yer  face  frae  yer 
loon  that  V  in  ban' ;  whan  thar  's 
stretts  at  my  fyett,  fy  haste  ye,  till 
hear  me. 

18  Come  in-owre  till  my  saul,  rax 
her  out  frae  sic  thral;  for  my  ill- 
willers'  sake,  O  wear  me ! 

io  /'My  scorn  ye  ken  weel,  an' 
the  schame  that  I  tho/e,  an'  the  wytin 
I  dree;  ilk  fae  that  I  hae,  they  We 
afore  ye. 

20  Sic  scorn,  it  's  riv'n  my  heart : 
an'  ?I  weary'd  an'  pined  for  a  frien' 
till  'plean,  bot  no  ane :  an'  for  folk 
till  speak  lown,  but  fand  nane. 

2 1  Poisoun  pat  they  i'  my  meat ; 
ran'  i'  my  drowth,  they  gied  me  till 
drink  draegs  o'  the  canker'd  wine. 

22  'Lat  their  buird  be  a  girn  afore 
them ;  an'  their  trysts  but  a  net  i' 
their  gate : 

23  '  Lat  their  een  be  smoor'd  i'  the 
mirk;  an'  their  lisks,  haud  them  ay 
quaukin : 

24  "Toom  out  abune  them  yer 
wuth;  an'  the  torne  o'  yer  angir 
fang  them : 

25  *Wust  lat  their  biggens  lye; 
an'  nae  livin  bide  i'  their  shielins  : 

26  For  they  dang,  ^o'  free  will, 
wham  yerlane  was  dingin;  an'  till 
the  stoun  o'  yer  ain  woundit  folk, 
they  eke't  the  fash  o'  their  talkin.f 

27  Eke  ye  ill,  till  a'  ili  o'  their 
ain;  2an'  ne'er  lat  them  ben  till  yer 
rightin  :  f 

28  aLat  them  e'en  be  dicht  out 
frae  the  Buik  o'  Life,  ''an'  nane  wi' 
the  rightons  be  written. 


ps.27,9; 
102, 2. 


t  Heh.  mysel 
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/>Ps.  22,  6, 

feai.  53,  3. 


?Ps.   142.  4. 
Isai.  63,  5- 


'■Mat.2-,34, 

4S.  Mark  15. 
23.  John  19, 
29. 


Rrni.  1 1 .  9. 
1-. 


'  Isai.6. 9.  10. 

John  12,  39, 

40. 
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16. 
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(ìod's  folk  sal  hae  houss  arì  ha\ 


PSALMS. 


David,  sen  he  cam  to  the  warì'. 


i  Pa.  50.  13, 
14.  Z* 

S  Ettles  a 
.>raw  young 
lìea'it,  owre 
lionie  to  fell. 

rfPs.  34,  2. 


/Ps.  96.   n. 
l-ai.  44.  -3. 

49-  13- 
?  I-ai.  55.  12. 


'  Pv  102.  2«. 


'  Ps.38,  head- 
in.     David 
han  plea*  0' 

tlie  kind 
inair  nor 
ance. 


•P*.  *o,  135 

71.  iZ. 

»P».  35,4,36; 


4'-  15- 


29  Bot  mylane,  sae  forfocht 'n  an' 
wae,  yer  heal-ha'din,  O  God,  be 
my  stoop. 

30  I  sal  lilt  till  God's  name  wi'  a 
sang;  I  sal  heise  him  fu'  heigh,  wi' 
liltin  o'  laud : 

31  cAn'  mair  till  the  Lord  sal  it 
be,  nor  a  stot,  nor  a  stirk  wi'  baith 
horn  an'  cloot.§ 

32  ^A'  lown-livin  folk,  they  sal 
see;  wha  spier  ay  for  God,  sal  be 
blythe-,  'an'  the  hearts  o'  ye  a'  sal 
thrive. 

33  For  the  Lord  he  sal  hearken 
the  puir;  an'  his  folk  in  sic  thrall, 
he  sal  ne'er  mislippen. 

34  /Lilt  till  him  syne  sal  the  lift 
an'  the  lan' ;  ^the  fludes,  an'  ilk  haet 
that  gangs  wurblin  thro'  them. 

35  For  God  sal  haud  Zioun  fu' 
sikker,  an'  the  towns  o'  Judah  sal 
big :  an'  thar  sal  the  folk  mak  their 
dwallin,  an'  sal  haud  their  ain  right 
i'  the  rig. 

36  *An'  his  thirlfolk's  ain  out- 
come  sal  fa'  the  same;  an'  a'  frien's 
o'  his  name,  thar  sal  bide. 

PSALM   LXX. 

A  canny  plea  wV  God,  again  ill-dyers. 
Till  the  sang-maister:  ane  o'  David's; 
#till  keep  God  in  mind. 

GOD,  til!  be  skowth  to  me; 


o 


. 


Lord,   till   be   stoop  to   me, 
haste  ye  arì  gang -." 

2  *Blate  an'  be-fule'd  be  they, 
wha  seek  the  life  o'  me  ;  hame'ard 
an'  gyte  gae  they,  wha  wiss  me 
wrang. 

3  cWha  cry  Ha,  ha!  till  mef  fee 
for  their  scorn  0  me,  turn'd  bak  lat 
them  be : 

4  Bot  fyke  an'  be  fain  in  thee,  a' 
wha  spier  eftir  thee:  an'  wha  lo'e 
that  health  o'  thine,  av  lat  them  cry 
fu'  fain,  God  be  on  hie! 

£      Jiot  puir  an'  forfairn  am  T  ;  O 


God,  mak  haste  to  me :  strenth  o' 
mine,  yett  o'  mine,  ye  are  yerlane ; 
fLoRD  God  Almighty,  taigle  ye 
nane ! 

PSALM   LXXI. 

David  tells  a  hoiu  the  Lord  has  guided 
him;  has  laudedhim  loud  lang-syne, 
arì  sal  laud  h'un  ay  till  he  die. 

[Wants  the  headin,  altho'  it  be 
David's.] 

TILL  yerlane,  O  Lord,  a\  hae 
lippen'd ;  lat  me  nane  hing  my 
head  for  ay : 

2  b  In  yer  rightousness  redd  me,  an' 
rax  me  atowre ;  lout  me  yer  lug  fu' 
laigh,  an'  wair  yer  heal-ha'din  on  me. 

3  cBe  ye  till  mysel  for  a  hainin- 
towir,  till  win  ben  to  fu'  sikkerly 
ay :  ye  hae  ettled  till  haud  me  saif ; 
for  my  craig  an'  my  castel  are  ye. 

4  JMy  God,  lat  me  gang  frae  the 
han'  o'  the  wrang;  frae  the  grip  o' 
the  godlowse  an'  f  bluidy  carl : 

5  For  yerlane  are  my  tryste,  O 
Lord,  my  lord ;  my  tryste  sen  I  cam 
to  the  warl.f 

6  e  On  yerlane,  frae  the  wame  was 
I  flang;  frae  my  mither's  bouk  ye 
weise'd  me  awa:§  o'  yersel,  ay  sen 
syne,  \f  been  my  sang. 

7  -^Like  some  ferlie  was  I,  till  the 
feck  o'  the  folk;§  bot  yerlane  war 
my  stoop  o'  strenth  : 

8  Lat  my  mouthe  be  ay  fìlled  wV 
yer  laud;  nuV  yer  loffliheid  a'  the 
day  lang. 

9  'Fling  me  na  by  i'  the  time  o' 
eld  ;  whan  my  pith  wins  awa,  dinna 
lea'  me  till  pine. 

10  For  mv  ill-willers  claiver  anent 
me;  wha  leuk  for  my  life,  they  tak 
thought  like  ane. 

11  God,  quo'  thev,  has  forlied  \ 
him  :  thrang  him  an'*ifang  him  ftow;  l 
for  till  redd  him  atowre  thar  's  naiu'. 

12  *Be-na  far  frae  mysel,  O  Godj 
my  God,  fy  haste  \e  till  help  me. 


t  Heb.  0  tì.ou 
J.hoijah. 


A.C.  1023. 
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§  Think  ye 
David  wa<i 
owre  sune 
borni     It 
leuks  like ; 
mair  nor 
ance  he 
Rpeakx  o't. 
Ood  >a  braw 
nur-e  till  ll'm 
ain. 

/Zech.  ;.  B. 
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Kc/is  David  o  the  hinmaìst  risìn ? 


PSALMS. 


IVeel  for  folk  <wV  a  ivxss  Kin7s. 


•'  Verse  24. 
Ps.35.  4,  26; 
4.0,  14;    70,  2. 


fHel).  u 

gang  011 
singin. 


*  Ps.  40,  5  ; 
139.  17,  1 8. 


or,  I.aird, 
as  ye  read 
whiles 


•  Verse  9. 
Tliis  sang,  as 
ye  see.  's 
been  made 
amang  the 
hinmaist 
davs  o' 
Da'vid. 

t  Heb.  yer 
arm. 


"  Ps.  89,  6,  8. 

0  P>.  60,  3. 

ÌWeb.ye  sal 
bring  me 
hame,  ye  sal 
mah  me  live. 

tHeb.jfl/ 
brìng  me 

hame,  sal 
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readins;  the 
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tHeb.wi' 
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P  Verse  13. 
He  's  haen 
an'  unco  sair 
dree  a'  his 
days,  wi'  ill- 
wiilers;  bot 
Solomon  sal 
come  ahin' 
him,  an'  his 
heart  's  fu' 
fain. 


13  'Schame'd  ari  a'  glaum'd,  be 
the  faes  o'  my  life ;  theekit  wi'  scorn 
ari  wi'  lowe  o'  the  face,  be  they  a 
that  wad  ettle  me  ill. 

14  Bot  mysel,  ay  the  mair  I  sal 
bide  on  thee-,  an'  till  praise  thee, 
can  ne'er  sing  my  fill.f 

15  Yer  rightousness,  a'  the  day 
lang,  my  mouthe  it  sal  try  till  tell ; 
that  health  o'  yer  ain,  for  the  count 
o'  the  same,  kit  's  mair  than  I  ken 
mysel. 

16  I  sal  fuhre  i'  the  strenth  o'  the 
Lord,  my  ||  Lord ;  an'  yer  rightous- 
ness,  nane  but  yer  ain,  I  sal  ay  haud 
in  guid  record. 

17  Ye  hae  taught  me,  O  God, 
frae  my  youth;  an'  yer  warks  o' 
wonner  sen-syne,  I  hae  made  them 
weel-kent  eneugh. 

18  'An'  now  that  'am  auld  an' 
grey,  O  God,  mislippen  me  nane; 
till  yer  might  I  hae  tell'd,  till  the 
folk  that  are  now;  \ari  yer  pith, 
till  a'  sal  come  eftir-hen. 

19  OTAn'  yer  rightousness,  God 
sae  hie,  wha  wonners  hae  wrought: 
O  God,  "what-na  god  sal  e'er  kythe 
like  thee ! 

20  °Tersel,  wha  hae  gar'd  me  see 
stretts  mony  feck  an'  sair;  ye  sal 
weise  me  till  life  \  tho'  I  die;  frae 
the  dreadest  howes  o'  yird,  ye  sal 
e'en  \  mak  me  risin-free  :  § 

21  Ye  sal  double  my  might  an' 
mair ;  ye  sal  graith  me  a'  roun  wi' 
gude-gree. 

22  Syne  sal  I  sing  till  yersel,  \  wi' 
a'  that  belangs  till  the  quair;  yer 
trewth,  O  my  God,  I  sal  tell :  wi' 
the  harp  I  sal  lilt  till  thee,  sae  haiie 
in  Israel! 

23  My  lips  sal  be  fain,  whan  I 
1  sing  till  thee ;  an'  my  life  that  ye 

fee'd  frae  the  dead : 

24  An'  my  tongue  the  hail  day  thy 
right-rechtin  sal  tell :  ^for  daiver't, 
for  taiver't  are  thev,  wha  ettle  mis- 
chiefTtiil  mysei. 


PSALM   LXXII. 

I  Nae  eri  ò  ivyssheid,  ari  loffliheid,  ari 
gudeliheid,  ari  laud  for  Solomo?i:  a 
fain-hearted  faither  s  bidden  for  a 
òraiu  son  V  ///  to  bound. 

I  Ane  heigh-lilt :  for  Solomon.* 

WAIR  yer  rightins,  O  God, 
on  the  King  ;  an'  yer  right 
on  the  King's  ain  son : 

2  aHe  sal  right-recht  yer  folk  wi' 
right;  an'  yer  puir  anes  wi'  right- 
rechtin,  syne. 

3  b  The  heights  sal  bring  peace  tili 
the  folk;  an'  the  knowes  intii  right- 
ousness,  than: 

4  cHe  sal  right  a  the  puir  o'  the 
foik,  ari  the  sons  o'  the  feckless  sal 
fen';  bot  the  ioon  wi'  the  heavy 
han',  he  sal  a'  intil  flinders  sen'. 

5  They  sal  fear  thee  ay,  while  the 
sun  sal  shitie/  or  the  mune  \  schaiu 
her  face;  the  folk  that  sal  come  an' 

gang-f 

6  eHe  sal  fa'  iike  the  rain  on  the 
swaith;  likethe  saft  dreepin  showirs 
on  the  ian'. 

7  The  rightous,  fu'  green  in  his 
days  sal  growe ;  -^an'  peace  be  enew, 
till  the  mune  ì  the  lift  sal  pine.f  § 

8  ^Frae  sea  tiil  sea  sai  he  ring; 
an'  eke  frae  the  flude  that  rowes, 
till  the  yonder-maist  neuks  o'  the 
lan'. 

9  AFolk  that  bide  i'  the  drowth, 
afore  his  face  sal  cour-,  'an'  a'  that 
wiss  ill  till  him,  they  sal  lick  the 
vera  stoure. 

10  ^'Kings  frae  Tarshish,  an'  the 
isies,  till  him  sal  a  hansel  bring; 
kings  out  o'  Sheba  an'  Seba,  sal  e'en 
hae  a  gift  till  han'. 

11  'No  a  king,  but  sal  lout  tili 
him ;  a'  the  hethen  sal  thirl  tili  him- 
lane: 

12  For  the  feckless  that  skreighs, 
he  sal  saif;"1  an'  the  puir,  and  wha 
ne'er  had  a  stoop  o'  his  ain : 

13  On  the  weak  an'  forfairn  he 
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PSALMS. 


Wyss folh  th'mk  nunr  nor  they  sax. 


■  Ps.  116.  15. 

§T!ie  puir 
man  i'  the 
wustlan'  sal 
live  an'  sal 
gie  till  Solo- 
mon,  &rc; 
or.  Solomon 
:il  Iive,  an' 
thepuir  man 
^al  gie  till 
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•  1  Kinpt.4, 

20. 

X  Corn  sal 
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or.  fur 
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'  P-.  50 


aJoh  21,  ' 
Jer,  12.  1 


?  Ettles  care 
o'  the  hrigh. 
an'  pllght  0' 
tllC  lui.  h  : 
«*«.  V),  2. 


''Joh  15,  VJ. 


sal  lay  fu'  light ;  an'  the  lives  o'  the 
frienless  sal  hain. 

14  Frae  guile  an'  mischiefThe  sal 
redd  their  lif e ;  "an'  their  bluid  sal 
be  dear  in  his  sight. 

15  Live  lang  sal  he  syne,  §an'  sal 
gie  till  him  o'  the  best  o'  Sheba's 
gowd;  evir  an'  ay  for  him  sal  he 
pray,  a?i  till  him  ilka  day  gie  laud. 

16  A  niefFu'  o'  corn  i'  the  lan'  sal 
be,  on  the  head  o'  the  hills  sae  toom: 
like  Lebanon's  sel,  its  growthe  sal 
swee;  °an'  roun  the  town,  like  fothir 
on  yird,  they  sal  blume.J 


17  ^His  name,  it  sal  \  stay  for  evir 
an'  ay;  his  name,  it  sal  fwin  ayont 
the  sun :  ^in  him  sal  the  folk  be 
blythe,  an'  blythe  sal  they  a'  bid 
himsel. 

18  rO  blythe  be  the  I.ord  that  's 
God,  the  God  o'  Israel ;  'wha  warks 
o'  wonner  himlane  can  do. 

19  An'  blythe  be  his  name  sae 
gran',  a'  time  that  's  to  come,  unto : 
his  gloiry  fill  the  hail  yirth  still; 
Amen,  an'  sae  lat  it  be! 

20  The  biddens  o'  David,  Jesse's 
son,  iv'i  thìs  lilt  they  maun  endit  be.§ 


P  Ps.  S9,  36. 

tHeb.  salbt. 

+  Heb.  sal 
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JGen  12,  3: 
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[PAIRT     THREE.] 


PSALM   LXXIII. 

Ill-doers  thrive,  ati  ga?ig  doiu?i :  Gocis 

folk  <wi '  Himsel  are  fii  lown. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  ||o'  Asaph's.* 

SURELY  God  till  Israel  's  gude, 
till  folk  wi'  a  heart  that  's  clean : 

2  Bot  mysel,  my  feet  maist  gaed 
awa  frae  me;  my  gates,  thcv  war 
a'  but  gane. 

3  n  l:or  I  grein'd  wi'  spite  at  the 
senseless,  whan  I  saw  the  ill-doers 
thrive : 

4  For  nac  ban's  at  their  death  hae 
thcy;  an'  thcir  fusion  'j-  ay  gude  be- 
lyve. 

5  I'  the  care  o'  the  carl  they  hae 
nae  fash ;  nor  they'rc  nc'cr  i'  the 
cotter's  plight :  § 

6  Syne  pride  like  a  girth,  it  sweels 
thcm  about  j  an'  stouthrief,  it  cleeds 
thcm  tight. 

7  *Their  een,  they  stan'  out  wi' 
creesh;  they  hae  mair  nor  the 
thoughts  o'  the  heart : 

8  TheyVe  lowse,  'an'  they  claiver 
ò  8chamous  wrang)  thcy  claiver  wi' 
lic.td^  tu'  heiffh  : 


9  They  rax  their  mouthe  till  the 
lift ;  an'  their  tongue,  it  gangs  yont 
the  yird : 

10  Syne  his  folk,  they  come  hame 
as  they  gaed ;  an'  watirs,  the  fu'  o' 
a  caupy  are  toom'd  out  till  them  wt 
a  sigh.  § 

11  An'  quo'  they,  rfCan  God  kcn 
ought?  Is  thar  sense  i'  the  Heighest 
ava? 

12  Are-na  thae  the  ill-doers  that  \ 
thrive-,  an'  double  their  gear  an'  a'? 

1 3  'Than,  for  nought  I  hae  clean'd 
my  heart,  -^an'  in  saiklessness  sined 
my  han's  : 

14  An'  ilka  day  lang  I  'bccn  fash'd 
like  a  fulc;  an'  thol'd  ilka  mornin' 
in  ban's ! 

15  Gin  I  said  I  wad  say  siclike,  I 
suld  wrang  thc  hail  kith  o'  yer  kin: 

16  <?Bot  siclike  whan  I  thought 
till  kcn,  'tnvas  thc  saircst  fash  o'  in\ 
ccn  : 

17  Till  ance  I  wan  ben  till  ChkYs 
halie  howfFj  I  could  think  on  their 
hinmaist,  syne, 

18  *Surely  ye  set  them  on  slidd'ry 
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gates ;   ye    dang    them    aneth   intil 
ruins : 

19  Syne  how  are  they  brought,  like 
a  blink,  till  noudit;  arì  fìn'  their 
ain  end  wi'  sic  grewins ! 

20  zLike  a  dream  i'  the  wauk'nin, 
O  Lord;  whan  ye  wauken,  their 
wraith  ye  sal  slight ! 

2 1  Sae,  my  heart  it  wrought  unco 
sair;  an'  I  thol'd  a  snell  stoun'  i' 
my  lisk : 

22  *For  mysel,  I  was  senseless  an' 
wantit  wit ;  I  was  ane  o'  the  beiss, 
i'  yer  sight.f 

23  Bot  ay,  'am  mylane  wi'  thee ;  by 
my  ain  right  han'  ye  hae  held  me: 

24  Wi'  counsel  o'  thine,  ye  sal 
wear  me  kin';  an'  syne  intil  gloiry 
help  me. 

25  O  wha  sal  be  mine  i'  the  lift? 
an'  ane  by  yerlane,  upon  yirth,  I 
:  eek  nevir : 

26  'My  bouk  an'  my  heart  may 
gae  wa';  bot  the  f  strenth  o'  my  heart 
an'  my  ha',  is  ay  God  himlane  for 
evir !  ** 

27  For  ye  ken,  they  maun  die 
wha  bide  f ar  frae  thee ;  wi'  a  clour 
ye  can  fell  them  a',  wha  gang  till 
"  play  lowse  f rae  yersel : 

28  Bot  mylane,  till  win  hame  to 
God  is  the  feck  o'  a'  gude  till  me : 
my  tryste  I  hae  set  on  the  Lord 
that  'j  Lord,  that  yer  wonner-warks 
a'  I  might  tell. 

PSALM   LXXIV. 

A  lilt  0  dule  for  the  ivaste  ò  the  /arì; 
arì  a  plea  ivV  God,  on  a  he  has 
tholed  arì  on  a  he  has  dune,  till  win 
hame  arì  uphaud  his  ain. 

*Maschil  o'  Asaph's.|| 

WHATFOR,  O  God,  hae  ye 
dang  us  atowre?   Maun  yer 
wuth  ay  reek,  flon  the  sheep  o'  yer 
lan'  for  evir  ? 
2   Hae  min'  o'  yer  kirk,  bye  coft 
^the  stok  o'  yer  ha'din, 


lang-syne 


ye  fee'd ;  Mount-Zioun  hersel,  whar 
ye  bade. 

3  O  lift  up  yer  feet  on  f  the  weary 
wust ;  a'  the  ill  the  ill-willer  's  dune, 
i'  the  halidom. 

4  ^Yer  faes  haud  a  sugh  i'  the 
mids  o'  yer  kirks ;  e  trysts  o'  their 
ain,  they  mak  trystsyòr  God. 

5  A  man  was  kent,  as  he  rax't  fu' 
heigh  f  an  aix  on  the  tanglet  tree : 

6  ^Bot  now  a'  her  fbawks  they 
ding  till  bits,  at  ance  wi'  mattocks 
an'  mells. 

7  They  hae  flang  i'  the  lowe  that 
howfF  o'  yer  ain;  /;they  hae  filed 
wi'  stoure  on  the  yird,  the  neuk 
whar  yer  name  suld  bide. 

8  Quo'  they  to  themsel,  Lat's  ding 
them  a' :  they  hae  brunt  a'  God's 
kirks  i'  the  lan'. 

9  Trysts  o'  our  ain,  we  see  nae 
mair ;  f  no  a  seer  V  till  the  fore ;  nor 
ane  o'  ourseis  that  kens,  or  can  tell, 
how  lang ! 

10  How  lang,  O  God,  sal  the 
enemie  sneer?  that  name  o'  yer  ain, 
sal  the  ill-willer  slight  for  evir? 

11  *Whatfor  haud  ye  bak  yer 
han'?  yer  ain  right  han'?  Rax  but 
frae  aneth  yer  bosom  ! 

12  ^For  God  ivas  my  Kìng  lang- 
syne;  warkin  heal-ha'din  in  mids 
o'  the  yirth. 

13  mYe  synder'd  the  sea  wi'  yer 
might;  nye  fiinder'd  the  heads  o' 
the  ||  beiss  i'  the  watirs  : 

14  Yerlane  dang  leviathan's  heads 
in  bits ;  §  ye  gied  him  for  meat,  till 
the  folk  i'  the  wustlan'.0 

15  Yerlane  ^open'd  fountain  an' 
flude;  ^ye  slakket  awa  the  strick- 
rowin  watirs. 

16  Yer  ain  is  the  day,  an'  yer  ain 
is  the  night ;  rthe  light  an'  "("light- 
bringer,  ye  ettled  them  baith. 

17  The  bounds  o'  the  yirth,  ye 
hae  settled  them  a';  Jsimmer  an' 
winter,  ye  made  them. 
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1  I!  •  1.  Ji;;//<2 
t»//y»  tlie  fu!e. 


I.  21. 


tHeh    • 

/Ar  tuuttlan'. 

I  or,  /a_y/  an? 
Iaigh,an'  trts 


18  'Hae  min'  how  the  ill-willer 
jeers,  O  Lord;  an'  folk  that  are 
fules,  how  they  scorn  yer  name. 

1 9  Gie  nane  to  the  ill-deedie  thrang, 
"the  life  o'  yer  turtle-doo ;  fthe  feck 
o'  yer  ain,  sae  forfairn,  forget-na  for 
evir  an'  ay.* 

20  *Hae  min'  o'  the  tryst  ye  made; 
for  the  neuks  o'  the  yirth  sae  mirk, 
wi'  the  biggens  o'  stouthrief  are  f'u'. 

21  O  send-na  the  feckless  hame 
wi'  scorn ;  lat  the  puir  an'  the 
faitherless  laud  yer  name. 

22  Fy  up,  O  God,  an'  plea  yer  ain 
plea ;  -''hae  min'  how  the  witless  loon 
jeers  at  yersel,  day  an'  daily. 

23  Forget-na  the  sugh  o'  yer  faes; 
for  the  steer  o'  them  that  wad  steer 
again  thee,  it  '11  rax  owre  the  lave  6 
us  haillie. 

PSALM   LXXV. 

A  plea  iui'  fule-folk  ivastin  God's 
ivarl\  till  be  ivyss,  an  they  ivad-na 
thole  luytin  at  his  ain  harì, 

Till  the  sang-maister :  *A1-Tas- 
chith :  ane  heigh-lilt,  or  sang, 
||  o'  Asaph's. 

THANKS,  O  God,  gie  we  till 
thee,  thanks  gie  we  till  yersel; 
for  the  warks  o'  wonner  ye  tuair  on 
its,  that  yer  name  's  comin  hame  they 
tell. 

2  An  I  tak  the  fthrang  in  han', 
right-rechtins  mylane  I  sai  gie. 

3  The  lan'  an'  her  folk  are  thowan 
awa-,  I  maun  steady  her  stoops  my- 
sel :  Selah. 

4  Ouo'I  till  thefules,  fWillyeno 
he  wyss  ?  an'  till  warkers  o'  wrang, 
"  Rax-na  the  horn  on  hie : 

5  O  rax-na  yer  horn  sae  heigh 
owre  a';  an'  speak-//./  wi'  iic-la  sae 
sticve : 

6  Fur  neither  frae  east,  QOr  frae 
wast,  nor  ffrae  southe,  comet  right 
till  haud  the  grce  5 

7  ^Bot  Gud  sal  be  righter ;  |him- 


lane  lays  laigh,  an'  himlane  V  wha 
can  set  on  hie/ 

8  For  a  caup  'j-  'i'  the  han'  o'  the 
Lord;  an'  the  wine  it 's  fu'  red,  an' 
fit  's  a'  owre-hede:'  he  sal  toom 
frae  the  same ;  bot  its  shairins  syne, 
a'  ill-doers  on  yirth,  they  sal  pingle 
them  out,  an  sal  drink. 

9  Bot  mysel,  I  sal  ay  say  on;  I 
sal  lilt  till  Jakob's  God. 

10  /A'  horns  o'  ill-doers  I  '11  sned 
forby:  gbot  the  horns  o'  the  right 
sal  stan'  heigh. 

PSALM   LXXVI. 

God,  ivhan  he  gangs  till  the  stourt  can 
do  mair  nor  ane  host  ò  iveir. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Neginoth  :* 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.  || 

WEEL-KENT  intil  Judah  is 
God ;  his  name  V  intil  Israel 
gran':a 

2  Intil  Salem  's  his  howff  forby ; 
an'  on  Zioun,  his  shielin  stans. 

g  ''Yonder  dang  he  fthe  lowan 
flight-flanes  :  the  schild,  an'  the 
swurd,  an'  the  tuilzie :  Selah. 

4  O  brighter  are ye  yerlane-,  cster- 
ker  nor  heights  o'  spulzie. 

5  ^The  stieve  in  heart  are  herry'd 
an'  dune;  'they  sleepit  their  sleep 
outright :  no  ane  o'  them  a'  their 
han's  cou'd  fin',  that  ivar  sic  carls 
o'  might. 

6  -^At  thy  snell  wytin,  O  Jakob's 
God,  baith  heigh-sled  an'  horse  war 
smoor'd. 

7  Yersel,  yersel,  alane  maun  be 
fear'd;  an'  wha  can  thole  afore  yer 
face,  an  ance  yer  angir  lowes  ? 

8  g  Frae  the  lirt  ye  gar'd  right  be 
heard;  *the  yirth,  schu  quaukit  an' 
whush'd : 

9  fWhan  ye  raise  till  the  rightin,  ! 
O  Cìud ;  till  hain  a'  the  lown  un  the  | 
lan':   Sclah. 

To  'Surely  the  angir  o'  man,  itscl 
|  sal  gic  laud  till  thcc;  the  owrecome 
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Sair  thottgbts  mak  sad  singin. 
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ÌVyss  singin  j  the  saifan  ò  thefJk. 
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o'  wuth  like  his  ain,  ye  sal  e'en  haud 
it  tight  in  ban'. 

1 1  *Tryst  ye  an'  pay,  till  the  Lord 
your  God ;  hansels  till  wha  suld  be 
fear'd,  'fesh  a'  that  about  him  be. 

1 2  He  steeks  afT  the  breath  o'  the 
foremaist :  "'dreid-eneugh,  till  kings 
o'  the  yirth,  is  he. 

PSALM   LXXVII 

Ane  unco  sair  warsle  wi '  dule  an  sor- 
roiv :  God's  kindness  canna  be  gane : 
Jòr  his  wonner-warks  o  gude  are 
ayont  thefude. 

Till  the  sang-maister ;  till  Jedu- 
thun:*  ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.jj 

SKREIGH'T  until  God,  till  I 
roopit;  I  skreigh't  until  God, 
an'  he  hearken'd  till  me. 

2  I'  the  day  o'  my  fash,  I  sought 
till  the  Lord  ;  my  han'  rax't  atowre 
i'  the  night,  an'  it  quat-na :  my  saul 
wad  thole  nae  remede. 

3  I  minded  on  God,  an'  I  warsle'd; 
I  sighet  fu'  sair,  an'  my  spreit  was 
dang  throwither :  Selah. 

4  My  een,  ye  haud  them  ay  wau- 
kin ;  'am  sae  daiver'd,  I  speak-na  ae 
word. 

5  a  Then  I  thought  on  the  days  o' 
lang-syne;  the  years  o'  sae  mony 
byganes : 

6  I  thought  owre  my  sangs  i'  the 
night;  b\  croon'd  wi'  my  heart  by 
its  lane ;  an'  my  spreit  spierit  uncolie 
hame: 

7  Wlll  the  Lord  cast  awa  for  evir  ? 
an'  ne'er  rax  his  pitie  mair  ? 

8  Quat  has  his  kindness  for  evir  ? 
will  his  word  wear  awa,  \  whiles 
folk  are? 

9  Has  God  nae  mair  thought  o' 
rewin  ?  Has  he  steekit  his  pitie  in 
pine?  Selah. 


io  Syne  quo'  I,  This  is  a' 
ain  weakness  •  no  the  years  o' 
Heigbest's  right  han' !  § 


my 

the 


1 1  I  suld  think  on  the  warks  o' 
the  Lord  ;  for  I  min'  o'  yer  wonners 
lang-syne : 

12  Na,  I  sigh  owre  ilk  wark  o' 
yer  ain;  an'  I  croon  on  yer  deeds 
wi'  a  sang. 

13  cYer  gate,  O  God,  V  by  its- 
lane;  ^what-na  God  's  like  our  ain 
God  ava'? 

14  Yerlane  are  the  God  a  wonner 
can  do;  yer  strenth  ye  made  kent 
amang  peopil  a'. 

15  eWi'  an  arm,  ye  brought  hame 
yer  ain  folk;  the  bairns  o'  Jakob 
an'  Joseph :  Selah. 

16  ^The  watirs,  they  saw  thee,  O 
God;  the  watirs,  they  saw  thee  an' 
grue'd;  they  war  steer'd,  aye,  their 
lai^hest  neuks. 

17  The  cluds,  they  toom'd  owre 
wV  a  spate;  the  lift  gied  a  scraigh 
athort;  an'  thae  flanes  o'  yer  ain, 
how  they  gaed ! 

18  The  reel  o'  yer  thunner  was 
froun;  &yer  lightnins,  they  daizl'd 
the  warl';  the  yirth,  scho  trimml't 
an'  sheuk. 

19  h  Yer  gate,  it  was  ben  i'  the  sea-, 
yer  roddins  in  mony  a  flude ;  bot  yer 
fitsteds,  they  ne'er  war  knawn. 

20  '  Ye  weisit  yer  folk  like  a  flock, 
by  Moyses  an'  Aaron's  han'. 

PSALM   LXXYIII. 

Tke  story  0  God's  folk  an  their  hame- 
comin;  how  they  thraw'd,  an  war 
dang  w'i  God;  their  wastin  an 
their  walin:  ane  0  the  grandest 
sughs  0  lang-syne. 

*Maschil  o'  Asaph's.|| 

HEARKEN,  my  folk,  tiìl  my 
bidden ;  lout  yer  lugs  till  the 
words  o'  my  mouthe : 

2  flMy  mouthe  I  sal  rax  wi'  wyss 
rediii;  frae  lang-syne,  I  sal  tell  yo 
f  the  sugh : 
2  /yWhat  we  hae  a  hearken'd,  an' 
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tHeb. 

strau^hVnin 

'hoiV. 

JThey  pied 
nane  i'orrit. 
tho'  God  bad 
thein:  some 
fnut  o' 
tlieirs,  we 
kent-na  o' 
afore. 

+  Heb.  lan'  oy 
Mizraim : 
•iclike  a' 
tlirough. 

'  N'uin.  13.  zz. 
I-ai.  19,  1 1, 

■v 

50,  14. 

*Exod.  14, 

21. 

.  15.  K 

< 

'•  '3. 
21;  14.  24. 
89- 

Num.  - 

41. 
1  Cor. 

•  Deut  9.  21. 

!    4'- 


I  ken'd  o' ;  an'  our  faithers  hae  tell'd 
I  tiìl  onrsel. 

4  c  Aìi  \ve  maun-na  hide  frae  their 
bairns  ;  tellin  a'  till  the  folk  that  's 
to  come,  fthe  praise  o'  the  Lord 
an'  his  strenth  ;  an'  the  wonners  he 
wrought  himlane. 

5  ^For  he  ettled  a  bidden  in  Jakob, 
an'  settled  a  tryst  in  Israel ;  whilk 
he  gied  our  faithers  in  keepin,  'sic- 
like  till  their  weans  to  tell : 

6  ^That  the  folk  for  till  come  they 
might  ken  them;  an'  bairns  to  be 
born  suld  win  up,  an'  tell  them  to 
bairns  o'  their  aio  : 

7  That  their  tryste  ay  on  God 
they  might  lippen ;  an'  forget-na  the 
doens  o'  God,  but  waird  weel  his 
biddens  ilk  ane: 

8  An'  be  nane  like  their  faithers, 
*  a  reistin  an'  thrawart  kin ;  a  kin 
never  fright  i'  their  heart,  ''nor 
aefauld  wi'  God  i'  their  mind. 

9  Sìc-like  war  the  lads  o'  Ephraim : 
weel  dight  an'  a'  f  wi'  their  bows, 
they  turn'd  i'  the  day  o'  weir : 

10  They  bade-na  the  tryst  o'  God, 
nor  thol'd  in  his  bidden  till  steer.§ 

1 1  IIis  doens  an'  a'  they  forgat, 
an'  his  wonners  he  loot  them  see : 

12  Siccan  a  wark,  i'  their  faithers' 
sight,  he  wrought  intil  fiEgyp-lan', 
ari  eke  lo?itil  Zoan  lea'. 

13  *He  synder'd  the  sea,  an'  he 
fuhre'd  them  o\vre;  'he  dykit  the 
fhides  Jike  a  knowe : 

14  "'He  airtit  them  ay  wi'  a  clud 
by  day;  an'  weise'd  them  at  night 
wi'  the  Jight  o'  lowe. 

1 5  "  Rocks  he  rai  e  i'  the  wust ;  an' 
sloken'd  them  weel,  as  frae  dams 
owre-flowin : 

16  An'  he  airtit  "spates  frae  the 
craig;  an'  gar'd  watirs  fa',  like  fludes 
that  are  rowin. 

1  7    Bot  ay  they  gaed  on,  till  mis- 
ie  wi'  him;  f'n\\  wear  ont  the 
Heighest,  in  that  drowthy  lan\ 


18  'An'  they  tempit  God  sair  i' 
their  hearts  ;  for  their  Jife-sake,  tiil 
cry  for  victual  to  han'. 

19  Na,  rthey  yammir'd  on  God; 
an'  quo'  they,  Will  God  man  a 
buird  i'  the  wust  ? 

20  JHe  dang  the  craig,  as  we  ken, 
an'  watirs  cam  rowin  awa,  an'  spates 
they  cam  but  wi'  a  bock :  will  he 
man  till  gie  bread  forbye?  or  ettles 
he  flesch  for  his  folk  ? 

21  Syne  hearken'd  the  Lord,  an' 
'was  fash't;  syne  wuth  it  was  ken- 
nle'd  on  Jakob,  an'  lowe  it  wan  up 
on  Isra'l : 

2  2  For  they  lippen'd  them  nane 
ontil  God ;  nor  trysted  his  ha'din 
sae  heal : 

23  Tlio'  the  cluds  he  had  tell'd 
frae  abune;  "an'  the  yetts  o'  the 
lift  he  unsteekit : 

24  xAn'  toom'd  down  atowre  them 
manna  till  eat ;  an'  corn  o'  the  lift 
till  them  streekit. 

25  ||Bread  o'  the  brightest  ilk  carl 
cou'd  pree ;  he  airtit  their  gate  the 
fou  o'  sic  victual. 

26  Syne-V  he  wauken'd  the  east  win' 
aneth  the  lift;  an'  steer'd  on  the 
southe  wi'  his  mighty  ettle : 

27  An'  toom'd  ont  abune  them 
flesche  like  stoure;  an'  like  san"  o' 
the  sea,  the  feather'd-flier : 

28  An'  drappit  it  laigh  in  mids  o' 
their  thrang;  a'  roun  about,  by  the 
side  o'  their  shielins. 

29  z  An  they  ate  an'  they  stegh't 
till  rivan  fil' ;  for  he  airtit  their  gate 
their  ain  heart's  bidden. 

30  Yet  they  quat-na  ffrae  mair, 
'wi'  their  bite  i'  their  mouthe. 

31  Syne  cam  abune  them  tlie  lowe 
o'  God's  wuth;  an'  he  dang  clean 
dead  the  burst'n  amang  them  ;  the  j 
brawest  o'  Israel  syne,  he  ■fbrought 
down  wi'  a  sugh.§ 

^2   Wì'   a',    'thev   miscarry'd    ay 
waur;  an'  they   lippened   nane  tiil  : 
liis  wonnei  .  ; 


Exod.  16.  2. 


'  'N'um.  11  14. 


I  '  Exod.  17,  6. 
Nuni.20.  11. 


"  Gen.  7.  1 1. 
Mal.  3,  10. 

xExod.  16.  4, 
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Ps.  ic£,  40. 
John  6.  51, 
1  Cor.  : 

§  or,  ìlka  anc 
coiCd  eat 
bread  0'  the 
nùghty  aiies. 
Ps.  103,  20. 

J  Ni.m.  II,  91. 
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seekin  mair, 
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JLike 

'■:  they 
killed  them- 
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>0 


Howfolk  wear  awa,  an  gatig. 


l'SALMS. 


God  maun  whiles  leave  his  ain. 


Num.  14,29. 


^Hos.  5,  15. 


'Deut.  32,  4- 


'Ezek.33.31 


S  Verse  8 


*Num.  14, 18. 


'Lsai.  48,9. 

*  1  Kings  21, 

29. 
'Gen.  6,  3. 
Ps.  103, 14, 16. 

™  Job.  7,  7, 
16. 


"  Ps.  99, 9, 10.  I 
Isai.  7,  13. 
Eph.  4,  30.       | 


33  cSae  their  days  he  wure  by  j  49  He  airtit  amang  them  the  lowe 
intil  want  o'  pith ;  an'  their  years  I  o'  his  wuth,  flaught,  an'  feime,  an' 
wi'  nae  end  o'  tholin. 

34  d  Yet  ay  as  he  dang  them,  they 
spier'd  for  himsel  •,  an'  wad  turn,  an' 
win  eftir  God : 


35  An'  mindit  syne  'that  God  was 
their  Rock;  an'  God  owre  a',  their 
hame-bringer. 


I  smoorin-drift,  thae  ill  erran'-rinners 
o'  his. 

50  He  thought  on  a  gate  for  his 
angir;  he  hain'd-na  their  saul  frae 
dead;  bot  he  steekit  ||their  life  to 
the  plague : 

51  *An'  he  dang  ilka  fìrst-born 


0  Num.  14,  22. 


PPs.  105,  27, 
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?Exod.  7,20. 
Ps.  105,  29. 

'Exod.  8,24. 
Ps.  105,  31. 

tHeb.a 
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'Exod.  8,  6. 

tHeb.  an' 
scho,  i.e.  the 
puddock, 

ivrourlit, 
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'  Exod.  10,13. 
P*.  105,  34. 

"Exod.  9,23. 
Ps.  105,  33. 

§The  vine- 
stok  hangon 


36  -^Bot  fair  war  they  ay  till  him-  j  in  ^Egyp;  fthe  tapmaist  pickle  o' 
sel  wi'  their  mouthe ;  an'  fause  wi'  I  strenth  in  the  howffs  o'  Ham ! z 
their  tongues  until  him.  !    52  aBot  he  fuhr'd  his  ain  folk  like 

37  For  their  heart,  ^it  was  ne'er  j  sheep-,  an'  weise'd  them  awa,  like 
that  sikker  wi'  him ;  an'  they  ne'er  |  a  flock  in  the  desart : 

keepit  true  till  his  tryst.  53  An'  he  restit  them  thar  i'  the 

38  ABot  sae  kin'  as  he  was,  he  wan  j  lown ;  an'  they  fash'd  themsel  nane 
by/^«Vfaut;  an'  dang  ^//z  na  clean :  j  wi'  dread  :  *bot  the  sea,  their  iil- 
fna,  fu'  of 'en  he  airtit  awa  his  wuth ;  j  willers  it  smoor'd : 

*an'  wauken'd-na  a'  his  angir.  54  Bot  them  he  gar'd  fuhre  till 

39  For  'he  mindit  that  they  war  \  his  halirude-side ;  that  height  0  his 
but  flesch;  ma  breath  that  gangs  by,  j  ain,  che  coft  wi'  his  ain  right  han': 
an'  again  comes  nevir!  {    $5  An'  drave  out  afore  them  the 

40  Sae  aften  's  "they  thraw'd  wi'  j  folk  0'  the  lari ;  ^an'  rightit  their 
him  thro'  the  wust ;  ari  fash'd  him  I  haddin  by  line,  an'  gar'd  dwall  i'  the 
sair  in  that  gateless  grun'.  j  howffs   o'   the  hethen  the  clans  o' 

41  °An'   ay  they  gaed  bak,   an'  j  Israel's  weans, 
they  tempit  God;  an'  they  boundit  | 

the  Halie  Ane  o'  Israel.  56  Bot  they  tempit  an'  wearied  the 

42  They  thought  nane  on  his  han',  God  was  abune;  an'  thae  trysts  o' 
nor  the  day  he  rax't  them  out-owre    his  ain,  they  ne'er  keepit : 

frae  strett :  |    57  An'  they  thraw'd  an'  they  lied, 

43  ^Whan  he  lowse'd  a  his  won-  j  like  their  faithers  lang-syne;  elike  a 
ners  on  Mgyy-lati  ;  an'  his  ferlies,  |  \  thowless  bow,  they  slippit : 

on  Zoan  strath  :  i    58  -^An'  they  angir'd  him  sair  wi' 

44  9  An'  chaingit  their  watirs  till  |  their  heights ;  an'  wrought  him  till 
bluid ;   an'  their  burns,   that  they  |  lowe  wi'  their  scoopit  eidols. 


daur-na  drink. 

45  rHe  sent  them  f  a  flight,  an'  it 
glaum'd  them  up ;  'an'  the  puddock, 
fthat  wrought  them  sair : 

46  'An'  their  braird  wair'd  he  on 
the  kailworm ;  an'  011  the  locust,  the 
feck  o'  their  care. 


||  or,  a'  that 
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theirs;   l)east 
an'  body. 
Exod.  9,' 3.  6. 

*Exod.  12, 
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"  Ps.  77.  20. 


^Exod.  14, 


Ps.  44- 


''Josh.  13, 
Ps.  136,  21 
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«  Hos.  7,  16. 

tHeb./a;//c, 
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/Deut.  32, 
16,  21 


59  God  heard  o'  siclike,  an'  fu' 
angrie  was  he;  an'  he  turn'd  him 
atowre  frae  Isra'l : 

60  ^An'  quat  syne  his  dwallin  in 
Shiloh  ;  the  howfF  he  had  ettled  wi' 


man 


61  ^An'  his  might  he  pat  by  intil 


I    47    "  He  dang  down    their  vine-    thirldom  5  an'  his  gree,  in  the  ill- 
stoks  wi'  hajl-stanes;  an'  their  plane-    willer's  han'. 

trees  wi'  shoggles  o'  ice.§  |    62   An'   steekit    his    folk   till   the 

48  v  An'  he  steekit  their  beiss  to  |  swurd ;  an'  was  stoor  tUl  his  heri- 
the    hail;    an'    their    fstockin    till  |  tage  syne : 
fiery  flaughts  :  63  His  ain  youngsters,  the  lowe 

57 


tree,  syne  a' 
wad  come 
down  thegi- 
thcr. 
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2  Sam.  7,  S. 

t  Heh.  yoives 
in  lam  or  in 
mìli:  leuk 
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tHeb.j 
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snacket  up;  'an'  his  dochtirs  war 
thought  o'  nae  mair : 

64  *His  priests,  they  gaed  down 
wi'  the  swurd;  'an'  his  widows,  they 
grat-na  a  tear. 

65  "'Syne  wauken'd  the  Lord,  like 
a  sleeper;  "like  a  wight,  whan  he 
rowts  wi'  wine : 

66  °  An'  dang  his  ill-willers  abune 
the  houghs;  an'  wair'd  them  nae 
end  o'  schame. 

67  An'  awa  wi'  the  shielin  o' 
Joseph;  an'  wad  nane  o'  the  bluid 
o'  Ephraim : 

68  Bot  he  wale'd  out  the  kin  o' 
Jehudah;  Mount-Zioun,  ^he  liked 
the  same. 

69  An'  he  bigget  his  halie  howfF, 
§like  the  heighest  abune  the  larì ; 
§like  the  yirth  hersel  he  laid  it,  fu' 
deep,  evir  mair  ////  starì. 

70  ?An'  he  lightit  on  David  his 
thirlman,  an'  took  him  frae  the  faulds 
o'  sheep : 

71  Frae  gaen  eftir  fthe  milkers 
he  sent  him,  rin  Jakob  till  gang  wi' 
his  folk;  an'  in  Israel,  his  hirsel  till 
keep : 

72  An'  he  fed  them  as  right  's  his 
ain  heart;  an'  wi'  the  canny  turn 
o'  his  han's,  he  weise'd  them  the 
lownest  airt.f 

PSALM   LXXIX. 

An  utico  sair  'p/aint  on  a'  the  ill  that  's 
been  wrought  by  Ul-nvillers  on  Jeru- 
salem :  Hoiu  lang  can  God  thole  the 
liief    Will  he  110  come  hame,  arì 

redd  his  folk  frae  sic  herrymentf 
Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.|| 

THL  hethen,  O  God,  hac  won 
bcn  till  xcv  ha'din  5  "the  howff 
o'  yer  halidom  fìled  hae  they  ;  ''  Jcru- 
s'lem,  in  bourocks  thcy  sweel'd. 

2  cThey  hae  gien  the  dead-bouk 
o'  \cr  thirlfolk,  f'or  mcat  till  rhc  bird 
i'  the  lift;  the  ffesch  o'  yer  sants,  till 
thc  brute  o'  the  field.+ 


3  Jerus'lem  round,  their  bluid  they 
hae  toom'd,  like  watir;  ^an'  nane 
till  yird  it  by. 

4  e  A  geck  are  we  till  our  niebors  ; 
a  snirt  an'  a  sneer,  till  wha  round 
us  fen. 

5  -^How  lang,  O  Lord  ?  Will  ye 
kennle  for  ay?  an'  that  angir  o' 
thine,  maun  it  lowe  like  fire  ? 

6  ^Toom  out  yer  tene  on  the  he- 
then,yò/£  that  ne'er  kent  yersel;  an' 
ontil  the  kingryks  eneiv,  that  ne'er 
gied  a  scraigh  till  yer  name : 

7  For  Jakob,  they  'eten  him  up; 
an'  herried  that  hame  o'  his  ain. 

8  ;' Wyte  nae  mair  on  oursels,  [lour 
ain  wrang-doens  lang-syne :  lat  yer 
rewth  win  afore  us,  or  lang;  for 
we're  sairly  down-cruppen  this  luhile. 

9  Help  us,  O  God,  our  heal- 
ha'din,  for  the  sake  o'  yer  ain  gude 
name;  an'  rax  us  atowre,  an'  put 
right  011  our  wrang,  an'  a'  for  the 
gude  o'  yer  name. 

10  fWhatfor  suld  the  hethen  say, 
Whar  is  this  God  o'  theirs?  Lat 
him  be  kent  till  the  hethen,  an' 
that  in  sight  o'  our  een ;  whan  the 
bluid  o'  yer  thirlfolk  that  skaillit 
was,  by  them  sal  hae  answer'd  been. 

1 1  ^Lat  the  sigh  o'  the  Weary  thirl 
win  ben  afore  yer  sight;  like  that 
mighty  arm  o'  yer  ain,  redd  the 
bairns  o'  dead  frae  sic  plight. 

12  An'  gie  hame  till  our  nicbors 
forby,  'seven-fauld  i'  their  bosom 
bcn,  '"thae  jeers  o'  thcir  ain,  O 
J<ord,  wi'  the  whilk  they  bccn  jeer- 
in  yerlane. 

13  "Bot  oursels  yer  ain  folk,  an' 
the  flock  o'  yer  lan',  sal  gie  laud 
evir  mair  till  thee:  frae  ae  kith-end 
till  anither,  thy  praises  owre-tell 
sal  we. 
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Trf.e-Rute:   ÌSOUL 


I.  JUDAH. 

.  CaleB:  2.  BOAZ:  ;.  David. 
Hebron :  ii.  Debir. 

II.  REUBEN. 

.  Hanoch:   2.  CARMI:   3.  PAI.I.U. 
Shibmah. 
Neba. 

III.  BENJAMIN. 

.  BEI.A  :   2.  AciìIA  :   3.  EHUO: 
4.  SAUL:  5.  AMOS. 

Jericlio :  ii.  Jerusalein. 

IV.  SIMEOUN. 

.  JACHIN:    2.  JA.MIN. 
Zilclag:  ii.  Barshebah: 
Gath— [out-lyin  town.] 

V.  GAl). 
.  JOKI.. 

Ramoth 
-  Jabbok-lTatir. 

VI.  1  PHRAIM. 

.  JOSHUA  :    2.  JEUOBOAM. 

Samaria. 

Ebal:  *  *  Gerizim, 

VII.  DAN. 
.  Samson. 

Aialon.  or  Elon  :   ii.  Jafl.i.  or  Jopp 

VIII.  MANÀSSEH     H.\i  r. 
.   ELISHA. 

Tephua,  or  Tapuah:  ii.  Mcgicldo 


VIII.  MANASSF.H— IIai.F. 
I.  MACHIR:  2.  JAIR. 

i.  Ashtoreth. 

*  Hermon. 

IX.  ISSACHAR. 

1.  PHUA:  2.  Toi.a. 
i.  Jesreel. 

*  Carinrl. 

X.  ZEBULON. 

I.  ALI.ON:    2.  JONAU. 

i.  Dothain. 

Hright  no  namcd — aiblins  Tabor,  wrranf 
set  down. 

XI.  NAPHTALL 
1.  Barak. 

i.  Dan — [a  town.] 

XII.  ASHER. 
1.  JIMNA. 

i.  Accho  :  ii.  Tyre. 

*  Lebanon. 


SE  AS 

*  The  Gran'  Sea.  or  Mediterranean. 

1.  Watir  o"  Merom,  or  o'  the  Height. 

2.  Sea  o'  Cinnereth.  or  Genesareth. 

3.  Sea  o'  Saut,  ca'd  the  Dead  Sra. 
Jordan-Watir. 

—  Jabbok-Watir. 


['i'ill  tbr  Auld  Miij>  art  nri.'lirr  fxures  nor  a  guidr :  ivhar  but  ae  I.enf's  named  till  a 
tril; .  we  put  naefigure  on't.] 
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u 


*Headins.&C. 
Ps.  45  i  69- 
II  or,  for 
Asaph. 

i'  -  45 ;  69- 

*  Ps.  77,  20. 

^Exod  25, 
20. 

1  Sam.  4.  4. 

2  Sam.  6,  2. 
Ps.  99,  1. 

cDent.  33.  2. 

Ps. 50, 2;  94,1. 
''  Nuin.  2, 
18-23, 


*  Ver.  7,  19. 
Lam.  5,  21. 

tHeb.  aw' 
£ar. 

/  Ps.  4.  6 


«Ps.  42,  3; 
102,  9. 

t  Heb.  :/;rfe 
measurs. 

"Ps.44,  13; 
79,4- 


'  Verse  3,  19. 

tHeb.  an- 
gar. 

*I>ai.  5,  1,  7. 
Jer.  2,  21. 
Ezek.  15,  6; 
17,  6;  19,  10. 

'  Ps.  44,  2- 


""  Ps.  72, 


>'  Ps.  89,  40, 

4'- 
1-ai.  5,  5. 
Nali.  2.  4. 


therout  wastit  it;  how  God  maun  \ 
come  hame,  arì  sort  it. 
Till  the  sang-maister  on  Shoshan- 
nim-Eduth ;  *    ane    heigh-lilt    o' 
Asaph's.  || 

SHEEP-HERD  o'  Israel,  heark- 
en :  weisin  Joseph  on  *like  a 
flock;  ^sittin  atween  the  cherubs, 
cO  will  ye  no  glint  furth! 

2  d\x\  face  o'  Ephraim  an'  o'  Ben- 
jamin,  an'  eke  o'  Manasseh  himseV; 
wauken  that  might  o'  yer  ain,  an' 
steer  for  heal-ha'din  till  us. 

3  eO  weise  us  hame  again,  God; 
f  gar  yer  face  Igìe  a  glint,  an'  we're 
saif'd. 

4  How  lang,  Lord  God  o'  hosts, 
will  ye  reek  at  the  pray'r  o'  yer 
folk? 

5  s  Bread  o'  tears  ye  hae  gien  them 
till  eat ;  an'  wi'  tears  ye  hae  sloken'd 
their  drouth,  fabune  measur. 

6  *Till  our  niebors,  ye  made  us  a 
facht;  an'  our  ill-willers  laugh  till 
themsels. 

7  'Weise  us  hame  again,  O  God 
o'  hosts ;  f  gar  yer  face  gie  a  glint, 
an'  we're  saif 'd. 

8  *A  vine-stok  ye  brought  out  o' 
1  JEgyp-,  lye  dang  the  hethen  at- 
|  owre,  an'  ye  plantit  her. 

9  Rowth  ye  made  a'  fornenst  her,  I 
fan'  rutit  her  weel  i'  the  grun';  an' 
syne  scho  couth  fill  the  lan'. 

10  The  heights,  they  war  scaum'd  | 
wi'  her  schadowe-,  her  beughs,  they  j 
war  cedars  o'  God  : 

1 1  Till  the  sea,  scho  rax't  yont  I 
her  suckers;  mtì\\  the  watirs,  her 
fast-growin  rods. 

12  Whatfor  hae  ye  "dang  down  j 
I  her  dykins ;  that  ilka  gate-ganger  | 
'  can  rive  her  awa  ? 

1 3  The  boar  frae  the  frith,  he  can  i 
!  stamp  her;  an'  the  beast  o'  the  fell,  I 
i  he  can  glaum  her  at  wilh 

T4  Hame  again,  O  God  o'  hosts  •  i 


t  Heb.  on  the 
son:  siclike 
as  in  ver.  7 


°tak  a  leuk  frae  the  lift,  an'  see ;  an'  !  "Isal  6^  xs- 
visit  this  vine : 

15  An'  the  haddin  yer  right  han' 
has  plantit;  an'  fthe  growthe  ye 
made  stieve  for  yersel. 

16  Wi'  fire  it  \r  been  kennled,  a?i  \ 
haggit;  ^at  the  glow'r  o'  yer  face,  |  PPs.  76, 7. 
they  dwine. 

17  qO  gin  yer  han'  war  atowre,  j  ?ps.  89, 21 
on  the  Man  o'  yer  ain  right  han';  } 
atowre  on  the  ae  son  o'  Adam,  for  1 

yer  ain  ye  ettled  till  stan'. 

18  Syne,  frae  thee,  we  suld  ne'er  | 
fa'  awa ;  lat  us  live,  an'  we  '11  cry  ! 
on  yer  name. 

19  rWeise  us  hame  again,  Lord  i  '  verses  3, 7. 
God  o'  hosts ;  gar  yer  face  gie  a  ! 

glint,  an'  we're  hain'd. 

PSALM   LXXXI. 


What  Israel  sulday  hae  dune,  an  what 
Israel  might  ay  hae  been,  gin  Israel 
had  but  tholed  w'ì  the  guidin  0  the 
Lord  their  God. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Gittith;* 
ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.  || 


*Headir.s,Scc. 
Ps.8. 

I  or,  for 
Asaph. 


LILTlouduntilGod,ourstrenth; 
till  the  God  o'  Jakob  sing : 

2  Tak  a  lilt,  an'  rax  owre  the  drum; 
the  cheerie  harp,  wi'  the  string.f 

3  Tout  loud  on  the  horn  at  new 
mune;  at  the  tryst;  on  the  day  o' 
our  blythe  ado. 

4  aFor  siclike  'j-  been  a  statute  in 
Israel ;  a  right  wi'  Jakob's  God  : 

5  A  bidden  he  made  it  till  Joseph, 
whan  he  fuhr'd  atowre  ^Egyp-lan'; 
barì  speech  I  kent  nought  o',  I  heard. 

6  cHis  shouther  I  lowse'd  frae  the 
lade;  ^his  loofs,  frae  the  caudron 
they  slakket. 

7  e  Ye  cry't  i'  the  grip,  an'  I  lowse'd 
ye  awa ;  -^I  spak  hame  till  ye  syne, 
i'  the  thunn'ry  neuk:  irat  the  watirs 
fo'  Warsle,  I  try'd  ye:  Selah. 


!  t  Heb.  tangin 
■  Sear- 


"  Lev.  23,  24. 

Num.  10,  10. 


*Ps.  114,  1. 

I  '"  Isai.  9,  4 ; 

10,  27. 

'  <*Exoil.  r,  14. 

,  'Exod.  2,23; 

14,  10. 
!  Ps.  50,  15. 

|  /Exod.  19, 
19 

I  JExod.  17, 
6,  7. 

j  Num.  20,  13. 

\  +Heb.  Meri- 
\  bah. 

8  ''Hearken,    my   folk,   for    I  'se  i  * ps.  50, 7. 


ol 


Saìr  tili  sct'  R'.ght  gaen  wrang. 


PSALMS. 


God'sfolk  ill-<iff,  (Hi  he  whttsh, 


'Exod.  20,2. 


§  It  was 
whilesovvre 
weel  till'd : 
1*8.78,30,31. 

*  Acts  7,  42; 

14,  16. 
Rom.  1,  24. 

tHeb. 
thraivnness 
o'  tlieir  tieart. 

'Deut.  5,29; 
10.  12,  13. 
Isai.  48,  18. 


"'Ps.  18,  44; 
66,3. 

t  Heh.  loutit 
like  liears. 

"  Deut.  32, 

13.  14- 
Ps.  147,  14. 

t  Heb.  gar' d 
them  eat  o' 
tliefat  0' 
ivlieat. 

0  Job  29,  6. 

|!  or,  hinney 
frae  tliecraig, 
gien  eneugh 

ti/l  thee. 


!!  or,/or 
Asaph, 

"  2  Chron. 

19,  6. 
Eccles.  5, 


^Deut.  1, 17; 

10,  17. 
2Chron.i9,7. 


Prov.24, 


threep  wi'  yersel ;  Isra'l,  gin  ye  wad 
but  hearken  till  me : 

9  Nane  sal  thar  be,  a  frem  god 
wi'  thee;  nor  till  nae  unco  god  sal 
ye  lout  an'  bid. 

10  'Mylane  am  the  Lord,  yer  ain 
God,  wha  brought  ye  frae  JEgyp- 
lan' :  rax  open  yer  mouthe  wi'  a 
will,  an'  syne  I  sal  pang  't  for  thee.§ 

11  Bot  my  folk  wad  hear  nane 
till  my  cry ;  an'  Israel  wad  nane  o' 
mysel : 

12  *Sae  I  e'en  gied  them  owre  till 
f  their  thrawnness  o'  heart ;  an  they 
gaed,  as  they  liket  themsel. 

13  lO  gin  my  folk  had  but  heark- 
en'd  till  me ;  gin  Israel  had  fuhred 
my  ain  gates : 

14  In  a  blink,  their  ill-willers  I  'd 
brought  till  the  grun';  and  rax'd 
roun  my  han'  on  their  faes. 

15  ■  Wha  misliket  the  Lord,  suld 
f  hae  loutit  till  him ;  bot  for  evir  an' 
ay,  their  ain  time  suld  hae  been. 

16  "He  had  tplenish'd  them  syne 
wi'  the  best  o'  the  wheat ;  °  an'  e'en 
||  frae  the  hinney-craig,  I  had  steghit 
thee ! 

PSALM   LXXXII. 


sair 

r 


Right-rechtin  in  Israel  has  gaen 
wrang;   God  himsel  maun  be  he 
right-rechter. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.  || 

GOD  a  stan's  i'  the  thrang  o'  the 
mighty;  he  rights  amang  a 
the  gods. 

2  How  lang  will  ye  right  wi'  a 
wrang;  *an'  the  face  o'  ill-doers 
up-haud?  Selah. 

3  The  feckless  an'  faitherless, 
right ;  till  the  down-dang  an'  puir, 
do  nae  wrang : 

4  cThefeckless  an'frail,  sen'  them 
canny  hame ;  frae  the  ill-doers'  han's 
lat  them  gang. 


5  They  ken-na,  and  care-na  ava' ; 


i'  the  mirk,  they  gang  stevlin  on : 
da'  the  founds  o'  the  yirth  are  at 
thraw.  f 

6  e  I  said  Ye  war  gods,  mysel ;  an' 
sons  o'  the  Heighest,  f  ilk  ane : 

7  Bot  yet  ye  maun  die,  like  the 
flaighest  loon;  an'  like  ane  o'  the 
foremaist,  fa'. 

8  Win  up,  O  God ;  right-recht  the 
lan';  ^for  yerlane,  maun  tak  feof 
o'  the  hethen  a'. 

PSALM   LXXXIII. 

Some  gattfra?i  0  the  niebor  folk  till  mah 
awa  wV  Israel;  the  Maikar  wytes 
them  ì  the  name  6  God,  till  be  a 
dang  by  like  stoure. 

A  sang  an  ane  heigh-lilt  o'  Asaph's.|| 

OGOD,  abe-na  whush;  be-na 
quaiet ;  be-na  lown,  O  God. 

2  For  leuk,  yer  ill-willers  wauken 
a  din;  an'  yer  haters  rax  up  the 
head: 

3  Again  yer  ain  folk,  they  'taen 
canny  thought;  *an'  ettle  mischieiF 
on  wha  lye  i'  that  neuk  o'  thine.f 

4  Ouo'  they,  Come  awa;  c'lat  's 
sned  them  by,  frae  amang  the  folk ; 
that  the  name  o'  Isra'l  be  nae  langer 
in  mind! 

5  For  their  heart  they  hae  packit 
thegither;  again  thee,  they  hae  sned- 
den  a  tryst : 

6  ^Edom's  howffs  an'  the  Ish- 
ma'lites ;  Moab  an'  the  Hagarenes : 

7  Gebal,  an'  Ammon,  an'  Amalek; 
Philistins,  wi'  dwallers  in  Tyre: 

8  Assyr  as  weel,  was  in  pack  wi' 
them;  an'  they  fstoopit  the  bairns 
o'  Lot.  Selah. 

9  Bot  do  ye  until  them,  as  till 
"Midian;  /as  till  Sisera,  as  till  Ja- 
bin,  awa  by  the  Kison  flude: 

10  They  war  clean  done  awa  at 
En-dor;  ^they  war  dang  like  dung 
on  the  yird. 

11  Mak   the  best    amang   them, 


dPs.  11,  3. 

jHeb.shoggit. 

1  Exod.  22,  9. 
John  10,  34. 

tHeb.  a' ye. 

tHeb.  man  o' 
theyird. 

/Ps.  49.  12. 
Ezek.  31,  14. 

S  Ps.  2,  S. 


Hor,/or 
Asaph. 

a  Ps,  28,  T ; 

35,225109, 


6  Ps.  27,  5 ; 
31,  20. 

t  Heb.  happit 
anes. 

c  Jer.  11,  19; 
H,  36. 


''2Chron.20, 
I;   10,  11. 


tHeb.  -war 
an  arm  till. 


'  Judpcs  -. 
/Judge«4  '  5x 

245  5-21. 

s  2  Kings  9, 
Zeph.  1,  17. 


62 


The  birds  ken  weel  whar  tìll  b'tg 


PSALMS. 


Man  stilcl  kett  wee/  ivhar  t'tll  bìde. 


Mike  Oreb,  an'  like  Zeeb  ;  'an'  like 
Zebah,  an'  e'en  like  Zalmunnah, 
their  foremaist  ilk  ane. 

12  Wha  said,  Lat  us  glaum  for 
oursels,  the  fhirsel  an'  a'  o'  God. 

13  *My  God,  mak  them  à  like  a 
trinnle ;  like  fothir  afore  the  win'. 

14  As  lowe  licks  up  the  wood;  an' 
a  bleeze,  as  it  kennles  the  hills : 

15  Sae  drive  ye  them  wi'  yer  on- 
ding ;  an'  wi'  yer  swirlin  blast,  gar 
them  cling. 

16  Fill-fu'  their  faces  wi'  scorn, 
or  they  seek  for  yer  name,  O  Lord. 

17  Scham'd  lat  them  be,  an'  flang 
frightit ;  an'  daiver'd,  an'  whamml'd 
dune. 

18  'Syne  sal  they  ken  that  yersel, 
wV  that  name  o'  yer  ain,  Jehovah, 
are  heighest  the  hail  yirth  abune ! 

PSALM   LXXXIV. 

How  loesome  are  the  dwal/ins  0  God: 
blythe  the  bit  birds  1  the  biggen-, 
bot  blythe  abune  a  is  man;  ati 
blythe  owre  the  /ave,  wha  see  God 
in  Zioun. 

Till  the  sang-maister  on  Gittith  :* 
ane  heigh-lilt  ||for  the  sons  o' 
Korah. 

HOW  loesome  thae  howfFs  o' 
thine,  Lord  o'  hosts ! 

2  aMy  life  langs  sair,  an'  wearies 
awa,   |jfor  the  Lord's  ain  fauldins  | 
sae  fine;  my  heart  an'  my  bouk, 
they  skreigh  out  fu'  fain,  for  God, 

for  the  livin  God ! 

3  The  vera  flight-flier,  scho  wales 
a  bit  houss ;  an'  the  swallow  a  nest 
for  hersel,  whar  her  birds  scho  may 
lippen  fu'  snod;  yer  ain  slachtir- 
cairns,  O  Lord,  my  King  an'  my 
God. 

4  b  Blythe  dwallers  are  thae  i'  that 
houss  o'  yer  ain ;  they  maun  ay  be 
liltin  till  thee  :  Selah.  § 

5  Bot  blvthc  abune  a    been   man ; 


his  strenth  's  i'  yersel  alane :  i'  their 
heart,  are  thae  gates  0  thine.% 

6  Gaen  thro'  ||cthe  dulesome  dale, 
they  e'en  mak  the  same  a  wa'l ;  ||  an' 
the  dreepin  rain  itsel,  cleeds  thetn 
wi   blessins  abune. 

7  Frae  strenth  till  strenth,  they 
win  on ;  they  leuk  till  see  God  in 
Zioun. 

8  Hearken  my  bidden,  Lord  God 
o'  hosts;  hearken,  thou  God  o' 
Jakob  :  Selah. 

9  ^Schild  o'  our  ain,  leuk  hereawa, 
God;  leuk  atowre  on  the  face  o' 
yer  Chrystit. 

10  For  better  9s  ae  day  i'  thae 
faulds  o'  thine,  nor  a  thousan  :  fainer 
Fd  jouk  at  the  yett  o'  God's  houss, 
nor  be  howfF'd  in  ha's  o'  wrang- 
doen. 

11  eFor  a  sun  an'  a  schild,  's  the 
Lord  God  himlane ;  gree  an'  gloiry 
the  Lord  can  len' :  ^an'  ought  that  *s 
gude  he  winna  hain,  frae  them  that 
gang  aefauld  on. 

12  ^Blythe  be  the  man,  O  Lord 
o'  hosts,  till  yerlane  that  lippens 
himsel ! 

(1)  Ane  kens-na,  amang  sae  mony  readins.  how 
till  redd  the  gate.  Our  Inglis  reads  nae  wysser  nor 
the  lave,  an'  they  differ  uncolie,  ane  frae  anither. 
Baitli  here  an'  in  verse  5,  we  hae  ettled  David,  that 
was  sae  gran'  a  makar  an'  kent  weel  what  he  said. 
suld  speak  for  himsel.  Leuk  again,  an'  see  gin  it 
bc-na  baith  wyss  an'  wyss-like. 

PSALM  LXXXV. 

A  cheerie  /i/tfor  the  hatne-come  ò  God 
w?  gude-will:  his  folk  mauti  be 
wyss  eftirhen. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  *  ane  heigh- 
lilt  ||for  the  sons  o'  Korah. 

YE  hae    rew'd   on   yer  lan',   O 
Lord;   ye  hae  flowse'd  the 
thirldom  o'  Jakob ! 

2  flYe  hae  redd  by  the  wrang  o' 
yer  folk;  ye  hae  happit  up  a'  their 
misdoens :  Selah. 
2    Ye  hae    swakket    firae   a'   yer 


%  Cramp 

eneugh  He- 
brew.  Leuks 
till  ettle, 
that  man  's 
better  an' 
blytlier  nor 
the  birds  wi' 
a' — as  said 
Chrvst,  Mat. 
6,26. 

||  or,  the  dale 
0'  Baca,  or  o' 
greetin,  or. 
0'  mulberry 
trees. 

cz  Sam.  5, 
22,  23. 

or,  the  ma'is- 
ter,  or  the 
ìearner, 
theeks,  or  ìs 
theekit  wi' 
blessins ;  or. 
theraintheeks 
the  dubs.  (1) 

rfGen.  15.  1. 


'Gen.  15.  1. 
Ps.  119,  114. 
Prov.  2,  7. 

/Ps.  34.9,  10 


l'Ps.4,, 
i  headin 

I  II  or,  of. 


ÌHeb.brought 
I  hame :  leuk 
I  Ps.  6S,  iS. 

Ps.  32-  !• 


God  j  kind,  his  folk  suld  be  canny, 


PSALMS. 


Kane  like  the  Lordfor  a  God. 


Ps.  80,  7 


''  /cch.  2,  5. 


P*.  72.  3. 
laL  32,  17. 


J  hal  45- 


IPi.84,  n. 

*  Pi  r,-  r,. 


P*  99.  '4- 


wuth ;  ye  hae  quat  frae  the  lowe  o' 
yer  angir. 

4  *  Weise  us  hame  again,  God  our 
heal-ha'din ;  an'  hae  dune  wi'  yer 
angir  on  us. 

5  Will  ye  lowe  on  us  ay,  evir 
mair?  Will  ye  rax  yer  ill-will,  frae 
ae  kith-gettin  till  anither? 

6  Will  ye  ne'er  come  hame,  //// 
gie  life  till  us?  that  yer  folk  may 
be  blythe  in  thee! 

7  O  Lord,  lat  us  see  yer  ain  gude- 
ness ;  an'  yer  heal-ha'din,  wair  't  on 
oursel ! 


Zech.  9,  10. 


Intil 
th'è  Paalm, 

it  '■  whiles 
/.'ird,  an 

whììetLairdt 
in  renei  1, 

'<  11.  17,  it 

ItaiU  l.'ird, 

'mtii  the 

l.ivc  J.aird; 

l>nt  ettlea  a' 

.111  • 


8  I  maun  hearken  what  God  the  I 
Lord  will  speak  syne:  cfor  peace  he  I 
sal  speak  till  his  folk,  till  his  sants  | 
an'  a';  bot  till  folly,  they  maunna^ 
win  hame. 

9  Surely  nar  'j  his  heal-ha'din  till 
wha  fear  himsel;  ^that  gloiry  may 
bide  in  our  lan'. 

10  Rewth  an'  trewth  hae  forga- 
ther'd  wi'  ither;  'the  right  an'  the 
lown,  they  hae  kiss'd,  the  twa. 

1 1  ^Trewth  schutes  like  the  blade 
frae  the  grun';  an'  the  right,  it  leuks 
owre  frae  the  lift. 

12  *Syne  the  Lord,  he  sal  gie  us 
vuhat  'j  gude-,  Aan'  our  lan'  sal  be 
guid  wi'  her  gift. 

13  'The  right,  it  sal  fuhre  afore 
him ;  an'  sal  airt  us  the  gate  o'  his 
feet 

PSALM  LXXXVI. 

Ane  unco  sair  plea  0  David's  iuV  the 
Lord,  <wha  'j  far  abune  a  ither 
gods,  till  <win  hame  till  him  an  help 
him 

Ane  heart's-bode  o'  David's. 

LOUT  laigh  yer  lug,  O  Lord; 
hearken  ye  till  me,  for  puir  an' 
forfairn  am  mysel. 
2  Tak  tent  o'  my  life,  for  'am  a' 

ver  ain  :    heal   yc  \er  ain   thirlnian, 


O  my  God,  wha  lippens  himsel  till 
yerlane. 

3  Rew  kindly  on  me,  O  Lord, 
for  a'  the  day  lang  I  hae  skreigh't 
till  yersel. 

4  The  saul  o'  yer  servan'  fu'  blyth 
lat  it  be;  aiov  till  yerlane,  O  Lord, 
rax  I  up  my  saul : 

5  *For  gude,  O  Lord,  are  ye  a' 
yerlane,  an'  o'  pitie  fou-,  in  rewth 
abune  a',  till  wha  cry  on  thee. 

6  Hearken,  O  Lord,  till  my  bid- 
den ;  an'  thole  at  the  scraigh  o'  my 
pray'rs. 

7  cIn  the  day  o'  my  fash,  I  maun 
cry  till  yersel ;  for  yersel  can  speak 
hame  till  me  fair. 

8  ^Nane  like  yersel  amang  a  the 
gods;  fnor  nae  warks  like  yer  ain, 
O  Lord:' 

9  -^A'  kins  ye  hae  made,  they  maun 
come,  an'  lout  laigh  afore  thee,  O 
LorD;  an'  maun  e'en  gie  laud  till 
yer  name. 

io  For  gran'  a'  yerlane,  are  thou  ; 
^an'  warks  o'  wonner,  ye  wrought 
yersel :  *  0  God,  ye  are  God  alane  ! 

11  'Weise  me,  O  Lord,  yer  ain 
gate;  syne  sal  I  fuhre  i'  yer  trewth: 
an'  my  heart,  till  fear  yer  name, 
haud  it  weel  thegither. 

12  For  wi'  a'  my  heart  I  maun 
praise  yersel,  O  Lord  my  God  5  an' 
gie  laud  till  yer  name  for  evir. 

13  For  yer  rewth  ontil  me,  it  'j 
been  wonner  grit ;  an'  ye  redd  out 
my  saul  frae  the  grairF  aneth. 

14  ||  A  wheen  haughty  gods  again 
me  raise-/  an'  a  thrang  o'  ill-doers 
sought  eftir  my  lifej  an'  neVr  set 
yersel  afore  them. 

15  ;Bot  yerlane,  O  Lord,  are  a 
God  fou  o'  pitie,  an'  kind;  frae 
angir  far,  an'  in  rewth  an'in  trewth, 
abune  mind.f 

16  Leuk  atowre  till  mysel,  an'  hae 
pitie  on  me-,  gie  strenth  o'  yeT  ain 
till  yer  loon  thai  'j  in  ban':  "'an'  saif 
ve  the  son  o'  ver  maiden. 


"IN.  25.   i; 
U3.  8. 

*  Verse  15. 
P&  145-  9- 
Joel  2,  13. 


'P8.501  i5- 

^Exod.  15, 

II. 
Ps.  89,  6. 

t  Heb.  nane 
l'ike  yer  ain 
icarks. 

'Deut.  3>  24. 

I/Ps.  22.  31; 
102.  18. 

Isai.  43.  7- 
S  Ps.  72,  iS  ; 

77-  14. 
''Deut.  6.  4: 

3--  39-  , 
Isai.  37,  16; 

44,6. 
Mark  12,  2<). 
1  Cor.  8.  4- 
Eph.  4,6- 
'Ps.  25.  4: 
27,  11  ;  119, 
33;  143.  s. 


||  or,  O  (,•"./. 
the  haughty 

aiuj  liae 
risen. 

*Ps.  54,  3- 

'ixul.  34,  (.. 

Nuiu.  14.    l& 
Ncli.  9,  1". 
Verse  5. 
in.  1   \y  8; 
III, 4;   1  ;  . 
4,7:  145   N' 
Joel  2.  13. 

+  Heb,  mony 

Jauld. 


>>>  Pi  1 16,  i'». 


'■-I 


Nae  town  ì  the  war/d  /ike  Z; 


PSALMS.  Best  o  folk  ivhiles  t  the  deadthraW 


or,  qf. 
'Ps.  48,  I. 


'-'  Pv  78,  67, 
68. 


t  Heb.  ony- 
budy. 


t  Heb.  mightv 
man  an' 
mìghty  man, 
far  abune  a' 
loons  frae 
Cush. 

<*Ps.  22,  30. 


§Unco  loud 
an'  clear,  till 
tell  sic  news. 


1  or,  q/. 


*Headins,8cc. 
lKings4,3i. 
1  Chron.  2,  6. 


1 7  Tryst  me  some  ferlie  for  gude, 
that  my  haters  may  see  V,  an'  be 
scham'd  :  for  yerlane,  O  Lord,  hae 
baith  stoopit  an'  bield't  me  finely. 

PSALM   LXXXVII. 

God  cares  mair  for  Zioun,  nor  the  lave 
0  the  warla  forby ;  d  that  sal  count 
wV  him,  maun  count  till  be  born 
tharby. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  or  sang  ||  for  the  sons 
o'  Korah. 

SAE  sikker  V  his  found  aon  the 
halie  heights ! 

2  ^The  Lord  loes  the  yetts  o' 
Zioun,  mair  nor  Jakob's  shielins  a'. 

3  Siccan  ferlies  are  tell't  o'  thee, 
brugh  o'  God's  walin:  Selah : 

4  cRahab  an'  Babel,  I  'se  name, 
till  wha  ken  ought  o'  me:  thar  's 
Philistie  frem,  an'  thar  's  Tyre;  alang 
wi'  the  larì  ò  Cush  :  \  some  loon,  he 
was  born  i'  the  same. 

5  Bot  till  Zioun  sal  ay  be  said, 
\  Man  eftir  man  was  born  in  her : 
an'  Himsel,  wha  's  Heighest  o'  a', 
he  sal  stablish  her. 

6  ^The  Lord  he  sal  count,  whan 
he  jots  the  folk,  that  siclike  was 
born  tharin :  Selah. 

7  An'  the  lilters  themsels  like  flfers 
sal  be;§  ilk  wa'll-spring  o'  mine  \r 
intil  thee ! 

PSALM   LXXXVIII. 

Heman  lilts  in  du/e,  arì  the  sairest 
heart-threepin  wi  God:  neitker 
light  nor  l'ikan  avd . 

Ane  heigh-lilt  or  sang  flfor  the  sons 
o'  Korah  ;  till  the  sang-maister 
on  *  Mahalath  Leannoth  :  *  Mas- 
chil  o'  Heman  the  Ezrahite. 

LORD    God   o'    my  ain   heal- 
ha'din,  d  day  hae  I  sighet  fu' 
sair ;  arì  d  night,  afore  thee,  forby, 


3  For  my  saul  it  's  been  steghit 
wi'  sorrows ;  an'  my  life  wins  awa 
till  the  graiff. 

4  'Am  countit  wi'  them  that  gang 
down  till  the  heugh ;  a  'am  e'en  like 
some  carl  wi'  nae  mair  o'  pith :  § 

5  Lowse'd  frae  my  ban's  wi'  the 
dead;  like  the  slachtir'd,  wha  -lye 
for  the  yirdin ;  that  yersel  winna 
mind  ony  mair,  an'  they're  e'en  sned 
awa  frae  yer  hirdin. 

6  Ye  hae  flang  me  faneth,  i'  the 
sheugh ;  i'  the  mirkest  gloams,  i'  the 
laighest  heughs. 

7  Yer  wuth,  it  dings  owre  me 
abune-,  an'  èyer  angir-spates  a',  ye 
hae  brusten  on  mc:  Selah. 

8  cMy  friens,  ye  hae  schuten  them 
far  frae  mysel ;  ye  hae  made  me 
their  scunner  :  'am  steekit  close  ben, 
an'  sal  ne'er  win  but. 

|  9  ^My  ee  wears  awa  wi'  dule;  I 
hae  skreigh't  till  yerlane,  O  Lord, 
a'  day;  el  hae  braidet  my  looves, 
fornenst  ye. 

10  ^"Will  ye  wair  wonner-warks 
on  the  dead  ?  sal  ghaists  win  atowre 
arì  praise  thee?  Selah. 

11  Sal  yer  rewth  be  tell't  owre 
i'  the  graiff?  yer  trewth,  amang 
mouls  an'  wastry  ? 

12  ^Sal  yer  ferlies  be  kent  i'  the 
mirk?  hox  yer  right,  i'  the  land  o' 
nae  mind? 

13  Bot  mysel,  I  maun  scraigh  till 
ye,  Lord:  'an'  i'  the  mornin  ere, 
sal  my  bidden  win  hame  afore  ye.§ 

14  Whatfor,  O  Lord,  schute  ye 
by  my  saul?  arì  hap  ye  yer  face 
frae  me  ? 

15  Forfochten  am  I,  an'  'am  e'en 
i'  the  dead-thraw;  sen  a  callant  / 
was,  I  hae  thol'd  yer  on-dings,  karì 
kenna  nae  /anger  how  till  dree. 

16  Yer  angrie  tornes  hae  travell'd 


2  Lat  my  bidden  win  ben  till  yer  j  owre  me;  yer  awsome  dreids,  they 
presence ;  lout  yer  lug  till  my  weary    hae  sned  me  down  : 
cry.  17  They  fankit  me  roun  liilk  day, 
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«Ps.  31,  12. 

SAble 
èneugh 
ance,  bot 
clean  by 
now. 


tHeb.  sheugk 
o'  the  hoives 


42,7- 


cjob  19,  13. 
Ps.  31,  11; 

142,4- 


*  Ps.  38,  10. 


'Job  11,  13. 
Ps.  143,  6. 


/Ps.  6,  5; 
30,9;  "5, 
17;  118, 17 

Isai.  38,  18 


8  Job  10,  21. 
Ps.  143.  3- 
b  Ps.  31,  12. 


'Ps.5,3- 

§Or  God 
waukens, 
Heman's 
bidden  sal 
beafore  hira 


*  Job  6,  4. 


Ii  or,  a'  the 
day  lang. 


God's  treivth  sal  outlast  the  lift. 


PSALMS. 


Sang  arì  Sight  are  baith  frae  God. 


'Ps.  31, 11; 
38, 11. 


*Headins,&C. 

i;  or,  for;  an' 
leuks  unco 
like  David's 
ain,  tho'  it 
be  sae  gien 
till  Ethan: 
some  tak  it 
for  ane  o' 
Jeremiah's, 
an'theLXX. 
read  Ethan 
the  Israelite. 
1  Kings4,  31. 
1  Chron.  2,  6. 

t  Heb.  kith- 
gettin  an" 
kithgettin. 

«Ps.  119,  89. 

*  1  Kings  8, 
16. 

'2  Sam.  7, 
11,  &c. 

^Verses29, 


'Siclike  as 
in  verse  1. 


/Ps  19, 


fPs.  71,  19; 
86,8;  113,5. 

t  Heb.  the 
gods. 

fcPs.  76,  11. 


'Ps.  65,  7. 


|l  or,  ye  may 
ca't  JEgyp. 

*Exod.  14, 

26. 
Ps.  87,  4. 
IsaL  30,  7. 

'Gen.  1,  1. 
Ps.  24,  I ;  50, 
12. 


like  watir ;  they  wan  up  about  me, 
a  at  ae  tide. 

18  'Jo  an'  frien'  hae  ye  schuten 
clean  frae  me;  an'  wha  kent  me 
narest,  in  mirk  till  bide. 

PSALM  LXXXIX. 

What  God  has  trystit  till  David,  arì 
till  a  that  are  David's  ain;  arì 
thò  David  be  uncoly  tried,  hoiv  God 
tnaun  ay  bide  by  his  ivord.  Blythe 
may  they  a  be  ivha  fen  like  David. 

*Maschil  II  o'  Ethan  the  Ezrahite. 


T 


HE  rewths  o'  the  Lord  evir 
mair  I  maun   sing;  frae  ae 


12  The  north  an'  the  southe,  ye 
hae  schuppen  them  baith :  Tabor 
an'  Hermon  sal  lilt  at  yer  name. 

13  Yer  ain  is  an  arm  wi'  might 
an'  a';  sterk  is  yer  han',  arì  fu' 
heigh  yer  right  han'. 

14  mRight  an'  right-redden  are 
skowth  for  yer  thron;  "rewth  an' 
trewth  haud  the  gate  afore  ye. 

15  Fu'  blythe  may  the  folk  be, 
wha  ken  the  cheerie  sang;0  i'  the 
light  o'  thy  ain  face,  O  Lord,  their 
gate  they  ay  sal  gang.  § 

16  r  that  name  o'  thine,  the  lee- 
lang  day,  sal  they  be  liltin  free; 


flife's  end  till  anither,  thy  trewth  j  an' in  that  rightousness  o'  thine,  sal 
I'se  mak  kent  wi'  my  mouthe.  |  they  be  hadden  hie. 


2  For  rewth,  quo'  I,  sal  be  bigget 
for  ay;  flthy  trewth,  i'  the  lifts  ye 
sal  set. 

3  *I  hae  snedden  a  tryst  wi'  my 
walit;  CI  hae  sworn  until  David, 
my  thirl : 

4  ^I  sal  stablish  yer  out-come  for 
evir;  'an'  frae  ae  kith  end  till  ani- 
ther,  that  thron  o'  yer  ain  I  sal  big: 
Selah. 

5  ^An'  the  hevins  sal  gie  laud  till 
yer  wonner-warks,  Lord-,  an' yer 
trewth,  i'  the  thrang  o'  the  sants. 

6  g  For  wha  i'  the  lift  sal  stan'  wi' 
the  Lord?  or  kythe  wi'  the  Lord, 
amang  sons  o'  fthe  mighty? 

7  h  A  God  fu'  dread,  i'  the  thrang 
o'  the  gude;  an'  eke  till  be  fear'd, 
o'  a'  that  forgather  round  him. 

8  Lord  God  o'  mony-might,  wha 
's  like  yersel,  sic  a  mighty  Lord?  an' 
yer  truth,  that  wins  a'  about  ye  ? 

9  '  Yerlane,  ye  can  swee  owre  the 
height  o'  the  sea ;  i'  the  heize  o'  its 
waves,  ye  can  lay  them. 

10  ||Rahab  ye  *dang,  like  a  slach- 
tir'd  loon ;  wi'  the  arm  o'  yer  might 
ye  drave  yer  ill-willers. 

1 1  Yer  ain  are  'the  hevins,  an'  the 
yirth  is  yer  ain ;  thc  warld  an'  its 
walth,  ye  hae  made  them  sikker. 


17  For  the  gudeliheid  o'  a'  their 
might,  are  ye  yersel  alane;  ^an'  intil 
that  gude-will  o'  thine,  ye  sal  heize 
our  horn  abune. 

18  For  till  the  Lord,  our  schild 
effeirs;  an'  till  Israel's  Halie  Ane, 
our  King. 

19  Syne  spak  ye,  Jwi'  the  seer's 
sight,  till  him  was  dear  to  thee ;  an' 
help  ontil  a  mighty  ane  I  hae  lip- 
pened,  quo'  ye :  a  weel-waled  ivight 
frae  'mang  the  folk,  I  hae  setten 
him  on  hie. 

20  lE'en  David's  sel,  I  fand  him 
out,  my  ain  lealman  till  be;  an'  wi' 
the  oyle  o'  halieness,  chrystit  him- 
sel  hae  I. 

21  rAn'  sae  my  han',  wi'  him  sal 
stan' ;  an'  my  arm  his  stoop  sal  be. 

22  'On  him  the  fae  nae  fash  sal 
lay;  nor  mischiefT's  son  him  wrang: 

23  'Afore  his  face,  I'll  ding  his 
faes ;  an'  cloure  wha  wiss  him  ill : 

24  "Bot  my  trewth  an'  my  rewth, 
they  salbide  wi'  himsel ;  an'  his  horn, 
*in  my  name,  sal  be  strang.f 

25  'His  han'  I'll  e'en  set  i'  the 
sea;  an'  his  right  han'  in  braid- 
rowin  fludeS.J 

26  Till    myscl    he    sal    cry,   my 


m  Ps.  97, 2. 
«  Ps.  85,  13. 


•  Num.  10,10; 
23,  21. 

§The  gift  o' 
sang  's  a 
God'sgift, 
an'  wyssly 
hanl'd,heals 
the  folk. 


P  Ver.  24. 

Ps.  75,  10; 

132,  17- 


JSight  comes 
whiles  wi' 
sang,  as  till 
David  him- 
sel  it  did. 


9  1  Sam.  16. 


r  Ps.  80,  17. 


'2Sam.7,  ia 

'2  Sam.  7.  9. 
"Ps.  61,  7 
*  Ver.  17. 

tHeb.  heigh- 

tit. 

JPs.  72,  8; 

So,  11. 
JHisface 
iyne  suld  be 
till  the 
north :  Tak 
ii  leuk  o'  tlio 


|  map. 
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Hoiv  David'sfo/k  maun  be  guidìt , 


PSALMS. 


How  they  tholefor  i//-doen  arì  a 


1  Heb.  rock  o" 

my  heal- 

ha'din. 

*  Ps.  2,  7. 

b  Ver.  4,  36. 
*  Isai.  9,  7. 
Jer.  33»  I* 
<*Deut.n,2i. 
'2Sam.  7, 14. 


fz  Sam.  7, 14. 


6  2Sam.  7,15. 


tHeb.  iips. 

h  Amos  4,  2. 

'2Sam.  7, 16. 
Luke  1,  33. 
John  ]2,  34. 
Ver.  4,  29. 

t  Heb.jw/^  fo. 

*Ps.  72,5, 17. 


tHeb.  an"  the 
true  teller. 


'Ps.74,  7. 


Faither  are  ye;  my  God,  an'  f  my 
hainin  rock. 

27  Syne  sae  the  auld  son  I  sal  mak 
him;z  abune  a'  kings  o'  the  lan': 

28  flEvir  mair  my  gude-wilJ,  for 
him  I  sal  hain;  an'  my  tryst,  wi' 
himsel  it  sal  stan' : 

29  6His  outcome  for  ay  I  sal  e'en 
gar  stay;  can'  his  thron,  like  the 
days  o'  the  Y\h.d 

30  *Gin  his  weans  hae  nae  mind 
o'  my  law ;  an'  gin  they  winna  gang 
i'  my  right : 

31  Gin  they  suddle  the  trysts  I 
made ;  an'  nane  by  my  biddens  will 
haud: 

32  -^Their  ain  wrang-doens  syne 
I  sal  snod  wi'  the  rod;  an'  their 
folly,  wi'  mony  a  blaud. 

33  ^Bot  my  kindness  frae  him  I 
sai  ne'er  tak  awa;  nor  mislippen 
my  tryst  o'  truth : 

34  Lightly  my  tryst  sal  I  nevir; 
nor  steer  what  gaed  but  frae  my 
mouthe.f 

35  h  Ance  hae  I  sworn  by  my  hali- 
ness ;  till  David  whatfor  suld  I  lie  ? 

36  'That  his  outcome  f  suld  bide 
for  evir;*an'  his  thron  like  the  sun, 
afore  me : 

37  LiJce  the  mune,  evir  mair  suld 
be  silcker;  f  an'  what  's  true,  i'  the 
iift  sae  hie :  Selah. 

38  Bot  yersel,  ye  hae  airtit  awa, 
an'  misguidit  us  sair  hae  ye ;  wi'  yer 
chrystit,  ye  'taen  the  ill  thraw. 

39  Yer  ain  lealman's  tryst,  ye  dis- 
own'd  it ;  7his  crown  ye  hae  filed 
i'  the  stoure : 


40  A'  his  dykes  ye  hae  wrakit  till 
ruins;m  his  strenths  ye  hae  wastit 
awa:f 

41  A'  that  gang  by  the  gate,  they 
can  rive  him;  he  's  a  geck  tiiJ  his 
niebors  a  : 

42  His  ilJ-willers'  right  han'  ye 
hae  heizet;  an'  fu'  blythe  ye  hae 
made  a'  his  faes  : 

43  Na,  the  face  o'  his  swurd,  ye 
hae  cuisten ;  an'  in  tuilzie,  ye  stoop 
him  nae  mair : 

44  The  skance  o'  his  gloiry  ye 
keppit;  an'  his  thron  ye  brought 
down  tiJJ  the  lair  :f 

45  The  days  o'  his  youth  ye  hae 
snedden;  ye  hae  happit  him  owre 
wi'  care :   Selah. 

46  n  How  lang,  O  Lord  ?  will  ye 
hide  for  evir?  °yer  wuth,  maun  it 
Jowe  Jike  a  fire? 

47  ^Hae  min'  o'  myJane-,  fbut  a 
blink  /  can  hain.  Iik  bairn  o'  the 
yird,  whatfor  hae  ye  made  him  for 
nought  ? 

48  ?Wha  sae  stieve  can  Jive,  ran' 
dead  shanna  f  prieve  ?  wha  can  redd 
but  his  Jife,  frae  the  grip  o'  the 
graifT?  Selah. 

49  O  whar  are  yer  thoughts,  ance 
sae  ldnd,  O  Lord?  Jtili  David  ye 
swure  i'  yer  truth?' 

50  O  Lord,  hae  min'  o'  yer  thirJ- 
folk's  pine;  "I  bear  *t  i'  my  breast, 
frae  the  feck  o'  the  liethen  a' : 

51  *How  yer  iJl-willers  jeer,  O 
Lord  ;  how  yer  chrystit's  ain  gates 
they  misca'! 

52  Bot  blythe  be  the  Lord,  evir 
mair :    Amen,  an'  sae  lat  it  fa' ! 


[PAIRT     FOUR.] 


[_Inti/  this  arì  the  hinmaist  Pairt,  as  ye  sal  see,  are  mony  Psa/ms  ivi 
nae  headins  0  their  ain,  arì  by  ivhat  makar  *s  no  kent.  The  LXX.t  or 
Septuagint,  as  theyre  cad,  hae  gien  headins  till  a  ivheen  0  them;  arì  ive  tak 
sic  he/pfrae  them  [in  braggets^  as  they  can  gie.~\ 
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m  Ps.  80,  12. 

t  Heb.  setten 
them  a  ivust 


tHeb.^fr^oi 
grun. 


»Ps.  79,  5. 
°Ps.  78,  63. 

P  Ps.  39,  5 ; 
119,  84. 
t  Heb.  ivhat- 
na  blink :  the 
lave  's 
awantin. 

1  Ps.  49,  9. 
^Hebr.  11,5. 
t  Heb.  see. 


'2Sam.  7,  15. 
Isai.  55,  3. 

'Ps.  54,  5- 
u  Ps.  69,  9. 
*  Ps.  74,  22. 


The  sugh  o  our  days,  /ike  a  sang. 


PSALMS. 


The  /ownest  bìeld  in  a  the  war/d. 


Deut.  33,1. 


a  Deut.33.27. 
Ezek.  11, 16. 

t  Heb.  frae 
iithgettin  an' 
kithgettin. 

>'  Prov.  8,  25. 


'Gen.  3,  19. 
Eccles.  12,  7. 

dZ  Pet.  3,  8. 


<Ps.  73,  20. 

/Ps.  103,  15. 
Isai.  40,  6. 

I  Ps.  92,  7. 


b  Ps.  50,  21. 

§A'  that  's 
weak  in  our 
bodies. 

'Ps.  19,  12. 


tHeb.  thought 
fu%  croon. 


t  Heb.  till 
count. 

*  Ps.  39.  4- 


PSALM  XC. 

Man  j  l'ike  the  gerss,  an  his  days  /ike 
a  tide:  he  comes  an  he  gangs,  bot 
he  canna  bide. 

*Ane  heart's  bode  o'  Moses,  the 
ae  Man  o'  God. 

OUR  ahame  Ye  'been  ay,  yer- 
lane,  O  Lord-,  f  frae  ae  life's 
end  till  anither. 

2  bOx  the  heights  war  shot  but, 
or  the  yirth  an'  the  warld  ye  had 
schuppen;  na,  frae  ae  langsyne  till 
anither,  hae  Ye  been  God. 

3  Man  ye  fesh  roun  till  naething  j 
aye,  ye  say  cHame  again,  Sons  o' 
the  yird ! 

4  d  For  a  thousan  year  i'  yer  sight, 
are  the  glifF  o'  a  bygane  day;  or 
e'en  as  a  steer  i'  the  night. 

5  'Ye  hae  drookit  them  a'  in  a 
dwaum ;  f'i  the  mornin  are  they,  as 
the  winnle-strae  dwaffles : 

6  *T  the  mornin,  it  braids  an'  it 
dwaffles ;  or  night,  it  lies  mawn  an' 
winn. 

7  For  in  yer  angir,  we're  a'  for- 
fochten-,  an'  in  yer  wuth,  are  we 
dang  clean  dune. 

8  AOur  fauts  ye  hae  setten  for- 
nenst  ye-,  §our  'weel-happit  sins,  i' 
the  glint  o'  yer  glow'r. 

9  For  ilk  day  o'  our  ain  drees  by 
in  yer  angir;  an'  our  years  wear 
awa,  like  f  the  sugh  o'  a  sang. 

10  The  days  o'  our  years,  seeventy 
year  o'  them  a;  or  wi'  meikle  pith, 
aughty  year  they  may  gang :  bot  a 
weary  warsle  's  their  feck  wi'  a'; 
for  a  gliff  it  gaes  by,  an'  we  fiichter 
hame. 

1 1  Wha  daur  mean  the  weight  o' 
yer  angir?  e'en  sae  as  ye're  trystit, 
yer  angir  maun  be.\ 

12  *Till  count  our  days,  gar  us 
ken  the  better;  an'  airt  our  heart 
the  gate  o'  sic  lear. 


13  Hame  again,  Lord,  how  lang 


sa/  ye  swither?  an'  ay  on  yer  thirl- 
folk  rew  the  mair : 

14  Stegh  us  fu'  ere  wi'  roiuth  o' 
yer  pitie ;  syne  sal  we  lilt,  an'  be 
blythe  a'  our  days. 

15  Mak  us  blythe,  f  for  sae  lang  's 
ye  hae  dang  us  ;  an'  the  years  we 
hae  seen  but  ill :  J 

16  Lat  yer  wark  be  but  seen  on 
yer  thirlfolk;  on  their  bairns,  yer 
gudeliheid  sti/l: 

17  'An'  the  will  o'  the  Lord  our 
God  be  amang  us ;  an'  the  wark  o' 
our  han's,  till  oursels  mak  it  guid : 
O  the  wark  o'  our  han's,  mak  it 
guid  till  ourse/.  § 

PSALM  XCI. 

Nane  sae  sikker  as  wha  bide  wi  the 
Lord:  The  ill-man  himsel  kens  that 
fu  wee/. 

[By  wha,  's  no  said :  maist  like  by 
David.] 

WHA  "lyes  i'  the  lown  o'  the 
Heighest,  he  sal  bide  i'  the 
bield  o'  the  Stievest : 

2  ^He  may  say,||  Wi'  the  Lord, 
is  my  to-fa'  an'  craig;  my  God,  I 
maun  lippen  him  liefest. 

3  cFor,  frae  the  hunter's  girn  he 
sal  quat  ye ;  an  e'en  frae  the  sugh 
o'  a'  ill :  § 

4  ^He  sal  hap  ye  atowre  wi'  his 
feathers ;  an'  ye'se  lippen  aneth  his 
wings :  his  truth  sal  be  shaltir  an' 
schild. 

5  'Nane  sal  ye  dread,  frae  the 
fright  o'  the  night ;  nor  the  flane, 
as  it  flies  the  day  thro' : 

6  Frae  the  ill  that  gangs  i'  the 
gloamin ;  frae  the  fwastin,  whan 
noontide  's  fou. 

7  A  thousan  sal  stacher  aside  ye-, 
an'  ten  thousan  at  thy  right  han'; 
bot  it  shanna  win  nar  till  thee. 

8  -^But  a  glisk  wi'  yer  een  ye  sal 
wair  f  ont;  an'  the  fairin  o'  ill  folk 
sul  see. 


t  Heb.  forthe 
days — till 
wit,  in 

\  \oo  year : 
an'  mae  nor 
twice  as 
mony  they 
might  liae 
been  blythe, 
an  they  wad 
hae  tholed 
guidin. 

'Ps.27,4. 
§An'  tillnae 
/Sgyptian 

riesor. 


Ps.  27,  5- 


°Ps.  142,5. 
i;  or,  /7/  say. 


fPs.  124,  ". 

§The  liunter 
aiblina 

sIhh''c1  the 
binls  in  owre 
till  his  £irn. 

''Ps.  17,8; 
57i  «i  61,4. 


'Job5,i9,&c. 
Ps.  121,  6. 
Prov.  g,  23. 

Uai  43.  2. 


tUcb.it'iutin 
it  ivastes. 


/Ps.  37,  34. 

1  Heb,  uil 

jimj<;  or,  hut 
only  Ifuk  iuì' 
yer  een. 
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God'sfolk  sal  ay  haud  the  gree. 


PSALMS. 


God's  gates  are  ayont  the  gowk. 


9  For  ye  made  the  Lord,  my  ain 
to-fa',  ^an'  the  Heighest  owre  a', 
yer  bield ; 

io  111,  it  sal  ne'er  befa'  ye,  nor 
mischiefT  win  nar  till  yer  shiel. 

1 1  h  For  his  ain  erran-rinners  he'll  I 
weise  ye  •,  till  tent  ye,  f  whare'er  ye 
gang : 

12  On  their  loov's,  fu'  heigh  they 
sal  heize  ye,  fin  case  be  ||yer  fit 
tak  a  stane. 

13  Ye  sal  gang  owre  the  lyoun 
an'  ethir ;  the  lyoun's  whalp  an'  grit 
ethir,  ye  sal  thring  them  baith  down 
yerlane. 

14  For  ay  in  mysel  he  had  pleasur, 
syne  sae  I  sal  redd  him  hame ;  heigh 
by  himlane  I  sal  set  him,  for  weel 
has  he  kent  my  name. 

15  *He  sal  cry  till  mysel,  an'  I'll 
tent  him ;  mylane  sal  be  wi'  him  in 
dree :  I  sal  rax  him  atowre  frae 
cumber,  an'  eke  sal  gie  him  the  gree. 

16  Wi'  nae  en'  o'  days  I  sal  stegh 
him ;  'an'  a  that's  in  my  heal-ha'din, 
I  sal  een  gar  him  leuk  an'  see. 


PSALM   XCII. 


are  sned  by  like  the 
"ightous  braid  braiv 


How  ill-doers  à 

gerss,  bot  the  r 

like  the  trees. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  or  sang,  for  the  Ouat- 

tin-Day.     [By  wha,  's  no  said.] 


T~T'S  flgude  till  gie  laud  to  the 
J-  Lord  ;  an'  till  lilt  to  thy  name, 
Thou  Heighest : 

2  Till  tell  yer  gude-gree  i'  the 
mornin  gray;  an'  yer  truth,  fwhan 
the  nights  are  dreighest: 

3  On  the  lume  wi'  the  tensome 
thairms,  an'  eke  on  the  langspiel's 
sel;  -j-wi'  the  lown-gaen  sugh  o'  a 
sang,  alang  wi'  the  harp  sae  snell. 

4  For  sae  blythe  's  ye  made  me 
wi'  yer  wonner-wark,  Lord  ;  i'  the 
warks  o'  yer  hans,  I  sal  roose  mysel. 

5  b  How  mighty,  O  Lord,  are  yer 


doens;  cunco  deep,are  thae  thoughts 
o'  thine ! 

6  ^The  carl,  that  V  a  brute,  canna 
ken  them;  the  gowk,  o'  sic-like  has 
nae  min'. 

7  'Whan  ill-doers  braid  like  the 
gerss ;  an'  a'  that  do  wrang  growe 
green  :  it  \r  ay  till  be  wastit  are  they. 

8  fBot  yerlane,  O  Lord,  are  fu' 
heigh  for  ay! 

9  Syne  sae,  O  Lord,  yer  ill- 
willers ;  syne  sae,  yer  ill-willers  sal 
gang :  sperflit  sal  they  be  thegither, 
a'  that  are  warkers  o'  wrang. 

10  ^Bot  my  horn,  like  the  reem's, 
ye  sal  straughten ;  my  auld  age,  wi' 
oyle  sal  be  green  :  || 

1 1  h  My  ee  sal  leuk  owre  my  ill- 
willers ;  o'  ill  folk  that  steer  up 
again  me,  my  lugs  they  sal  hearken 
the  mean. 

12  'The  rightous  sal  blume  like 
the  palm-tree;  like  the  cedar  o' 
Lebanon,  braid  : 

1 3  Wha  are  set  i'  the  Lord's  ain 
biggen ;  they  sal  blume  i'  the  faulds 
o'  our  God : 

14  Ay  on  till  grey  hairs,  they  sal 
carry ;  sappy  an'  green  sal  they  be : 

15  Till  tell  that  Jehovah  is  ae- 
fauld :  *my  rock,  an'  lwV  nae  wrang 
intil  him,  is  he. 

PSALM  XCIII. 

The  thron  0  the  Lord  'j  abune  fechtan 
folk,  arì  warslin  watirs ;  Jehovah  's 
grarì,  owre  sea  arì  larì . 

[For  the  day  afore  the  Ouattin-Day, 
whan  the  yirth  was  founded :  ane 
o'  David's,  quo'  the  LXX.] 

JEHOVAH'S  sel,  "he  's  king: 
b  wi'  might  he  's  cled,  he  's  cled ; 
cJehovah  's  graith'd  wi'  might : 
^the  warld  forby,  's  fu'  sikker  sted; 
atowre  it  winna  swing. 

2  *  Yer  thron,  sen-syne,  'j-  fu'stieve-, 
frae  ayont  lang-syne,  yerlane. 

3  The  fludes  hae  rax't,  O  Lord  ; 


cIsai.  28,  29. 
Rom.  11,  34. 


*  Ps.  94,  8. 


'Job  12,  6; 

21.  7. 
Jer.  12,  1,2 
Mal.  3,  15. 


/Ps.  56,  2. 


SPs.  89,17,24. 

||  or,  /  sal  be 
drookit  tvi' 
green  oyle. 

*Ps.-54,7! 

59^ 10; 
112.  8. 


'  Isai.  65,  22. 
Hos.  14,  5. 


*  Deut.  32,  4. 
'Rom.  9,  14. 


"Ps.  96,  10; 
9.7,i;  99,i. 
Isai.  52,  7. 

*Ps.  104,  1. 

cps.65,6. 

^Ps.  96,  10. 

'Ps.45,6. 
Prov.  8,  22, 
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God  maun  up  t'ill  rìght  the  wrang 


PSALMS. 


Nae  wrang  like  wrang  wV  the  law. 


the  fludes  hae  rax't  their  din ;  the 
B  or,  vmvu.    fludes  hae  rax't  their  might :  || 

4  Abune  the  din  o'  mony  a  watir- 
breinge-,  abune  the  breinge  o'  seas, 
the  Lord  V  fu'  grand  in  height. 

5  Yer  trysts,  they 're  unco  sure; 
arì  halieness  weel  sets  yer  houss, 
O  Lord,  nae  end  o'  days  i\\\  fuhre. 

PSALM  XCIV. 


A  lang  plea  wi  ill-doers,  on  what  God 
maun  think  arì  do  wV  them.  Nae 
thron  ò  mischiejf,  nor  lawfrì  wrang, 
the  warst  o  a   wrangs,  can  be  his. 

[By  wha  's  no  said :  thought  till  be 
by  Dav'd.*] 

GOD  o'  wrakin,  O  Jehovah-, 
a  God  o'  wrakin,  glint  atowre: 

2  *Up,  yerlane,  the  ^yirth's  right- 
rechter;  till  the  proud,  gie  double 
owre. 

3  How  lang,  O  Lord,  sal  evil 
warkers  ;  how  lang  sal  ill  folk  haud 
the  gree? 

4  They  clash  arì  claiver  heartless 
mischiefF-/  they  crack  fu'  crouse, 
a'  that  wark  a  lie. 

5  Yer  folk,  Lord,  they  wear  them 
clean  dune;  an'  yer  haddin,  they 
waste  it  awa : 

6  The  widow  an'  wander'd,  till 
death  they  ding;  an'  the  orphans, 
-|-till  dead  they  draw  : 

7  'An'  the  Lord,  quo'  they,  sal 
ne'er  see  the  like;  nor  Jakob's  God 
ken  ava'. 


*Ca'din  the 

LXX.forlhe 
fourt  day  o' 
the  Sabòath. 


"Deut.  32,35. 
Nah.  I,  2. 

*  Ps.  7,  6. 
<Gen.  18,  25. 


flPs.  31,  18 
Jude  15. 


tHeb.  ettles 
tofett  likea 
rie'ver. 

<Ps.  10,  II, 
13. 


/"Ps.  73,  22 ; 

92,  6. 


*Exod.  4, 11 
Prov.  20,  12. 


8  -^Tak  tent,  ye  brutes  amang  folk; 
an'  ye  cuifs,  will  ye  ne'er  be  wyss? 

9  <?Wha  plantit  the  lug,  sal  he  no 
hear  ?  wha  shapit  the  ee,  sal  he  tak 
nae  notice? 

10  Whaschules  the  hethen,  sal  he 
no  fleech ;  wha  insenses  mankind 
wi'  thought  ? 

♦'icor.  3,20.  11  hAye,  the  Lord  kens  wecl  the 
:  thought  o'  ilk  chiel ;  that  the  best  0 
|  them  a  are  but  nought. 


12  'Weel  for  the  wight  ye  hae 
taught,  O  Lord;  an'  e'en  frae  yer 
law  gien  him  lear : 

13  For  lown  till  himsel,  in  the 
days  o'  ill;  or  the  sheugh  for  ill- 
doers  be  bare.f 

14  *For  the  Lord  winna  tine  his 
ain  folk ;  nor  his  haddin,  he  winna 
forlie  't : 

15  Bot  rightin  sal  win  back  till 
right ;  syne  a'  aefauld  in  heart,  sal 
be  wi'  t.  § 

16  Wha  sal  rise  for  mysel  on 
the  wicked?  wha  sal  help  me,  wi' 
warkers  o'  wrang? 

17  An  the  Lord  had-na.  been  my 
up-ha'din ;  my  life,  maist  a  whush 
it  had  lain : 

18  Bot  my  fit,  whan  I  said  it  had 
slippet;  yer  gude-will,  O  Lord, 
made  me  strang : 

19  In  the  thrang  o'  my  thoughts 
within  me,  yer  comforts,  they  made 
me  fu'  fain. 

20  ^Sal  the  thron  o'  mischierT,"1 
that  ettles  sic  fash  ||on  the  law,  be 
wi'  thee? 

21  They  rin  on  the  life  o'  the 
rightous  ;  an'  the  bluid  o'  the  saik- 
less,  they  winna  free.f 

22  Bot  the  Lord  till  mylane  is 
heigh-ha'din ;  an'  my  God  V  a  stieve 
craig  till  me : 

23  "  An'  sal  coup  on  themsels  their 
wrang-doen-,  an'  f  whan  they  sned, 
sal  sned  them  awa :  Aye,  Jehovah 
that  V  God  o'  our  ain,  a  siclike  he 
sal  sned  them  in  twa. 


PSALM  XCV. 

A  lilt  0  laud  till  the  Lord,  arì  a  word 

ò  gude  guidin  till  Israel. 
[By  wha  's  no  said  here.#] 

HEREAWA  folk,  lat  us  lilt  to  ', 
the  Lord;  afu'  loud  lat  us 


'i  Cor.  11,32. 
Hebr.  12,  5, 
&C. 


tHeb.  hoiL'k- 
it,  or  ready. 

*l  Sam.  12, 

22. 
Rom.  II,  1,2. 


§  Whan  law 
an'  what's 
right  gang 
thegither, 
folk  may  be 
weel  con- 
tent. 


'  Amos  6,  3. 

m  Ps.  58,  2. 
Isai.  10,  1. 

||  or,  ivV  the 
laiv,otabune 
the  laiu. 

fHeb.  tì.ry 
doom  till 
dead. 


»  Ps.  7,  16. 

tHeb.  ettles 
i'  their  ain 
sneddin,  or 
clourin  0' 
itherfolk, 
Gmlsal  sned 
themsels 
clean  azva. 


•LeukHebr. 

4.7- 

«Ps.  ICO,  I. 
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God'sfo/k  suld-na  ay  temp  him. 


PSALMS. 


Fo/h  suld  befain  wi*  Godfor  a  king. 


tHeb.  tillthe 
east  o'  his 
face. 

*Ps.  96,  4; 
97,  9  ;  *35i  5- 

tHeb.  a'  the 
rods 


fps.  79,  13; 
80,  1;    IOO,  3. 


^Hebr.  3,  7; 

4,7- 


'Exod.  17, 

Num.  14,  22; 

20,  13; 
Deut.  6,  16. 

/■Ps.  78,  18, 

40,  56. 
I  Cor.  10,  9. 


§  Forty  year 
gang  till  ae 
kithgettin. 
The  Lord 
tholed  sae 
lang,  an' 
syne  got 
weel  quat  o' 
them. 


B^~  An'  a 

braw  llltitis. 


«lChron.i6, 

23- 
Ps-  33,  3- 


lilt   to  the  craig  o'  our   ain   heal- 
ha'din. 

2  Lat  us  fben  afore  him  wi'  a  lilt 
o'  laud;  wi'  sangs  fu'  heigh,  lat  us 
lilt  until  him. 

3  *For  a  God  unco  grand  is  the 
Lord;  an'  a  king  fu'  gran',  owre 
the  flave  o'  gods. 

4  In  that  han'  o'  his,  are  the  howes 
o'  the  yirth;  an'  his  ain  are  the 
heights  o'  the  hills  : 

5  Whase  ain  is  the  sea,  for  he 
made  it  himsel ;  an'  the  dry  larì ,  his 
han's  gied  it  shape. 

6  O  hereawa  syne,  lat  us  lout  an' 
beck ;  lat  us  laigh  on  our  knees,  till 
the  Lord  our  Makar. 

7  For  himlane,  he  is  God  o'  our 
ain;  ^an'  oursels  the  folk  o'  his  hir- 
sel;  an'  eke  the  flock  o'  his  han': 
d  Gin  his  cry,  but  the  day,  ye  wad 
hear  till. 

8  O  haud-na  yer  hearts  sae  dour, 
'as  ance  in  the  weary  warsle;  as 
ance  in  the  day  o'  thraw,  in  that 
gateless  grun',  ye  daurd  till: 

9  ^Whan  yer  faithers  they  tempit, 
they  tried  me  sair ;  an'  my  warks  o' 
wonner  they  saw  still. 

10  Forty  year  lang  I  was  fash'd 
wi'  the  kin :  Syne  quo'  I,  the  folk 
gang  agley,  i'  thae  hearts  o'  their 
ain;  an'  gates  o'  mine,  they  ken 
nought  o' : 

11  An'  I  swure  in  my  wuth  till 
them  syne,  my  rest  they  suld  ne'er 
win  ben  to.  § 

PSALM  XCVI. 

A  sang  0  /aud,  at  the  hame-comin  0 
the  Lord  till  his  ain  halidom. 

[Ane  o'  David's ;  whan  his  houss 
was  bigget  eftir  captivity,  quo' 
the  LXX.] 

SING  aye  till  the  Lord  a  new 
sang;   sing  ye  till  the   Lord, 
the  hail  yirth : 


2  Sing  ye  till  the  Lord,  blythe- 
bid  his  name;  tell  ye  his  heal-ha'din, 
frae  day  till  day. 

3  Tell  owre  amang  the  folk  the 
weight  o'  his  gree;  amang  a'  the 
folk,  his  warks  o'  wonner. 

4  *For  grand  's  the  Lord,  can'  fu' 
gran'ly  lauded:  ^himlane  till  be 
fear'd  abune  a'  the  gods. 

5  'For  a'  gods  o'  the  hethen  are 
gods  o'  nought ;  /bot  the  Lord  him- 
lane,  it  was,  wrought  the  hevins. 

6  Gloiry  an'  gree  are  thegither 
afore  him ;  might  an'  what  's  braw, 
in  his  halie  howfF. 

7  Gie  ye  till  the  Lord,  ye  out- 
come  o'  the  folk;  gie  ye  till  the 
Lord,  gudeliheid  an'  might : 

8  g  Gie  ye  till  the  Lord,  the  gloiry 
fbeha'din  his  name;  tak  a  hansel, 
an'  ben  till  his  chaumers : 

9  Lout  laigh  till  the  Lord,  h'm 
braws  o'  the  best;f  quak  ye  afore 
him,  the  hail  yirth  : 

10  Quo'  ye  amang  the  folk,  fThe 
Lord  he  's  king ;  the  warld  eke  fu' 
sikker  is,  that  it  suld  ne'er  be  steerit: 
the  folk  *  he  sal  guide  himsel,  wi'  his 
ain  rightous  guidins. 

11  'The  lifts,  lat  them  laugh;  an' 
the  yirth,  lat  it  blythen:m  the  sea, 
lat  it  rant,  an'  its  plenishin  a' : 

12  The  field  lat  it  fling,  an'  ilk 
haet  that  's  inside  o't ;  aye !  ilk  stok 
o'  the  wood,  lat  it  lilt  arì  sing : 

13  Afore  the  Lord,  for  he  comin 
is;  for  he  's  comin  till  right  the 
lan' :  "  he  sal  right-recht  the  warld 
intil  rightousness,  an'  the  folk  intil 
truth  that  'j  his  ain. 

PSALM  XCVII. 

A?iither  heigh-li/t  at  the  Lord's  hame- 
comin:  Zioun,  abune  a  ,  suldbe  g/ad. 

[For  David ;  whan  the  lan'  was  lip- 
pened  till  himsel,  quo'  the  LXX.] 


*Ps.  145,3- 
'  Ps.  18,  3. 
rfPs.  95,  3- 
'See  Jer.  10, 
11,  12. 

/Ps.  115,  15. 


SPs.  29,  1,  2. 

t  Hcb.  o'  his 
name. 

b  Ps.  29,  2 ; 
110,  3. 

t  Heb.  zveel 
setten  by,  or 
0'  haliness,  or 
0"  the  halie- 
hotvff. 

'Ps.  93.  1: 
97i  i- 

*  Ps.  98,  9. 


'Ps.  69,  34. 

«"  Ps.  98,  7, 
&c. 


«  Ps.  67,  4. 
Rev.  19,  II 
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Gods  9  nought,  they  maun  gang. 


PSALMS. 


*The  ivar/d,  ìt  maun  laud  the  Lord 


a  Ps.  96,  IO. 

*     Kings  8, 

Ps.  18,  11. 

t  Ps.  89,  14. 

<*Dan.7,ia 


'Ps.  77,  18; 
104,  32. 


Mic.  I,  4. 
Nah.  1,5. 


«  Ps.  19,  1; 

50,  6. 


fcExod.  20,  4. 
Lev.  26,  1. 
Deut.  5,  8. 

'Hebr.  1,6. 


'P^-95,3; 
96,4- 


;Ps- 34,  14; 

101,  3. 
Amos  5,  15. 
Rom.  12,  9. 


"»Ps.  112,4. 

"Ps.  33,  1. 

•Ps.  30,  4. 

II  or,  haliness. 

§The  mair 
liltin  at 
Zioun, the 
better  they 
wad  mind 
God'k  houss. 


THE  Lord,  ahe  's  King,  lat  the 
yirth  be  blythe ;  ari  the  feck 
o'  the  isles  be  fain. 

2  ^Cluds  an'  mirk,  they  gather 
round  him;  cright  an'  right-rechtin 
stoop  his  thron. 

3  ^Lowe  afore  him  gangs,  an' 
kennles  his  ill-willers  roun'  about : 

4  'His  lightnins  lighten  did  the 
warld;  syne  the  yirth,  it  saw  an' 
sheuk. 

5  Frae  afore  the  Lord  the  heights, 
like  wax  ^they  thowe'd  awa;  frae 
afore  the  face  o'  him,  that  \r  Laird 
o'  the  yirth  arì  a'. 

6  ^The  lifts,  they  lat  wit  o'  his 
right;  his  gloiry,  a'  foik  can  see : 

7  ''Be  scham'd  a'  wha  jouk  till 
ane  eidol;  wha  crack  sae  crousely 
o'  gods  o'  nought :  '  lout  laigh  till 
himsel,  a'  gods  that  be. 

8  Zioun  hearken'd,  an'  syne  was 
fu'  fain  :  fu'  blythe  war  the  dochtirs 
o'  Judah,  for  thae  right-rechtins, 
Lord,  o'  thine. 

9  For  heigh  abune  a'  the  yirth,  are 
ye,  O  Lord,  yerlane:  *an'  uncolie 
heigh  till  be  ha'din,  a'  ither  gods 
abune. 

10  Wha  loe  the  Lord,  'ye  maun 
thole  nae  ill :  the  sauls  o'  his  sanctit 
anes  wairds  he  weel ;  frae  the  han' 
o'  ill-doers  he  redds  them. 

11  mThar  're  a  seed-time  ò  light 
for  the  rightous ;  an'  joie  for  the 
aefauld  in  heart : 

12  "Be  blythe  in  the  Lord,  ye 
rightous;  °an'  lilt,  till  keep  mind  o' 
his  ||halie  pairt.  § 


«P<. 

M. 

n\ 

06 

1. 

l 
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10 
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PSALM  XCVIII. 

Anìther  lìlt  ò  laud  to  the  Lord,  fu 
he'igh  an  gran  ,  by  a   sea  an   larì '. 
Ane  heigh-lilt.  [By  wha,  's  no  said.J 

SING  *ye  till  the  Lord  a  new 
sang;    for    warks    o'   wonncr 
himlane  has  dune:    *hÌ8  ain  right 
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han',  an'  his  halie  arm,  it  wrought 
him  salvatioun. 

2  cIn  sight  o'  the  hethen  folk,  the 
Lord  lat  his  health  be  kent;  an' 
that  right  o'  his  ain,  he  made  plene. 

3  He  had  mind  o'  his  rewth  an' 
his  trewth,  till  Israel's  houssyòr^y; 
a'  neuks  o'  the  lan'  the  heal-ha'din, 
o'  him  that  V  our  God,  they  hae 
seen. 

4  Wauken  a  din  tili  the  Lord,  O 
a'  the  yirth :  skreigh,  an'  lowp,  an' 
lilt  ye  afore  him. 

5  Lilt  till  the  Lord  wi'  the  harp ; 
wi'  the  harp,  an'  the  sugh  o'  a  psalm: 

6  Wi'  horns,  an'  the  tout  o'  a 
swesch ;  mak  a  din  afore  the  Lord, 
the  King. 

7  ^The  sea  lat  it  rant,  an'  its  ple- 
nishin  a' ;  the  warld,  an'  a'  that  won 
tharin :  J 

8  Lat  the  rowin  fludes  ding  their 
looves  thegither ;  §  the  craigs  fu' 
heigh,  lat  them  lilt  an'  croon : 

9  Afore  the  Lord  ;  e  for  he  's  comin 
till  right  the  lan' :  he  sal  right-recht 
the  warld  intil  rightousness,  an'  the 
folk  wi'  the  fstraught  o'  his  han'! 

PSALM  XCIX. 

God  V  heigh  owre  a  ;  baith  gude  arì 

ill  suld  fear  hini. 
[Ane  o'  David's,  quo'  the  LXX.] 

THE  Lord  flhe  's  King,  the  folk 
they  maun  gee;  bhe  sits  in  the 
cherubs,  the  yirth  it  maun  swee : 

2  The  Lord  intil  Zioun,  he  's 
grand  an'  a' ;  an'  atowre  a'  the  he- 
then,  he  's  hie: 

3  Yer  name  they  maun  laud,  sae 
mighty  it  is  ;  an'  sae  dread,  by  ||its- 
lane  setten  by. 

4  cAn'  the  King,  his  ain  might  's 
ay  faÌD  o'  the  right ;  yerlane  ye  hae 
ettled  the  straught  arì  the  right  •,  § 
an'  rightousness  sel,  ye  hae  wrought 
it  out,  in  Jakob. 


« Isai.  52,  ia 


rfPs.  96,  n. 

JTheMedi- 
terranean 
Sea,  an'  the 
outside 
warld. 

§  The  Tigris 
an'  Euphra- 
tes  ran  close 
till  ane  ani- 
ther;  wi' 
Hermon  an' 
Tabor 

atweentliem 
an'  the  sea. 

'Ps.96,10,13. 

tHeb.  ivi" 
straughtdeal- 


«Ps.  93,  1. 
*Exod.  25, 

Ps.  18,  10; 
80,  I. 


||  or,  himìane 
setten  by ;  or, 
halie. 

c  Job  36,  5. 


^Gnd'smipht 

's  ay  ri^lit. 


GocCs  fo/k,  they  suld  à  be  blythe. 


PSALMS. 


The  King's  houss  maun  be  iveel  redct. 


d  Verse  9. 

<■  1  Chron. 
28,2. 

'  Jer.  15,  1. 

f  Heb.  cry'd 
ììit  his  name. 


S  Exod.  33. 9. 


*  Num.  14, 

20. 
Jer.  46,  28. 
Zeph.  3,  7. 

'Leuk   till 
Exod.  32.  2, 
&c 

Num.  20,   12, 

24. 
Deut.  9,  2C 

*  Verse  5. 


*Ps.  145, 
Headin. 


"Ps.  95,  1. 


''Ps.  119,  73; 

139,  13; 

■49^  2. 
Eph.  2,  IO. 

'  P--  95 1  7- 
Ezek.  34, 30, 

'Ps.  66,  i& 


Ps.  136,   I, 
&C 


5  ^The  Lord  our  God,  ye  maun 
heize  him  hie;  'an'  laigh  at  his  flt- 
brod,  lout  maun  ye ;  for  he  's  halie. 

6  ^Moyses  an'  Aaron,  wi'  priests 
o'  his;  an'  Samuel,  wi'  them  fhis 
name  wha  did  reeze :  they  cry't  till 
the  Lord,  and  he  spak  till  them. 

7  ^ln  the  rack  o'  the  clud,  he  spak 
till  themlane;  his  bidden  they  bade, 
an'  the  tryst  he  gied  them. 

8  O  Lord  our  God,  ye  spak  till 
them  hame;  ha  God  ye  war  ay  that 
tholed  wi'  themlane;  'bot  their  ill- 
ettled  thoughts,  ye  cam  down  on. 

9  The  Lord  our  God,  *ye  maun 
heize  him  hie ;  an'  laigh  at  his  halie 
hill  lout  ye  :  for  the  Lord  our  God, 
he  's  halie. 

PSALM   C. 

We  're  a  but  the  sheep  d  God's  /arì, 
arì  the  fock  d  God's  harì :  a  /ivin 
fo/k,  they  su/d  /aud  him. 

A  lilt  o'  laud.*  [Ane  o'  David's, 
quo'  the  LXX.] 

SKREIGH  fltill  the  Lord,  the 
hail  yirth,  maun  ye : 

2  Beck  till  the  Lord  wi'  blythe- 
heid  an'  a';  ben  afore  him,  wi'  a 
sang  o'  glee. 

3  Ken  ye  fu'  weel,  the  Lord  he  's 
God :  ''himlane,  it  ivas,  made  us ; 
oursel  made-na.  we :  chis  folk  are 
we  syne,  an'  eke  o'  his  hirsel  the  fe. 

4  d  Ben  till  his  yetts  wi'  laud ;  till 
his  faulds,  wi'  a  lilt  sae  hie :  lilt  ye 
laud  till  himsel;  arì  that  name  o' 
his  ain,  bless  ye. 

5  For  gude  is  the  Lord-,  'his 
gudewill  V  for  ay :  an'  frae  ae  life's 
en'  till  anither,  that  truth  o'  his  ain, 
it  sal  be. 

PSALM  CI. 

Hoiv  David  maun  right  his  houss,  or 
the  Lord  come  til/  see  him:  arì  it 
iv ad  tho/e  mendin. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 


WHAT   's   gude  an'  what   's 
right,  I  maun  sing;  O  Lord, 
I  maun  lilt  till  thee : 

2  I  maun  guide  mysel  weel  in  a 
aefauld  gate,  an  ance  ye  come  ben 
till  me;  f  wi'  a  heart  that  's  ane,  in 
my  houss  at  hame,  the  gate  I  sal 
gang  maun  be. 

3  I  sal  ne'er  set  afore  my  een,  f  ae 
word  o'  mischiefF  ava' ;  "liean  wark 
I  hate,  bit  sal  ne'er  be  wi'  me  at  a' : 

4  The  heart  that  's  ill,  sal  gae 
frae  me  still;  ||an'  what  's  wrang, 
I  winna  knaw. 

5  Wha  hidlins  lies  on  his  niebor, 
siclike  I  maun  sned  him  by;  fthe 
skeigh  o'  the  een,  an'  the  hoven 
heart,  siclike  I  sal  fne'er  envy. 

6  My  een  on  the  leal  o'  the  lan' 
sal  /euk,  till  ay  gar  them  bide  wi' 
me ;  wha  gangs  i'  the  aefauld  gate, 
siclike  my  ain  loon  sal  be.  § 

7  Wha  warks  at  sliddery  wark, 
sal  ne'er  bide  in  biggen  o'  mine; 
wha  claivers  a  lowk  o'  lies,  sal  ne'er 
stan'  afore  my  een. 

8  JOr  mornin  light  I  sal  ding,  a' 
ill  in  the  lan'  that  be;  etììì  sned  frae 
the  brugh  o'  the  Lord,  a'  that  wark 
iniquitie. 

PSALM  CII. 

Israel  maun-na  tine  heart:  Zioun  sal 

be  bigget  or  lang,  arì  the  Lord  her 

helper  sal  bide  evir  mair. 
A  bidden  for  the  feckless,   whan 

forfochten  he  is,  an'  tooms  out 

his  sigh  afore  the  Lord. 

HEARKEN,  Lord,  till  my  bid- 
den;  my  skreigh,  lat  it  win 
till  thee : 

2  a  Hide-na  yer  face  frae  me,  i'  the 
day  ivhan  I  thole  sic  dree :  lout  me 
yer  lug,  i'  the  day  whan  I  skreigh  ; 
fy  haste  ye,  speak  hame  till  me. 

3  *For  my  days  wear  awa  ||like 
the  reek;  can'  my  banes  like  the 
hearth-stane  are  brunt : 


+  Heb.  wi' 
sifigleuess  0' 
heart. 


t  Heh.  zuord 
0*  Belial. 

a  Ps.  97,  10. 

^Ps.  125.  5. 


||  or,  ivrang- 
doer. 


c  Ps.  18,  27. 
Prov.  6,  1 7. 

tHeb.  sal 

jimp  thole. 


§  He  maun 
hae  wyss  an 
honest  chal- 
mer-chields 


dPs.  75,  10. 
Jer.  21,  12. 
ePs.  48.  2.  8. 


73 


Ps.  27,  9 ; 

69,  17. 


b  James4,  14. 

|!  or,  intil 
reek:  twa 
Hebrew 
readins. 

c  Job  30,  30. 

K 


God  sal  ivair  braw  cost  on  Ziouti. 


PSALMS. 


Tbe  ivarld  's  but  a  wearin  dud. 


''job  19.  aa 

Lam.  4.,  & 

'Job.  30.  29. 

or,  pelican. 
ii'usart.  hit- 
tern.  heron ; 
-ome  bird 
tliat  crys 
lan^  an'  sair 
in  tlie  wust. 


ox,madivV 
ill-nature. 


80.5. 


8  P>.   109.  23; 

I44-4- 
Eccle>.  6.  12. 

*  I^ai.  40.  6. 
James  1,  10. 

'Lam.  5.  19. 

*P*  135-  13. 

tHeb./i//*/7A 

an'kithgettin. 

P*  79,  1 


•■  p    __ 

l-ai.  43,  21. 
tHeb.  ;a/ 
Ballelujah. 

"i'       14.  2; 

33,  '3- 


|  4  My  heart,  like  the  fothir,  's  baith 
mawn  an'  winn ;  that  my  bread  I 
forget  till  break : 

5  Wl'  the  weary  sigh  o'my  greetin, 
j  ^mv  bane  wi'  my  bouk  's  acquant. 

6  ' ' Am  e'en  like  the  ||  whaup  i'  the 
wustlan';  an'  the  howlet  in  gateless 
gnin': 

7  'Am  waukrife,  an'  e'en  like  the 
sporrow,  tbat  bides  on  the  riggin 
its-lane. 

8  Ilk  day,  my  ill-willers  they  jeer 
me;  thae  |jranters,  at  me  they  can 
swear : 

9  For  stoure,  e'en  as  bread,  I  hae 
eaten ;  ^an'  my  sowp,  I  hae  jaup'd 
wi'  a  tear. 

10  In  face  o'  yer  gluff  an'  yer 
angir;  for  ye  heize'd  me,  an'  dang 
me  down : 

1 1  £  My  day  like  the  schadowe,  it 
dwinnles  ;  Aan'  e'en  like  the  fothir, 
'am  winn : 

12  'Bot  yerlane,  Lord,  sal  bide 
for  evir;  *'an'  guid-mind  o'  yersel, 
-j-till  the  hinmaist  kin. 

13  Ye  sal  up,  arì  think  sair  on 
Zioun ;  for  the  time  till  hae  pitie 
on  her,  for  the  time  that  was  trystit 
has  come.         t 

14  For  yer  leal-folk,  'her  stanes 
they  are  fain  o';  an'  her  stoure  they 
tak  kindiy  in  han' : 

15  An'  the  hethen,  the  Lord's 
name  sal  quak  at ;  an'  yer  gloiry,  a' 
kings  o'  the  lan'. 

16  Whan  the  Lord  fa's  till  biggen 
o'  Zioun  ;  he  sal  kythe  in  his  gude- 
liheid  a' : 

17  He  sal  turn  till  the  prayer  o' 
the  feckless-,  an'  their  bidden,  sal 
nane  put  awa : 

18  Siclike  sal  be  pen'd  for  the  kin 
eftirhend;  "an'folk  till  be  schupen 
fsal  gie  laud  till  Jah. 

19  For  the  Lord,  "he  cou'd  glint 
frae  his  halie  height ;  frae  the  lift 
to  the  lan'.  leukit  owre : 


20  °Till  hearken  the  sigh  o'  the 
shackle'd  wight ;  an'  for  Death's 
bairns,  till  lowse  the  door  : 

21  Till  tell,  athort  Zioun,  the 
Lord's  ain  name;  in  Jerus'lem,  his 
praise  till  accord : 

2  2  In  the  thrang  o'  the  folk,  whan 
they  gather  like  ane ;  an'  the  king- 
ryks,  till  ser'  the  Lord. 

2  3  He  wastit  my  pith  on  the  gate ; 
he  sned  aff  a  ivbeen  o'  my  days  : 

24  ^Quo'  I,  O  my  God,  -j-tak  me 
nane  clean  awa,  wi'  but  half  o'  my 
days  in  han  :  f  frae  ae  life's  end  tiil 
anither,  thae  years  o'  yer  ain  tbey 
sta/i. 

25  ^Frae  afore  \timis  bound,  the 
yirth  ye  did  found  ;  an'  the  lifts  are 
the  wark  o'  yer  han's. 

26  rSiclike,  they  gae  dune,  bot 
yersel  ye  bide  on;  ilk  ane,  like  a 
dud,  they  wear  by  :  like  cleedin,  ye 
shift  them  atowre ;  an'  shif tet  cleedìn 
they  lye. 

27  Bot  yerlane  are  f  the  same  's 
ye  ivar  tban;  an'  yer  years,  they  sal 
ne'er  wear  awa : 

28  JYer  thirl-folk's  weans,  they 
sal  bide  on  the  bit;  an'  their  out- 
come,  afore  ye  sal  stan'. 

PSALM  CIII. 

Hoiv  tbe  gudeness  o  God  brings  us 
bame  frae  tbe  graffl:  Tbo  ive  gang 
like  tbe  gerss,  God  bides  «ziv"  our 
bairnSf  aiì  has  mirì  ò  bis  tryst 
ever  mair. 

Ane  ò  David's. 


«Ps.  79,  II. 


!  P  Isai.  38,  10. 

I  tHeb.  liftme 

'  na  up. 

tHeb.  intil 

I  kitìigettin  aiC 
j   kitìigettins. 

I  ?  Hebr.  1.  10. 

t  Heb.  the 
faces  o'  time, 
;  or  0'  man. 

j  rigai.51,6; 

65,  17: 

66,  22. 
Rom.  8,  20. 
2  Pet.  3,  7, 

10,  11. 


t  Heb.  tht 
"jera  ane, 
or  himsel. 


» Ps.  69,  36. 


Ps.  104,  1; 
146,  1 


MY  saul,  aye  maun  blythe-bid 
the  Lord;  and  a'  in  mysel, 
that  name  o'  his  ain  sae  halie : 

2  My  saul,  ye   maun    blythe-bid 
the  Lokd;  an'  forget-na  his  gates, 

kindly : 

3  ^Wha  rews  upon  a'  yer  wrang;  j  ! 
an'  yer  dowie  turns   a/  wha   heals 
them : 

4  Wha   redds   but   yer  iife  frae 


l>  Ps.  1  30, 


Mark  2. 
Luke  7,  47. 


jod  kensfu  iveel  hoiv  ive  starì. 


PSALMS. 


Hoiv  the  ivatir  sivaket  frae  the  larì. 


-'Ps.  5<  12- 

<*Isai.  40,  31. 
<Ps.  146,  7. 


f  Ps.  J47,  19. 

SExod.  34,  6, 

Num.  14.  18. 
Deut.  5,  10. 
Neh.  9,  17. 
?s.  86.  15. 
Jer.  32,  iS. 

t  Heb.  mony 
fauld. 

h  Ps.  30.  5. 
Isai.  57,  16. 
Jer.  3,  5- 
Mic.  7,  18. 

'  Ezra  9.  13. 
*Eph.  3.  18. 


:Mal.  3,  17. 


I!  or,  the  gate 
0"  our  mak- 
ing. 

m  Ps.  78,  39- 

■  Ps.  90,  5. 

ojob  14,  1,2. 
James  1,  10, 
11. 


or.  ?.':  man 
or  the  flowir. 

Pjob  7,  10; 
20,9. 


i  Exod.  20,6 

'  Deut.  7,  9. 

tHeb.  till 
ii'nrk  them 
uut. 


the  mouls  ;  c  wha  theeks  ye  wi'  gude 
gree  an'  kindness : 

5  Yer  mouthe  wha  has  plenish'd 
wi'  gude ;  ^yer  youth,  like  the  earn's, 
it  has  double't. 

6  'The  Lord  can  do  a'  that  's 
right ;  an'  what  's  right,  for  a'  that 
are  pingled : 

7  ^Till  Moyses,  his  gates  he  made 
plain-,  till  Israel's  weans,  his  won- 
ners. 

8  ^Frienly  an'  kind  is  the  Lord; 
lang  or  he  lowes,  and  in  tholin, 
\  ayont  a'  measur  : 

9  ^He  winna  gang  flytin  for  ay; 
nor  haud  his  ill-ivill  for  evir. 

10  'He  wrought-na  till  us  as  our 
fauts  hadbeen;  an'  pay'd  us  na  hame, 
like  our  ain  ill-doens : 

11  *Bot  e'en  as  the  lifts  are  at- 
owre  the  lan';  sae  heigh  hauds  his 
pitie  owre  them  that  fear  him. 

1 2  Sae  far  as  the  east  lies  awa  frae 
the  wast;  sae  far  frae  oursels  has 
he  rax't  our  wrang-doens  : 

13  'Sae  sair  as  a  faither  can  rew 
on  his  weans ;  sae  sair  rews  the 
Lord  on  them  that  fear  him. 

14  For  himlane,  he  kens  weel 
llhow  he  wrought  oursel;  mhe  has 
mind  we  are  nought  but  stoure. 

15  Man,  as  he  starìs,  "his  days 
are  like  gerss  ;  °like  a  flowir  o'  the 
field,  he  growes  : 

16  For  the  win'  it  wins  owre  him, 
an'  gane  is  he :  |  P  the  bit  neuk  whar 
he  stude,  sal  ken  nought  o'  |jhim 
mair. 

17  Bot  the  rewth  o'  the  Lord,  on 
wha  fear  himsel,  is  frae  ae  langsyne 
till  anither;  an'  that  right  o'  his 
ain,  ?till  bairns'  bairns  ; 

18  rO'  wha  bide  by  his  tryst,  an' 
his  biddens  hae  min'  o',  ftill  tak 
them  in  han'  without  swither. 

19  The  Lord,  in  the  lift,  ^he  has 
stoopit  his  thron ;  an'  his  kingryk, 
it  raxes  owre  a'. 


20  sO  blythe-bid  the  Lord,  f  ye 
wha  rin  for  himsel;  sae  wight  in 
might,  wi'  his  will  in  han',  till 
hearken  the  sugh  o'  his  word : 

21  O  blythe-bid  the  Lord,  ca'  ye 
his  hosts;  'loons  o'  his,  arì  that  do 
his  pleasur : 

22  O  blythe-bid  the  Lord,  a' 
warks  o'  his  ain ;  in  ilk  neuk  o'  his 
realm :  My  saul,  ye  maun  blythe- 
bid  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CIV. 

A  gude  ivord  for  God's  ivark  on  the 
nvarld:  hoiv  nuyssly  it  *s  ivrought ; 
hoiv  graiily  it  V  sortit;  hoiv  kindly 
it  'j-  a  airtit  arì  ordered  for  baith 
beast  arì  body. 

[Ane  o'  David's,  quo'  the  LXX.] 

MY  saul,  ye  maun  blythe-bid 
the  Lord  :  Lord  God  o'  my 
ain,  -j-sae  grand  as  ye  hain;  ^gloiry 
an'  gree  ye  put  on. 

2  b  Light  ye  dight  on  like  a  cleuk ; 
cthe  lift,  like  a  hingin,  ye  streek : 

3  ^Stoopinhisbauks  onthefludes  ; 
e  ettlin  his  carriage  the  cluds  ;  ^"on 
the  wings  o'  the  win'  makin  speed  : 

4  ^Errand-rinners  he  maks  o'  the 
blasts ;  an'  loons  o'  his  ain,  the 
bleeze  o'  lowe. 

5  hWha  settled  the  yirth  on  her 
founds ;  nevir  mair  sen-syne  suld 
scho  steer : 

6  ^The  deep  ye  flang  owre't,  like 
a  hap ;  the  watirs  they  stude  on  the 
hills  :  § 

7  *At  yer  wytin,  they  shifted  an' 
gaed ;  at  the  sugh  o'  yer  thunner, 
they  skail'd : 

8  Till  the  heights  they  wan  up, 
by  the  howes  they  cam  down,  till 
the  bit  ye  had  scoop't  for  themlane  : 

9  'An'  a  fgavel  ye  bigget  they 
ne'er  wan  atowre;  ;"that  the  yirth 
they  suld-na  win  bak  till  cover. 


'  Ps.  148,  2 

t  Heb.  his 
ain  erran- 
rinners. 


'Dan.  7.  9. 

10. 
Hebr.  1,  14. 


KSPTak 
the  twa  tìrst 
chapters  o' 
GenesU  wi' 
ye  as  ye 
gang,  an' 
ye'll  be 
wysser. 

t  Heb.  sae 
grand  as  ye 
mak  yersel. 
aPs.  93,  1. 

*Dan.  7,9 
c  Isai.  40,  22 , 

45,  12- 
d  Amos  9,  6. 
«Isai.  19,  1. 
/Ps.  18,  10. 
S  Hebr.  1,  7. 


*Jol>26,  7; 

38.4. 

Ps.  24.  2; 
136,  6. 

'Gen.  7,  19. 


§  Wlian  the 
warld  ferst 
wasfounded. 

*  Gen.  S,  1. 


'Ps-33,  7- 
Jer.  5,  22. 

t  The  vera 
Hebrew 
word,  gel'ti'. 

"'Gcii.  9,  II, 
15- 


10  Wha  syne  sent  the  waìl-springj 


75 


God  ettles  eneugh  for  us  a  : 


PSALMS. 


Èeast  arì  body;  grit  arì  sma. 


: 


t  Heb.  tvild 
asses ;  a'  o' 
the  horse 
kind. 


"  Ps.  147,  8. 
ops.  65.  9. 

P  Gen.  1,  29, 

30;  3.  18; 
9,3- 

or,  for  seriti 
man. 

7judg.  9.  13- 
P».23,S 

Prov.  31,  6,  7. 

or.  ivi'  oyle. 


Num.  24,  6. 


Gen.  1.  14 


'  bai.  45-  7- 

"Jol>38.  39- 
Joel  i,  20. 


Prov.  3.  19 


intil  the  howe  glens,  that  airt  them 
atween  the  hills : 

1 1  Sae  drink  they  can  gie,  till  ilk 
beast  o'  the  lea  :  f  wild  naigies,  they 
sloken  their  fills : 

12  Atowre  them,  the  birds  o'  the 
lift  hae  their  howfF;  wha  send  their 
bit  sang  frae  the  beughs. 

13  "The  heights  he  can  seep  frae 
his  chaumers  :  "wi'  the  rowth  o'  yer 
warks,  the  hail  yirth  it  's  fou. 

14  ^Gerss  he  gars  growe  for  the 
beiss ;  and  yerb  ||  wi'  the  care  o' 
man,  till  fesh  breadyòr  himsel  frae 
the  yird  : 

15  ?An'  wine  that  can  blythen 
man's  heart,  till  brighten  his  leuks 

mair  nor  oyle ;  an'  bread,  till  man's 
heart  that  gies  pith. 

16  The  trees  o'  the  Lord  are  weel 
sappit;  the  cedars  o'  Lebanon's  se/, 
rsiclike  as  he  plantit  himlane : 

17  Whar-amang,  the  flight-fiiers 
they  big;  the  stork,  intil  fìrs,  bigs 
her  houss  : 

18  The  heights,  for  the  heigh- 
climbin  gaits ;  arì  the  craigs  for  the 
cunies,  a  howfF. 

19  JWha  ettled  the  mune  for  the 
tides  -,  the  sun  kens  his  ain  gaen- 
about. 

20  Mirk  ye  bring  011,  an'  it's  night; 
whan  ilk  beast  o'  the  wood,  it  wins 
out  :' 

2 1  "The  lyouns'  whalps,  they  can 
skreigh  till  rive ;  an'  they  seek  their 
ain  bite  frae  God. 

22  The  sun,  he  wins  up,  they 
harl  themsels  hame ;  an'  ben  i'  their 
boles  they  lye  lown. 

23  Iiut  gaes  man  till  the  wark  o' 
his  han' ;  an'  his  labor,  till  comes 
the  gloam. 

24  xO  how  mony-fauld,  Lord, 
are  yer  warkS;  in  sic  wyssheid  ye 
wrought  rhem  a':  the  yirth,  o'  yer 
outcome  it  's  fou. 

25  Siclike  is  the  mighty  sea,  an' 
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sae  braid  as  scho  raxes  awa :  whar 
the  wurblers  rowe,  ayont  countin; 
livin  creaturs,  fthe  grit  wi'  the  sma'. 

26  Thar  boats,  they  can  airt  their 
gate;  leviathan's  sel  ye  hae  schup- 
en,  till  play  himsel  ben  i'  the  spate. 

27  ^llk  ane,  they  a'  lippen  till  thee ;  j 
that  \  in  time  ye  gie  them  their  meat :  i 

I     28  What  ye  gie  them,  they  harl 
:  thegither ;  yer  loof  ye  braid  brawly 
I  out,  they  're  plenish'd  fu'  weel  nvV 
guid. 

29  Ye  but  hap  yer  face,  they  're 
dang  daiver'd ;  2  ye  steek  afF  their 
breath,  they  can  blaw  nae  rnair; 
an'  hame  they  gang  syne  till  their 
stoure. 

30  aYer  ain  breath  ye  send  but, 
they're  wrought  again  syne;  an'  the 
face  of  the  yird,  ye  mak  owre.  § 


tHeb.  tht 
sma'  ivi'  the 
grit. 


.r  Ps.  136,  25; 

145^15; 

H7i  9- 
ÌHeb.intheir 
ain  saison. 


*Job34,  14, 

I5'  , 
Ps,  146.  4. 

Eccles.  12,  7. 


3 1  Gree  till  the  Lord  evir  mair ; 
the  Lord  be  fu'  fain  in  his  warks ! 

32  Wha  leuks  011  the  lan',  an'  it 
dinnles;  *wha  but  lights  on  the 
heights,  an'  they  reek. 

33  cl  sal  sing  till  the  Lord,  while 
I  live;  I  sal  lilt  till  my  God,  sae 
lang  as  I  \  last  ava' : 

34  My  thought  011  himsel,  it  sal 
please  me  weel ;  wi'  the  Lord,  I'se 
be  blythe  an'  a'. 

35  Frae  the  yirth,  lat  wrangdoers 
wear  by;  an'  ill-folk,  nae  mair  o' 
them  be :  bot  blythe-bid  the  Lord, 
O  my  saul;  \  arì  praise  till  Jehovah 
gie  ye. 

PSALM  CV. 

Twa  lang  lilts  ò  laud — ane  here,  arì 
anither  %n  the  niest  Psiilm:  Ettled 
for  the  out-rome  0  Abraham,  till 
tnind  thaii  ò  a  thi  Lord  haà  dum 
V  their  fhithers'  days. 

[Hallelujah,  quo' the  LXX.*] 

[E   Blaud    till    the   Lord,   cry 
loud  till  his  name :   mak  his 
warks  weel  kent  till  thc  hethen : 


Isai.  32,  15. 
,  Ezek.  37,  9. 

§  I'rae  ae 
year  till  ani- 
I  thcr;orlang- 
syne,  eftir 
siclike  asthe 
flude. 


*  Ps.  144. 


fPs.63,4; 
146,  2. 


t  Hcb.  mjtei 
ay. 


G1 


t  Heb.  Haìle- 
lujah. 


'Tbisheadin 

tlu'y  tak  ti.  1 
the  lùnmaitt 
\  ei  m  ■ 

«  I  Cliron. 

[6,  & 
bai  i2.4- 


The  tryst  o  the  Lord  sal  starì : 


PSALMS. 


Hoiv  he  wrought  in  JEgyp-larì. 


%Gen.  17,  2; 
22,  16:  26, 
3:  28,  13; 
35-ii- 

Luke  1,  73. 

Hebr.  6,  17. 


cGen.  13,  15; 
15.  18. 


'  Gen.  34.  30. 
Deut,  7,  7; 

26,5. 
'Hebr    II,  9. 


/Gen.  35,  5. 

SGen.  12, 17; 
20,  3,  7. 


*"Gen.  41,54. 

'Lev.  26,  26. 
Isai.  3,  1. 
Ezek.  4,  16. 

*Gen.  45,  5; 

5°i  20. 
'Gen.  37,  28. 

il  or,  till  ser; 
or,  till  be 
thirl. 

'"Gen.  39.20; 
40,  15- 


2  Sing  ye  till  him,  lilt  loud  till 
him ;  be  fu'  fain  atowre  a'  his  won- 
ners : 

3  Gie  laud  till  his  halie  name ;  the 
heart  o'  ilk  ane  be  blythe,  that  spiers 
for  Jehovah's  sel. 

4  Spier  weel  for  the  Lord  an'  his 
strenth  -,  spier  ye  for  his  face  an'  a': 

5  Keep  min'  o'  the  wonners  he 
wrought ;  thae  ferlies  o'  his,  an'  the 
rightins  gaed  but  frae  his  mouthe  : 

6  Ye  out-come  o'  Abraham,  his 
loon  sae  leal ;  an'  ye  bairns  o'  Jakob, 
his  walit. 

7  Himlane,  he  \r  the  Lord  our  ain 
God ;  the  hail  yirth  atowre,  are  his 
rightins. 

8  He  had  min'  o'  his  tryst,  ay 
sen-syne ;  the  word  he  bade  be  for 
years,  a  guid  thousan : 

9  *The  tryst,  that  he  sned  wi' 
Abra'am-,  an'  the  aith,  until  Izaak 
he  swure : 

10  An'  for  law  made  it  sikker  wi' 
Jakob  ;  till  Israel,  a  tryst  evir  mair : 

11  cTill  say,  To  yersel  I  foreset 
the  lan' ;  Canaan,  for  yer  march  an' 
fa': 

12  ^Whan,  till  count,  they  war 
nane  to  the  fore;  an'  but  'gangrel 
athort  it  an'  a' : 

13  An'  they  haingled  frae  folk  to 
folk  ;  frae  a  kingryk,  an'  syne  till  a 
clan. 

14  -^Yet  tholed  he  the  yird-born 
till  fash  them  nane-,  ^aye,  kings, 
for  their  sakes,  he  cou'd  ban : 

15  Ye  maun-na  lay  han'  on  my 
Chrystit ;  till  my  seers,  ye  maun  do 
nae  wrang! 


16  hHe  cry't  syne  for  dearth  on 
the  lan' ;  an'  he  brak  '  the  hail  stok 
o'  bread : 

17  *He  airtit  afore  them  a  man 
ivV  a;  'Joseph  was  troket  ||for  guid. 

18  '"They  birset  his  feet  wi'  the 
clamp ;  his  life,  it  gaed  ben  intil  airn: 

19  Ay  till  the  boun'  or  his  word 


cam  roun' ;  the  word  o'  the  Lord 
f  gied  him  clearin. 

20  "The  king  he  gar'd  sen',  an' 
he  lowsed  him  than;  the  head  o' 
the  folk,  an'  he  free'd  him : 

21  °Laird  he  made  him,  owre 
that  houss  o'  his  ain ;  an'  guider  o' 
a'  that  belanged  him : 

22  Till  thirl  his  foremaist,  whan- 
e'er  he  like'd  ;  an'  he  taught  a  their 
grey-heads  mense-dom. 

23  ^lsrael  syne,  he  gaed  till  Miz- 
raam;  an'  Jakob,  he  tholed  ?in  the 
land  o'  Ham. 

24  An'  the  Lord,  rhe  lucken'd  his 
folk  fu'  weel ;  an'  sterker  he  made 
them  nor  a  their  faes  : 

25  'Their  heart  syne  ||it  turn'd, 
till  ill-will  his  ain  folk ;  till  play 
fause  amang  them  war  his  servans. 

26  'Moyses,  his  leal-man,  he  sent ; 
arì  Aaron,  he  wale'd  for  himsel : 

27  "His  fwill  they  made  plain 
till  the  folk ;  an'  ferlies  in  the  land 
o'  Ham. 

28  *Mirk  he  brought  on,  an'  fu' 
mirk  it  was;  ^an'  they  thraw'd-na 
at  siclike  his  will : 

29  2Their  watirs  he  swappit  in 
bluid;  an'  their  fish,  i  thejìude,  he 
cou'd  fell. 

30  aPuddocks  in  spates,f  their  lan' 
it  pat  out ;  in  the  chaumers  belangin 
their  kings : 

31  *He  spak,  an'  o'  fìies  cam  ane 
unco  drift ;  it  <was  lice  athort  a'  their 
reenge : 

32  cHe  swappit  them  hatf/òr  rain; 
nut   bleezes  o'  lowe  on  their  lan' : 

33  ^An'  he  dang  baith  their  vine- 
stoks  an'  f  figs ;  an'  he  flinder'd  the 
tree  on  their  band  :  § 

34  eHe  spak,  an'  the  locust  scho  I 
cam ;  an'  the  worm,  an'  that  ayont  | 
count,  on  the  swaird : 

35  An'  they  glaum'd  a'  the  green 
on  their  grun';  an'  they  sorn'd  on 
the  frute  o'  their  yaird. 


ÌHeb.clear'd 
him. 

"Gen.  41, 14. 


1  Gen.  41,40. 


PGen.  46,  6. 

1?s.  78,5i; 
106,  22. 

''Exod.  1,  7. 

JExod.  1,  S. 

H  or,  he 
turn'd  their 
heart. 


'Exod.  3,  10 ; 

4,  12,  14- 
"Exod.7;  8; 

9- 
Ps.  78,  43, 
tHeb.  the 
zuords  o'  his 
signs. 

*Exod.  10,22. 

y  p*.  99,  7. 

-Exod.7,  2C. 


"Exod.  8,6. 

tHeb. 

speiv'd  them 
out  ivalterin. 


b  Exod.  8, 17, 

24. 


cExod.9,23. 

d  Ps.  78,  47- 
t  Heb.  their 
figtrees. 

§  Infield  an' 
outfield, 
baith  war 
dang. 

'Exod.  10.  4, 
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God  does  ay  iveelfor  his  ain : 


PSALMS. 


An  his  aìn  ivad  do  iveelfor  themstì. 


/Exoc 

.  12 

29- 

P«.  7«. 

51. 

sGen. 

49< 

3- 

^Exod.12 

35- 

'Exod.  12,33. 


*ExocLi3.2l. 


Exod.  16,12. 
"•  Ps.  78.  24, 
-5- 

'  Exod.  17.6. 
Num.  20.  11. 

-      16. 
1  Cor.  10.4. 

•  Gen.  15.  14. 

or,  Abra- 
ham's  sel. 


PDeut.  6,  10, 

11. 
Jo>h.  13,  7- 


%  Deut.  4,  1 
40;  6,  21-2= 


t  Heb.  Halle- 
lujah. 


•  Some  tak      | 
th'iN  for  aff- 
gang  till 
vern:  1 

al  Chron. 
16,  34- 

1  or,  it'j 
gude. 

b  Pi.  I  " 
Il8,  I, 
136,      I. 


Hlel).  at  a' 
timej,  or  ilka 
time. 


36  -^Syne  he  dang  ilk  first-born  i' 
their  lan';  «?the  tapmaist  o'  a'  their 
might : 

37  ''Bot  his  folk  he  fush  out,  wi' 
siller  an'  gowd ;  an'  was-na  intil  their 
tribes,  sae  meikle  V  a  weary  wight. 

38  'Blythe  was  Mizraam,  as  they 
fuhre'd  them  awa;  for  a  dread  o' 
sicfo/k  had  come  owre  them  a\ 

39  *The  clud  he  rax't  out,  for  a 
hingin  ;  an'  the  lowe,  till  gie  light  at 
night : 

40  '  They  sought,  an'  he  airtit  them 
quails;  '"an'  he  stegh't  them,  wi' 
bread  frae  the  lift : 

41  "He  racket  the  craig,  an'  the 
watirs  cam  but ;  they  gaed  i'  the 
wust,  like  a  drift. 

42  For  he  mindet  °his  halie  word, 
j|till  Abr'ham  his  lealman  sae  true. 

43  An'  he  fuhre'd  furth  his  folk 
wi'  joie ;  his  wale'd  anes,  wi'  blythe- 
heid  enew  : 

44  P  An'  he  wair'd  on  themsel  the 
lan's  o'  the  folk ;  an'  the  cost  o'  the 
folk,  they  did  fa': 

45  ?That  sae,  they  might  bide 
by  his  statuts,  an'  waird  weel  his 
biddens  an'  a' :  fO,  ye  maun  gie 
laud  till  Jah! 

PSALM  CVI. 

Mair  laud  till  the  Lord;  an  mair 
ivord  0  ivhat  God  did  for  his  fo/kf 
an  how  they  thraivd  wi%  him  ay 
V  the  -wust. 

Hallelujah.* 

GIE  alaud   till    the    Lord,   for 
\he  'j-  gude;  6for  his  gude- 
ness  it  tholes  evir  mair 

2  Wha  can  put  words  on  the 
warks  o'  the  Lohd?  wha  can  set 
furth  a'  his  praise? 

3  Blythe  be  they  //',  wha  haud 
weel  by  the  straught  ;  the  nvi^ht 
that  does  right  fat  ilk  turnin. 

4  cHae  min'  o'  me,  LoRO,  whan 


ye  rew  on  yer  folk ;  visit  me  wi'  yer 
ain  heal-ha'din : 

5  Till  see  what  's  gude,  wi'  yer 
walit ;  till  be  fain  wi'  the  joie  o'  yer 
folk ;  till  lilt  wi'  yer  ain  heritage. 

6  We  gaed  wrang  wi'  our  faithers 
an'  a'-/  we  did  ill,  we  gaed  uncolie 
wrang ; 

7  Our  forebears  in  Mizra'm,  they 
kent-na  yer  warks  ;  till  yer  mony- 
fauld  gudeness  they  gie'd  nae  heed ; 
ebot  they  angir'd  him  on  till  the  sea, 
till  the  sea  o'  the  tangle  sae  red.§ 

8  Bot  he  heal'd  them  for  a\  for 
his  ain  name's  sake;  Aili  mak  kent 
what-na  might  was  his. 

9  <?An'  he  wytit  that  tangly  sea, 
an'  it  swakket  awa;  ''an'  he  airtit 
them  syne  through  the  trochs  ;  aye, 
e'en  as  on  drowthy  lan' : 

10  An'  he  hain'd  them  sae,  frae 
the  ill-willers'  han';  an'  coft  them 
frae  the  han'  o'  the  enemie. 

11  'The  watirs,  they  whamle'd 
thae  faes  o'  their  ain  ;  ||  bot  ane  o' 
themsels  was-na  taigled. 

12  ^Syne  they  lippen'd  that  word 
o'  his  ain 
liltit. 


an'  laud  till  himsel  they 


13  'Bot  sae  sune,  they  quat  min' 
|  o'  his  warks ;  an'  waited-na  weel  on 

his  guidin. 

14  "'An'  f  they  grein'd,  an'  they 
yirn'd  in  the  wust ;  they  tempit  the 
Mighty,  in  that  gyte  grun' : 

15  "An'  he  gied  them  the  weight 
o'  their  will;  bot  hungir  sent  ben 
till  their  saul. 

16  "Moyses,  nicst,  they  envy'd  i' 
the  camp;  an'  Aaron,  set-by  till  the 
Lord: 

17  Pllot  the  yirth,  scho  raxit,  an' 
Dathan  scho  glaum'd;  an'  sweel'd 
owre  the  core  <>'  Abiram  : 

18  '-'Syne  a  bleeze,  it  brak  out  i' 
their  thrang;  an'  the  lowe,  it  lick'd 
up  the  ill-doers. 


<*\  Kings  S. 

47- 
Dan.  9,  5 


'Exod.  14. 
n,  12. 

§Ca'd  s:i.":. 
i'  the  He- 
brew,  i.e. 
tangle,  or 
tangly  ; 

aìblins  0'  a 
red-bro-uu. 
an'  plentv 
o't. 

/Exod.  9,  16. 

SExod.  14. 

21. 
Ps.  iS,  15. 

*Isai.  63.  [[, 
12,  13- 


'Exod.  14,27; 

15.  5- 
||  or,  «0  ane 
o'  them — the 
j^Egyptians 
— zvastilltìn 
fore. 

*Exod.  14. 
3i;  15.  I. 


'Exod.  15.24 
17,2. 


'"  Nutn.  1 1, 

4,  33- 
Ps.  78,  18. 
1  Cor.  10,  6. 

t  Heb.  they 
greined  a 
greinin. 

"Num.  11, 
31. 


•  Num.  16,  I 


PNum.  16,31. 
Deot  11,  6\ 


/  Num.   16. 
35.  46- 


7« 


Wha  lcut  till  ths  Deil: 


PSALMS. 


They  mauìi  gang  tìll  dead. 


rExod.32.4. 


'Jer.  2, 
Rom.  i 


'Ps.  78,  51; 
105.23.27. 


"  Exod.  32, 
10,  n,  32. 

Deut.  9,  19; 
10,  10. 

*Ezek   13, 

5 ;  22,  30. 

Jer.  3,  19. 


*Num.  14, 

2,27. 
+  Heb.  tillthe 
stirh  or  cry  0" 


«Jud.  1,  21, 
''Deut.  7,  2. 


'J.:<!.  2.  2; 

3.  5-  6. 
Isai.  2,  6. 


19  rThey  schupit  a  stirk  intil 
Horeb ;  an'  they  loutit  till  flaughtit 
gowd : 

20  'Sae  they  swappit  what  was 
their  ain  gloiry,  till  the  mak  o'  the 
gerss-thriv'n  knowte : 

21  God  they  forgat,  their  heal- 
ha'din;  wha  wrought  sic  grand 
warks  in  Mizra'm : 

22  The  wonners  he  wrought  in 
Ham's  lan';  *an  the  ferlies,  by  yon 
tangle-tide. 

23  "He  spak  syne  o'  fellin  them  a', 
had-na  Moyses,  his  ain  walit  wight, 
*stude  weel  i'  the  slap  afore  him-, 
till  airt  his  angir  awa,  that  it  suld-na 
win  but  till  smoor  them. 

24  Na,  y  they  lightlied  the  loesome 
lan';  his  ain  word  they  did-na  put 
tryste  in : 

25  2Bot  they  yammir'd  on  i'  their 
howffs  ;  they  wad  hearken  nane  f  till 
Jehovah. 


26  "Syne  he  rax't  his  ain  han' 
heigh  again  them;  till  ding  them 
clean  owre,  i'  the  wust : 

27  6Till  ding  their  seed  by,  amang 
folk ;  an'  till  sperfle  them  clean  owre 
the  kintras. 

28  They  yoket  them  syne  till  Baal- 
Peor;c  they  pree'd  at  fthe  feasts  o' 
the  dead : 

29  They  angir'd  him  sair  wi'  their 
doens;  an'  the  plague,  it  brak  out 
on  them  braid : 

30  ^Syne  Phineas  stude,  an'  cam 
down  wi'  the  law ;  an'  sae  the  mis- 
chieff,  it  was  stay'd : 

31  An'  siclike  sal  be  countit  till 
him  for  guid  wark,  \  frae  life's  end 
till  life's  end,  for  ay. 

32  '  At  the  watirs  o'  warsle  they 
fash'd  him  sair ;  an'  till  Moyses  cam 
ill,  for  their  sakes : 

33  ^For  his  thought,  they  dang 


aExod.  16,8. 
Num.  14,  33. 

Ps.  95.  II- 
Ezek.  20,  15. 

*Ps.  44.  11. 
Ezek.  20.  23. 


fNum.  25.  2, 

3;  31.  if'- 
Deut.  32,  17. 
Hos.  9,  10. 
Rev.  2,  14. 

t  Heb.  tke 
slacktirins 
till,  or  o\ 


<*Num.  25.  7. 


tHeb./rflf 
kithgettin  till 
kithgettin,  ay 
on. 

« Num.  20,  3, 
Deut.  3,  26. 


/Num.20, 10. 


throwither  a';  an'  owre  fast  spak  he 
syne  wi'  his  lips. 


their  eidols,  ^an'  they  war  a  girn  i' 
their  gate: 


34  ^They  dang-na  the  folk,  ^the      37  Na,  7they  slachtir'd  their  sons 
Lord  bade  them  ding;  an'  their  dochtirs,  till  gods  o'  the 

35  Bot  flaughtit  themsels  wi'  the  j  vera  mischieff.f 

hethen,  an'  syne  took  a  swatch  frae  j     38    An'  they  skail'd  the   saikless 
their  warks  : '  ì  blude ;  blude  o'  their  sons  an'  their 

36  An'  thirl'd  themsels  down  till  |  dochtirs  they  slachtir'd,  till  waefu' 

79 


*Exod.  23. 

33 
Deut.  7,  16. 

'2Kingsi6,3 
Lsai.  57,  - 
Ezek.  16,  20: 

20,  26. 
1  Cor.  10,  20. 

t  Heb.  till 
dtils. 


God  reivs  on  his  folk  till  tke  end: 


PSALMS. 


Arì  beaJsfolk  tkat  leuk  for  dcad. 


">  Nnm.  35, 

33- 
iìieb.  bludn. 


"Lev.  17,  7. 
Num.  15.  39. 


Jud.  2.  16. 


"  IV  106,  1; 

118.  1;  136, 1. 


fHeb.frat 
the  sea. 


gods  o'  Canaan-,  man'  the  lan',   it 

was  filed  wi'  \  blude. 

39  Syne  sae  war  they  filed,  wi' 
I  sic  warks  o'  their  ain ;  n  an'  play'd- 

lowse,  wi'  their  ill-ettled  thoughts  : 
j    40  An'  sae  was  the  wuth  o'  the 

Lord,  kennled  again  his  ain  folk ; 

till  he  grew'd  at  his  ain  heritage : 

41  An'  syne  gied  them  owre  tiU 
the  hethen's  han';  an'  wha  liket 
them  ill,  war  their  maisters  : 

42  An'  their  ill-willers  thringet 
them  down ;  an'  aneth  their  han' 
they  war  broken. 

43  °Mair  nor  ance  he  rax't  them 
atowre;  bot  they  angir'd  him  ay  wi' 
their  counsels,  an'  syne  they  cam 
laigh  wi'  their  sin. 


44  Bot  he  leukit  ay  sair  on  their 
dule-,  ^whan  he  hearken'd  them 
yammir  an'  a': 

45  q  An'  mindet  his  tryst  wi'  them- 
sel,  an'  pitied  them  syne ;  like  that    Deut.  $ 
mony-fauld  gudeness  o'  his  : 

46  r  An'  -j-set  them  in  pitie's  place, 
afore  a'  that  could  mak  them  thirls. 


47  'Heal  us,  Lord  God  o'  our  ain, 
an'  gather  us  out  frae  the  hethen-,  till 
gie  laud  till  yer  halie  name,  till  be 
fain  in  liltin  yer  praises. 

48  Blythe  be  the  Lord,  Israel's 
God,  frae  ae  langsyne  till  anither ; 
an'  lat  a'  the  folk  say  Amen : 

Hallelujah  I 


[PAIRT     FIVE.] 


[3, 

19,  2S. 


PSALM  CVII. 

A  lilt  0  laud  till  tke  Lordy  for  his 
gudeness  till  a  tkat  tkole;  arì  till 
Israel  abune  the  lave. 

[By  wha  's  no  said,  nor  kent.] 

GIE  "laud  till  the  Lord,  for  he  V 
gude ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  bides 
for  evir : 

2  Lat  the  bought  o'  the  Lord  say 
siclike ;  wham  he  coft  frae  the  han' 
o'  ill-willer: 

3  An'  weised  them  thegither  frae 
ilka  lan';  frae  east  an'  frae  wast, 
frae  north  an'  \  frae  southe. 

4  They  wander'd  athort  the  wust, 
on  an  unco  en'less  gatc;  nae  town 
they  could  light  on,  till  bide  \\\  \ 

5  Hungry  an'  drouthy  baith,  their 
life  it  wure  out  o'  them  pynin: 

6  Than  they  sigh'd  till  the  Lord 
i'  their  strett,  arì  he  redd  them  frae 
a'  their  cumber  ;* 

7  An'  airtit  them  right  on  a  road 


that  was  straught,   till  gang  till  a 
town  to  bide  in. 

8  cThey  suld  laud  the  Lord  for 
his  gudeness ;  an'  his  warks  o'  won- 
ner  till  sons  o'  men : 

9  For  he  plenishes  weel  the  yirnin 
will;  an'  the  hungry  saul,  he  steghs 
wi'  guid. 

10  Wha  bide  i'  the  mirk,  an'  the 
gloam  o'  dead ;  ^wha  are  taigled  wi' 
\  lades  o'  airn  : 

1 1  For  they  fought  at  the  words 
o'  God,  'an'  lightlied  the  thoughts 
o'  the  Heighest : 

12  An'  he  brak  their  heart  wi'  a 
lade  ;  they  stacher'd,  an'  nane  till 
stay: 

13  Than  they  sigh  d  till  the  Lord 
i'  their  stretts;  ati  he  heal'd  thcm 
frae  a'  their  cumber :/ 

14  i'IIe  ruhre'd  them  atowre  frae 
the  mirk  an'  dead-gloam  •,  an'  the 
han's  /A//  burì  them,  he  synder'd. 


P  Jud.  %.  9; 

4.3;  6,7 

10,  10. 
?Lev.  26,  41 

42. 

I. 


'"  Ezra  9,  9. 
Jer.  42,  12. 

t  Heb.  sct 
them  till 
pities 

'i  Chron.  16 
35-  36. 


fVerses  15, 
21,  31. 


d]oh  36,  S. 
tlleb.  ladet 


119,24. 


f  Ver  ei  6, 

19,  ^. 

'4''.  7- 


80 


Hotv  God  can  hearken  an  heìp : 


PSALMS. 


Hoiv  folk  can  divìnnle  an   thrìve. 


'-'Verses  8, 
21,31 


'  Job  33,  20. 

*Ps.9.  13; 

88,3. 


fVerses6,  13, 
28. 


"'  Ps.  147,  15, 

18. 
Mat.  8,  8. 

tHeb.  their 
ain  mouls,  or 
ivastìns. 

«  Verses  8, 
15,  31. 

«Lev.  7,  12. 
Ps.  5°.  14. 
Hebr.  13,  15. 

t  Heb.  slach- 
tir  slachtìr- 
im  0'  praise. 


+  Heb.  hesets 
the  breath  o' 
the  blast. 


PPs.22,  14; 

119,  28. 
Nah.  2,  10. 


t  Heb.  their 
tvit,  it  'j 
gorbled  up. 

?  Verses  6, 
13,  19- 


Mat.  8,  26. 


•  Verses  8, 
15.  21. 


15  *They  suld  laud  the  LoKDfor 
his  gudeness  ;  an'  his  warks  o'  won-  | 
ner  till  sons  o'  men : 

16  For  he  flinders  the  yetts  o' 
brass ;  an'  sneds  the  couples  o'  aìrn. 

17  Fules  wi'  their  senseless  gate, 
an'  eke  their  wrang-doen,  maun 
thole : 

18  *  A'  kin'  o'  victual  their  life  taks 
ill;  *an'  syne  they  come  down  till 
death's  doors : 

19  'Syne  they  sigh  till  the  Lord 
i'  their  stretts  ;  he  heals  them  frae  a' 
their  cumber : 

20  mHis  word  he  sends  but,  an' 
he  heals  them;  an'  harls  them  at- 
owre  frae  fthe  mouls. 

21  "They  suld  laud  the  Lord  for 
his  gudeness  ;  an'  his  warks  o'  won- 
ner  till  sons  o'  men : 

22  °  An'  f  ofTer  a  weight  o'  praise ; 
an'  keep  min'  o'  his  warks  wi'  a  sang. 

23  Wha  gang  till  the  sea  in  ships, 
an'  hae  do  on  the  watirs  wide ; 

24  Siclike  they  can  see  the  warks 
o'  the  Lord,  an'  his  wonners  in  that 
deep  tide. 

2 5  Quo'  ne>  an'  tne  ettles  a  blast ; 
an'  it  heizes  its  watirs  heigh : 

26  They  gang  up  till  the  lift,  they 
gang  down  till  the  laigh;  ^their 
life  's  like  till  thowe  wi'  dread : 

27  They  stacher  an'  swee,  like 
some  drukken  carl;  an'  a'  ftheir 
wit  's  i'  their  mouthe : 

28  ?Syne  they  sigh  till  the  Lord 
i'  their  stretts;  an'  he  redds  them 
atowre  frae  their  cumber : 

29  rThe  steer  he  brings  down, 
till  a  sugh  fu'  lown ;  an'  the  breinge 
o'  the  watir  bides. 

30  Fu'  blythe  are  they  syne,  sae 
lown  an'  fìne;  an'  he  airts  them  in 
owre  till  their  loesome  haven. 

2 1  '  They  suld  laud  the  Lord  for 
his  gudeness ;  an'  his  warks  o'  won- 
ner  till  sons  o'  men  : 


32  They  suld  heize  him  heigh, 
i'  the  thrang  o'  the  folk;  an'  eke 
frae  the  elders'  seat,  they  suld  laud 
himlane. 

33  Rowin-fludes  he  can  turn  ti.ll 
a  desart;  and  watir-gates,  till  drow- 
thy  grun': 

34  Frutefu*  yird,  till  a  lowk  o' 
saut ;  an'  a'  for  the  ill  o'  wha  bide 
tharon. 

35  *  Bot  the  wust  he  can  turn  till 
a  fstankit  burn;  an'  drowthy  lan', 
tili  watir-rins : 

36  An'  thar  he  gars  hungry  folk 
till  stay;  an'  they  ettle  a  town,  till 
bide  intil. 

37  An'  they  saw  the  leas,  an'  they 
set  the  vine-trees ;  an'  frute  they 
mak  syne,  wi'  an  out-come  still : 

38  "  An'  he  blythe-bids  them  than, 
an'  they  growe  fu'  gran';  an'  their 
beiss,  they  dinna  fa'-by  wi'  ill. 

39  They  dwinnle  or  lang,  and 
down  they  gang ;  an'  a'  wi'  a  weight 
o'  mischiefF  an'  dnle. 

40  *  He  can  toom  out  scorn  on  the 
foremaist ;  an'  sends  them  till  dauner 
on  -j-gateless  grun': 

41  ^Bot  he  heizes  the  puir,  frae 
the  laighest  lade ;  2  an'  wi'  folk  like 
a  flock,  he  sets  him  on. 

42  aThe  rightous  sal  leuk,  an'  fu'  i 
fain  sal  they  be ;  b  an'  a'  wrang-doen  [ 
syne  \  her  tongue  sal  tack: 

43  cWha  'j-  wyss  an'  taks  tent, 
siclike  till  see ;  the  gudewill  o'  the 
Lord  fu'  plain  sal  mak. 

PSALM  CVIII. 

An  God  gang-na  but  till  the  stour, 
kings  ivad  be  ivysser  at  hame :  The 
hail  0   Canaan  maun  be  Davitfs. 

A  sang  or  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 
[Brawly  made,  wi'  sma'  difFer, 
frae  the  LVII.  an'  the  LX.,  as 
ye  may  see.] 


'Ps.  114,8 
Isai.  41,  iS. 

t  Heb  stank 
0'  ivatìrs. 


"  Exod.  I,  7. 


x  Job  12,  21, 

24. 
t  Heb.  toom 
lan'  ii'ì'  nae 
road. 

y  I  Sam.  2,  8. 
Ps.  113,  7,8. 

*  Ps.  78,  52. 

" Job  22,  19. 

*Job5,  16. 
Prov.  10,  11 

tHeb.  sal 
steek  her  gab. 

«  Ps.  64,  9. 
Jer.  9,  12. 
Hos.  14,  9. 


8l 


Edom,  arì  a\  maun  lout. 


PSALMS. 


The  luytin  o  the  ivarW  s  tuorm. 


'Ps.  57,  7. 


Ps.  57,  8. 


tHeb.  na- 
tiouns  on  the 
mither's  side. 


Ps-57,5,"- 


<*Ps.  60.  5. 


I1  or,  ben  in 
his  haliness. 


JLeuktill 
what's  said 

at  I'-.  (,  .  ->. 

1  Ps.  60,  9. 


didna. 


or,  in  man; 
leuk  at  l's. 
60,  11. 

fPi.  60, 12. 

+  Heb.  our 

faes. 


MY  heart,  ait  's  set,  O  God;  I 
maun  sing;  an'  e'en  wi'  my 
gloiry  play : 

2  ^Wauken  langspiel,  an'  luauken 
harp;  mysel  I  maun  wauken,  or 
blink  o'  day. 

3  I  maun  laud  ye,  Lord,  amang 
hethen  folk;  an'  lilt  till  yersel, 
amang  f  niebor  kin  : 

4  For  heigh  abune  hevin,  yer 
gudeness  gangs;  an'  yer  trewth,  till 
the  cluds  it  can  tuin: 

5  cO  God,  be  thou  liftit  abune 
the  lift;  owre  a'  the  yirth,  thy 
gloiry  seen. 

6  d  That  the  folk  ye  loe  weel,  may 
be  lowse'd  out  o'  thril;  help  wi' 
yer  right-han',  an'  hear  me. 

7  Quo'  God,  ||whar  he  bides  by 
himlane,  I  maun  up :  Shechem  1*11 
synder  in  twa,  an'  redd  out  the 
howe  o'  Succoth. 

8  Gilode,  it  j  mine  ain,  Manasseh 
mine  sal  be;  Ephraim  as  weel,  my 
head  sal  hain-,  an'  Judah  gie  laws 
for  me. 

9  Moab  'j  but  my  sinin-cog ;  owre 
Edom,  Fll  fling  my  shoe:  Jl  maun 
daur  ye,  Philistia,  noiv! 

10  fWha  sal  airt  me  the  weel- 
bigget  brugh?  wha  sal  weise  me 
in  owre  till  Edom  ? 

11  Winna  ye,  O  God,  luha  ance 
schot  us  atowre?  ||winna  ye  gang 
furth,  O  God,  alang  wi'  our  hosts 
tillthe  stour? 

12  An  ye  gie  us  help  frae  stretts, 
what  signitìes  strenth  in  Edom?|J 

13  /Wf  God  himsel,  we  'se  do 
unco  weel;  for  himlane  sal  down- 
tread  our  hail  faedom  !  f 

PSALM  CIX. 

The  man  tuha  hens-na  hoiu  till  do 
gude,  sal  neer.  hae  gude  till  ken :  an 
unco  sair  wytin  he  tho/es, 

Till  the  sang-maister  :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  D;n  id's. 


be-na 


sae 


GOD  o'  my  laudin, 
whush : 

2  For  the  mouthe  o'  mischiefT,  an' 
the  liean  mouthe,  hae  rax't  themsel 
baith  again  me  :  they  crack  at  mysel, 
wi'  a  tongue  that  lies. 

3  Wi'  ill-willed  claivers,  they 
wrought  me  roun-,  èan'  fought  at 
me  saikless,  the  ttua: 

4  For  gudewill  o'  mine,  they  're 
ill-willers  to  me ;  tho'  Yjìeecìòd  them 
iuV  prayer  an'  a': 

5  cAn'  ill  they  gied  me  for  gude; 
an'  spite,  for  the  luve  I  gied  them. 

6  Set  ye  the  mischiefF  owre  him- 
sel ;  ^an'  the  deil  be  on  his  right  han': 

7  At  his  rightin,  lat  him  be  the 
wrang;  'an'  his  bidden,  for  ill  lat 
it  stan' : 

8  His  days,  o'  nae  count  lat  them 
be ;  -^an'  his  turn  lat  anither  try : 

9  *  Faitherless  ay  be  his  weans ; 
an'  his  wife  a  widow,  forby. 

10  His  weans,  lat  them  harl  about 
an'  seek;  an'  yirn  frae  their  howfFs 
sae  drear : 

1 1  h  Lat  the  ockerer  rax  owre  ilk 
haet  that  was  his ;  an'  frem  folk  lay 
han's  on  his  gear : 

12  Nane  lat  there  be  till  him  pitie 
to  gie-,  an'  nane  for  his  orphans  till 
spier. 

13  'The  last  o'  his  line,  be  till 
death  condign ;  their  name,  frae  the 
niest  kin  dight  out : 

14  ÌJ13e  the  ill  o'  his  faithers  in 
mind  wi'  the  Lord;  an'  his  mither's 
misfaur  no  forgot : 

15  Ay  lat  them  be,  fwhar  the 
Lord  can  see;  ||tho'  mind  o'  them 
'quat  frae  the  yirth. 

16  For  he  ne'er  had  min'  till  do 
gude-,  bot  he  herricd  the  feckless 
wight ;  an'  the  weak  an'  the  wastit 
heart,  he  ettled  till  do  to  dead  : 

17  "'An'  syne,  scn  hc  liket  till 
swear,  e'cn  lat  it  come  till  himsd  ; 
an'  ne'er  had  the  will  to  blythe-bid, 
far  lat  ir  bide  firae  hira  stilì  \ 
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The  far  est  gaen  the  Lord  can  h 


can  nain. 


PSALMS. 


The  king/y  barì,  ivi"  Chryst  sal  starì. 


§Davidcou'd 
ne'er  thole 
the  ì  11— 

heartit,  nor 
the  ill-doer. 


pps.  16,  8; 
73,33;  110, 
5:  121,8. 

t  Heb.  ìatv- 
•ers  o'  his 
life. 


Ps.  102,  IX; 
i+4,  4- 


t  Heb.  iv'C 
hungerin. 


°Ps.  22,  7. 
Mat.  27,  39, 


18  And  e'en  as  he  happit  him 
owre,  wi'  an  aith,  like  some  dud  o' 
his  ain;  lat  it  win  like  a  spate  till 
his  wame ;  an'  like  oyle,  lat  it  seep 
in  his  bane : 

19  Lat  it  be  till  him  syne,  like  the 
cleedin  that  haps ;  an'  the  graith, 
he  draws  weel  round  himlane. 

20  Siclike,  frae  the  Lord,  be  the 
darg  o'  my  faes ;  an'  o'  them  wha 
speak  ill  o'  my  saul.  § 

2 1  Bot  yerlane,  O  Lord,  my  Lord, 
do  ye  a  that  's  right  for  me  :  for  yer 
ain  name's  sake,  for  it  's  gude-,  in 
yer  kindness,  O  redd  me  free. 

2  2  For  puir  an'  forfairn  am  I  a' ; 
an'  my  heart,  i'  the  midds  o'  me,  's 
dune: 

23  "Like  the  gloam  as  it  flits,  I 
gae  by-,  like  the  locust,  I  swee  up 
an'  down. 

24  My  knees  they  can  knoit,  f 'am 
sae  toom;  an'  my  body,  it  wears 
out  o'  bouk : 

25  Syne,  °I  been  a  jeer  till  them; 
wha  saw  me,  their  head  they  sheuk. 

26  Stoop  me,  Lord  God  o'  my 
ain;  heal  me,  for  that  gudeness  o' 
thine : 

27  Syne  sal  they  ken,  that  siclike  j 
ver  ain  han';  that  yerlane,  O  Lord, 
did  it  syne. 

28  E'en  lat  them  ban,  bot  blythe- 
bid  ye  yerlane-,  lat  them  up,  an 
they  will,  cuisten  down  be  they 
still;  bot  yer  leal-man,  fu'  fain  lat 
him  be. 

29  Lat  my  ill-willers  ay,  be  cled 
wi'  dismay-,  an'  thick  like  a  cleuk, 
theeket  owre  wi'  their  scorn  be 
they. 

30  Unco  loud  till  the  Lord,  I  'se 
gie  laud  wi'  my  mouthe-,  an'  in 
midds  o'  the  thrang,  gie  him  praise  : 

31  ^For  he  stan's  at  the  han'  o' 
the  feckless  man ;  till  haud  him 
soun'  frae  fthe  laivless  loons,  wad 
gie  law  till  end  his  days. 


PSALM  CX. 

The  Lord's  Chrystit  sal  be  king  arì 

a\  owre  arì  ayont  Melchizedek. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

QUO'  the  ^Lord  till  that  Lord 
o'  mine,  Sit  ye  on  my  ain 
right  han';  till  I  rrfek  ill-willers  o' 
thine,  a  brod  for  yer  feet  till  stan' : 

2  The  rod  o'  yer  might  frae  Zioun, 
the  Lord,  he  sal  rax  't  himsel ;  in 
midds  o'  a  yer  ill-willers,  haud  ye 
the  gree  fu'  snell. 

3  *||Folk  wi'  a  will,  sal  be  thine, 
i'  the  day  o'  yer  might  an'  a' ;  c  wi' 
braws  sae  meet,  the  dewy  weet,  o' 
yer  bairn-time  sweet,  frae  the  lap 
o'  the  light  ||sal  fa'.§ 

4  The  Lord  's  taen  a  tryst,  an'  he 
winna  gae  frae  't ;  d  Yersel  sal  be 
priest  on  Melchizedek's  gate,  lang 
eneugh : 

5  The  Lord,  £on  yer  ain  right 
han',  sal  ding  kings  in  the  ^day  o' 
his  wuth : 

6  He  sal  redd  amang  hethen  folk ; 
wi'  the  dead,  he  sal  pang  the  sheagh : 
•^he  sal  clour  the  crown,  owre  lan' 
out  o'  boun': 

7  ^Frae  the  burn  ||he  gaes  by,  he 
sal  drink  whan  he  's  dry-,  an'  syne 
rax  his  head  fu'  heigh. 

PSALM  CXI. 

The  ivarks  d  the  Lord  are  loesome  arì 
grarì ;  arì  the  truth  d  his  mouthe 
ever  mair  sal  starì . 

Hallelujah.     [Ane.] 

THE  Lord  I  maun  laud,  wi'  a' 
my  heart ;  i'  the  thrang  o'  the 
rightous,  an'  kirk  itsel. 

2  Fu'  grand  are  the  warks  o'  the 
Lord  ;  till  be  spier'd  for,  by  a'  that 
loe  them. 

3  Bright  an'  braw,  his  wark  it  V 
a  ;  an'  his  rightousness  stan's  till 
nae  endin. 

4  Min'  o'  his  warks  sae  grand,  he 
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Gude  an  guid  speed  'sfrae  the  Lord. 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  can  lift  the  laìghesl  Ltde. 
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Msai.  40,  8. 
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Gude  folk 
ìre  like  God. 
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made  guid  for  ay;  athoughtfu'  an' 
kind  is  Jehovah. 

5  Guid  he  can  gie,  till  wha  fear 
himsel ;  his  tryst  he  has  min'  o'  for 
evir. 

6  The  might  o'  his  warks  till  his 
folk  he  made  plain;  till  gie  them 
the  lan'  o'  the  hethen. 

7  The  warks  o'  his  han's,  they'r^ 
trewth  an'  right;  *an'  sikkerness' 
sel,  a'  his  biddens  : 

8  cFu'  stievely  they  stan'  for  evir 
an'  ay ;  wrought  in  truth  an'  aefauld- 
ness. 

9  Redden  he  sent  till  his  folk ;  his 
tryst  he  bade  be  for  evir ;  halie  an' 
awsome,  his  name  is. 

10  JThe  height  o'  what  's  wyss, 
is  the  dread  o'  the  Lord;  [jheedfu' 
guid  's  wi'  guid-warkers  a';  an  his 
laud,  it  sal  last  for  evir. 

PSALM  CXII. 

The  guid  a  gude  man  can  do,  an  folk 
ivad  but  think  on  7/  God  V  the 
God  ò  guid-iuarks,  and  0  a  guid- 
nvarkers. 

Hallelujah.     [Twa.] 

Bl .  YTHE  flmay  the  man  be  that 
fears  the  Lord  ;  an'  likes  weel 
till  bide  by  his  biddens  : 

2  His  out-come  an'  a'  sal  be  gran' 
in  the  lan';  the  race  o'  the  rightous 
is  blessed. 

3  Rowth  an'  plenty  sal  be  in  his 
houss ;  an'  his  right,  it  sal  ay  be  fu' 
sikker. 

4  MJght  i'  the  mirkness,  wins  up 
for  the  right ;  he  V  gude,  an'  he  \r 
kind,  an'  he  \r  rightous. 

5  cThe  man  that  's  gudc  can  be 
kind,  an'  can  lendj  an'  ay  keeps  his 
WOrd  at  the  rightin. 

6  ì'nr  nevir  sae  lang,  he  winna  gae 
wrang;  'jay  in  guid  eneugfa  mind, 
is  the  rightoil8.^ 

7  At  the   BUgfa   o'  nìi^chicrt',    nae 


I  dread  has  he ;  stieve  stan's  his  heart 
in  Jehovah. 

8  Sae  sikker  's  his  heart  is,  'nae 
dread  can  he  hae;  till  he  sees  ||far 
ayont  a'  his  cumber. 

9  -^He  sends  far  an'  near,  he  can 
gie  till  the  puir;  ^his  rightousness 
stan's  for  evir;  Aan'  in  gloiry  his 
horn  sal  be  heigher. 

10  'The  ill-doer  sal  see,  an'  sal 
fyke;  *he  sal  grush  wi'  his  teeth, 
'an'  sal  thowe  frae  the  dyke:  '"the 
will  o'  the  wicked  sal  dwinnle. 

PSALM  cxiii. 

Anither  lilt  0  laud.  The  Lord  leuks 
owre  the  heighest;  the  Lord  leuks 
down  till  the  laighest. 

Hallelujah.     [Three.] 

LAUD  ye  the  Lord,  ye  folk  o' 
his  ain;  laud  ye  the  name  o' 
Jehovah. 

2  flSae  blythe  may  the  name  o' 
Jehovah  be ;  frae  the  now,  till  nae 
end  o'  time  comin. 

3  òFrae  the  sun's  gaen  abune,  till 
the  time  he  gaes  down,  the  name 
o'  the  Lord  V  to  be  laudit. 

4  Owre  a'  the  hethen,  Jehovah  \r 
heigh ; c  owre  the  lift  itsel,  his  gloiry. 

5  ^Wha  's  like  the  Lord,  that  's 
God  o'  our  ain  ;  wha  sets  him  sae 
heigh  in  his  biggen  ? 

6  'Wha  louts  him  sae  laigh  till 
leuk  wi'  his  ccn,  on  the  lift  an'  the 
lan'  aneth  him  ! 

7  -^He  lifts  the  forfairn  frae  the 
stoure;  he  raxes  the  puir  frae  the 
•|-  ase-pit : 

8  *Till  set  h'uìì  alang  wi'  the  best  •, 
alang  wi'  the  best  o'  his  kinsfolk. 

9  *The  wanter  he  sets  in  a  houss 
o'  her  ain ;  ati  een  maks  her  blythe, 
the  mither  o'  weans.     Ilallelujah! 

PSALM   CXIV. 
Whan  tbe  Lord  stcers,  bow  tbe  yirth 
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Israe/'s  hame-come  shogs  the  war/d. 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  himlane  can  b/ythe-bid  a 
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" Leuk  Isai. 

48,  11. 
E*ek.  36,32. 
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maun  dinnle;  heights  arì  howes  can 
trimmle  baith. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.*] 

HAN  "Israel  wan  but  frae 
Mizra'm  ;  barì  Jakob's  houss 
frae  folk  that  war  frem : 

2  c  Judah's  sel  was  his  halie  howff; 
arì  Israel  was  his  kingryk  than. 

3  ^The  sea,  it  saw,  an'  swakket 
awa;  'Jordan  gaed  bak  in  dams  : 

4  ^Tne  hills,  they  lap  like  thra- 
wart  tups  ;  the  knowes,  like  speanin 
lams.f 

5  ^What  ai/'d  yc,  Sea,  ye  swakket 
sae;  Jordan,  that  ye  gaed  wrang? 

6  Hills,  that  ye  lap  like  warslin 
tups ;  arì  ye  knowes,  like  speanin 
lams  ? 

7  At  sight  o'  the  Lord,  Yirth, 
ye  maun  steer;  at  the  sight  o'  Ja- 
kob's  Gude  : 

8  AWha  swappit  the  wust  for  a 
fstank  sae  clear;  the  flint,  for  a 
\  watir-flude ! 


PSALM  CXV. 

Like  draws  to  /ike,  the  warld  owre: 

Fulish  folk  maun  hae  feckless  gods ; 
folk  that  ken  better,  hae  God  the 

Lord. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

NO  atill  oursels,  Lord,  no  till 
us ;  bot  a'  till  that  name  o' 
yer  ain,  for  yer  gudeness  arì  een  for 
yer  trewth,  gie  the  gloiry. 

2  *What-for  suld  the  hethen  say, 
Whar  syne  is  that  God  they  aught  ? 

3  cBot  that  God  o'  our  ain,  V  i' 
the  lift  by  himlane;  what  he  liket 
himsel,  he  has  wrought. 

4  d Their  eidols  are  siller  an'  gowd; 
the  wark  o'  folk's  han's  o'  the  yird: 

5  Thar's  a  mouthe  o'  their  ain, 
bot  they  canna  speak;  arì  een  o' 
their  ain,  bot  they  see-na : 

6  They  hae  lugs  o'  their  ain,  bot  I  [By  wha  's  no  said.] 

H5 


they  canna  hear ;  arì  a.  nose  o'  their 
ain,  bot  they  smell-na: 

7  Han's  hae  they,  bot  they  han'le 
nane ;  arì  feet,  bot  they  winna  steer: 
no  a  sugh  hae  they,  ben  their  craig. 

8  'Like  themsels  are  thefo/k,  wha 
can  mak  sic  gear ;  arì  a'  that  lippen 
till  them ! 

9  -^Lippen  ye  till  the  Lord,  O 
Israel ;  their  stoop  an'  their  schild  'j" 
himlane.<? 

10  O  Aaron's  houss,  lippen  ye  till 
the  Lord;  their  stoop  an'  their 
schild  is  he : 

1 1  Wha  fear  the  Lord,  lippen  ye 
till  the  Lord  ;  their  stoop  an'  their 
schild  he  7/  be. 

12  The  Lord  has  guid  min'  o' 
oursel:  he  sal  bless  arì  blythe-bid 
the  houss  o'  Isr'el;  Aaron's  houss 
blythe-bid  sal  he : 

13  ^He  sal  blythe-bid  a'  wha  fear 
the  Lord  ;  the  sma',  wi'  the  heigh 
o'  degree. 

14  The  Lord  sal  mak  mair  o'  ye, 
ay;  mak  ye  mair,  an'  mak  mair  o' 
yer  weans ! 

15  O  blythe  be  ye  a'  in  the  Lord, 

'  wha  made  baith  the  lift  an'  the  lan': 

16  The  lift,  aye  the  lift,  it  V  the 
Lord's  ;  bot  the  lan'  he  has  gien  till 
men's  sons. 

17  *The  dead  can  gie  nae  Halle- 
lujahs ;  nor  nane  wha  gang  down 
till  the  lown : 

18  'Bot  oursel,  we  maun  blythe- 
bid  Jehovah  ;  frae  the  now  an'  for 
evir  an'  ay:  f  Laud  Himlane. 


PSALM  CXVI. 

The  Lord  's  the  stievest  stoop  in  a 
stretts:  Fo/k  maun  speak  as  they 
think,  tho  they  're  whiles  wrang: 
We  're  behadden  to  the  Lord  him- 
laney  for  a  that  V  gude  arì  true. 


'Ps.  135,  iS 
Hab.  2,  18, 
19. 


/Leuk  Ps. 
118,2,34: 

i  Ps.  33,  20. 
Prov.  30,  5. 


kps.  u8, 1,4. 


'Ps.95.5; 
96,  6. 


*Ps.  6,5;  8S 

10, 11,  12. 

Isai.  38,  18. 


'Dan.  2,  20. 


tHeb.  Haìle- 
lujah. 


Hisfo/k  shreigb :  the  Lord  hearkens. 


PSALMS. 


ÌVt  sidd  d  gie  Luul  till  the  Lord 


tHeb.  a'  my 
days. 


Ps.  18,5,6. 


t  Heb.  yer 
ain  loivn. 

*Ps.  13,  6. 


Ps.  56,  13. 


ÌHeb.frae  a 
sair  shog,  or 
dinnle. 

<*Ps.  27,  13. 


'2Cor.  4,  13. 


/P«.  31,  22. 

t  Heb.  ilk 
ane,  the  yird- 
burn,  a  lie. 

JRoin.  3.  4. 


tHcl).  sal 
skreigh  i'  tlie 
name  0'  the 
J.ord. 

e  18. 

P*  22,  25. 


72    '4- 

•  P*.    .  . 
'Pi.  06,  16. 


THE  Lord  I  loe  weel,  for  he 
hearkens,  till  the  sugh  o'  my 
biddens  an'  a' : 

2  For  he  louts  his  lug  to  mysel; 
I  maun  skreigh,  fsae  lang  as  'am 
livin  ava'. 

3  aThe  dules  o'  dead  wan  about 
me;  an'  the  stouns  o'  the  lang-hame 
sought  me  sair  :  hamper  an'  cumber, 
I  kenn'd  them  baith  : 

4  Syne  I  skreigh'd,  i'  the  name  o' 
the  Lord  ;  Ah  now,  O  Lord  !  redd 
my  life  frae  skaith. 

5  The  Lord,  he  V  fu'  gude  an' 
fu'  rightous ;  our  God,  he  'j  fu' 
kindly  an'  a' : 

6  The  Lord,  he  leuks  weel  to  the 
weakly-,  forfochten  was  I,  and  he 
heal'd  me  a'. 

7  Haud  ye  hame  f  to  the  lown 
again,  O  my  saul;  èfor  the  Lord  's 
been  fu'  gude  to  yerlane : 

8  cFor  my  life,  ye  wrought  but 
frae  the  dead;  my  een  frae  a  tear, 
my  feet  ffrae  the  birse  o'  a  stane. 

9  E'en  sae  sal  I  fuhre,  d\vi  the 
Lord  to  the  fore,  in  the  lan'  o'  livin 
men. 

io  'I  trystit  sae  weel,  I  spak  sae 
leal ;  wi'  mylane,  I  was  sairly  dang 
thro' : 

1 1  -^An'  quo'  I  my  ain  gate,  whan 
I  cou'd-na  wait,  f  No  ae  yird-born 
loon  o'  them  j  trueJ 

12  What  syne  sal  I  gie,  till  the 
Lord  for  a  fee,  for  his  double  o' 
gude  to  mysel  ? 

13  The  stoup  o'  heal-ha'din  1*11 
heize  fu'  hie,  an'  the  fname  o'  the 
Lord  sal  out-tell : 

14  AMy  trysts  till  the  LoRD,  I 
mauo  e'en  mak  them  guid ;  aye,  in 
face  o'  his  peopil  a'. 

15  'Sair  i'  the  sight  o'  the  L.ORD, 
is  the  dead  o'  the  folk  he  loea  weel. 

16  Hae  pirie,  LoRD;  *yer  ain  loon 


ye 


folk;  laud  ye  Himsel,  a'  nie- 


yer 


l(jon, 


mylane;   'yer  aìf) 


maiden's    son :    my    thirlban's, 
lowse'd  them  forby. 

17  mAn  ofFer  o'  laud  I  maun  lift 
till  thee;  i'  the  name  o'  the  Lord, 
I  maun  cry. 

18  "My  trysts  till  the  Lord,  I 
maun  e'en  mak  them  guid;  aye,  in 
face  c'  his  peopil  a': 

1 9  In  the  faulds  o'  the  Lord's  ain 
houss ;  in  the  midds  o'  yersel,  Jeru- 
salem :  f  Ye  maun  e'en  gie  laud  till 
Jah. 

PSALM  CXVII. 

A  lilt  0  laudfor  a   livin  folk. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

GIE  *laud  till  the  Lord,  O  a'  ye 
f 
bor  kin : 

2  For  heigh  owre  oursel,  's  his 
gudeness  gran';  an'  the  truth  o'  the 
Lord  for  ay  sal  win:  Hallelujah! 

PSALM  CXVIII. 

Wha,  sae  iveel  as  his  ai/i,  can  hen  the 
gudeness  0  God:  t  thefeldan  the 
faidd,  he  stoops  them;  his  han  maks 
their  houss  an  hatne. 

[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

C^l  IE  fllaud  till  the  J  .ord,  for  he  V 
JT    gude-,    for  his  gudeness,   it 
tholes  for  ay. 

2  ^Lat  Israel  say  siclike ;  for  his 
gudeness,  it  tholes  for  ay  : 

3  Lat  Aaron's  houss  say  siclike ; 
for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for  a\  \ 

4  Lat  wha  fear  the  Lord  sa\  sic- 
like ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for  ay. 

5  cl  skreigh'd  till  the  Lord  in 
stretts;  'yan'  wi'  scowth,  the  Lord 
hearken'd  till  me. 

6  'The  Lord  himsel '/  on  my  side  •. 
I  care-na  what  man  does  till  me : 

7  ^The  Lord  '8  wi'  my  firien's, 
fbrby-,  atowre  my  ill-willers  I'll  see. 

8  I  //  'j  better  tO  bide  OD  the  I  ORD, 
nor  to  lippen  till  bairns  o'the  yird: 


Lev.  7,  12. 


n  Verse  14. 


t  Heb.  Halle- 
lujah. 


"Rom.  15, 
11. 


"1  Chron. 

16,  S. 
Ps.  106,  1  : 
107,  1;  136,  1. 

»LeuktillPa. 

115-  9.  &C 


Ts.  120,  I. 

*?*.  tS,  19. 


56,4,  II. 

i«n.$i,  1-. 

Hebr.  13,0. 
/  P*.  54,  4- 


Jcr.  17,  5,  7- 
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Jehovatis  han  ,for  a  houss 


can  stan  . 


PSALMS. 


The  light  o  God,  *s  in  his  ain  abode. 


*  Ps.  146,  3. 

fHeb.  the 
foremaist 
folk. 


'Deut.  I,  44. 

*Eccles.  7,  6. 
Nali.  I,  10. 


'Exod.  15,  2. 
IsaL  12,  2. 


tHeb.  V  the 
sìiielins  o'  the 
rightous : 
tho'  they 
bide  i'  the 
shiel,  the 
Lord  keeps 
them  weel. 


«Ps.6,S 

Hab.  1,  12. 


t  Heh.dingin, 
he  might  ding 
me. 


Lai.  26,  2. 


0  Ps.  24,  7- 
|i  or,  the  yett 
o'  the  Lord : 
no  ner-han 
sae  pithy 

P  Isai.  35,  8. 

Rev.  21,  27; 

22,  14,  15- 


?Mat.  21,42. 
Mark  12,  10. 
Luke  20,  17. 
Acts  4,  11. 
Eph.  2,  20. 
I  Pet.  2.  4.  7. 


9  A  Tif  V  better  to  bide  on  the  Lord, 
nor  till  lippen  -j-the  heighest  laird. 

10  The  folk,  ane  an'  a',  wan  about 
me ;  i'  the  name  o'  the  Lord,  I  maun 
sned  them  by ! 

11  About,  an'  about,  they  wan 
roun'  me ;  i'  the  name  o'  the  Lord, 
I  maun  sned  them  by ! 

12  'They  byket  about  me,  like 
bees ;  they  gaed  down  Mike  a  bleeze 
o'  thorns  :  i'  the  name  o'  the  Lord, 
I  maun  sned  them  by ! 

13  Ye  schot  at  me  sair,  till  ding 
me  owre;  bot  the  Lord,  he  was 
stoop  till  me. 

14  'My  strenth  an'  my  sang,  is 
the  Lord  ;  an'  eke,  my  heal-ha'din 
sal  be. 

15  It  's  the  sugh  o'  a  sang  an' 
heal-ha'din,  they're  baith  wi'  fgude 
folk  i'  the  shiels ;  for  the  right  han' 
itsel  o'  Jehovah,  it  ay  maks  the 
surest  bield : 

16  The  right-han'  itsel  o'  Jeho- 
vah,  it  raxes  atowre  sae  weel ;  the 
right-han'  itsel  o'  Jehovah,  it  ay 
maks  the  surest  bield. 

17  mNane  sal  I  die,  bot  sal  livin 
be;  an'  the  warks  o'  the  Lord,  I 
sal  tell : 

18  The  Lord,  fhe  might  ettle  till 
ding  me  sair;  bot  till  dead,  he  wad 
ne'er  gie  mysel. 

1 9  "  O  rax  till  me  wide,  the  yetts 
o'  the  gude ;  it  's  by  them  I  'se  win 
ben,  whan  I  ettle  the  Lord  till  laud: 

20  °For  that  's  ay  ||the  yett  till  the 
Lord;  ^by  its-lane  sal  the  rightous 
win  ben. 

2 1  Laud  till  yersel  I  maun  gie,  for 
ye  hearken'd  till  me;  an'  help  ye 
been  ay  till  me  syne. 

22  «The  stane  the  biggers  wad 
nane  o',  thc*  head  o'  the  neuk  it  has 
been: 

23  Frae  the  Lord  himlane,  siclike 
maun  hae  fa'n ;  an'  a  ferlie  it  statìs 
in  onr  een. 


24  A  day  siclike,  's  the  wark  o' 
the  Lord  ;  blythe  an'  fu'  fain  lat  us 
be  tharin : 

25  -j-Fy  haste  ye,  Lord;  ye  maun 
help  accord :  ffy  haste  ye,  Lord; 
ye  maun  gar  us  win ! 

26  rO  blythe  be  the  wight  that 
fuhres,  i'  the  name  o'  Jehovah's 
sel;  blythe  hae  we  bidden  ye  a', 
frae  the  houss  o'  the  Lord  himlane. 

27  It  's  God  the  Lord,  'gies  us 
light ;  thirl  ye  the  hansel,  wi'  ban's 
fu'  tight,  till  the  horns  o'  the  altar- 
stane. 

28  God  o'  my  ain  are  ye,  till  yer- 
sel  I  maun  gloiry  gie;  my  God,  I 
maun  heize  ye  hie ! 

29  Gie  laud  till  the  Lord,  for 
he  \r  gude ;  for  his  gudeness  for  evir 
sal  be ! 

PSALM  CXIX. 

Mony  a  line  o  laudfor  the  Law,  and 
mony  a  tryst  till  bide  by  its  biddens, 
ye  salfnd  'ì  this  lang,  weel-wrought , 
weel-wordit  Psalm. 

[By  wha  's  no  here  said ;  aiblins  by 
David  in  his  young  days,  or  i'  the 
lown  at  his  leasure,  as  he  gaed 
frae  houss  till  ha'  amang  his  ene- 
mies  :  leuk  verses  54,  79,  84,  86, 
an'  176.  Ca'd  by  the  LXX. 
Hallelujah.] 

At PPT-T 

A'  STRAUGHT  i'  the  gate, 
do  weel ;  a  wha  gang  by  the 
law  o'  the  Lord  : 

2  A'  wairdin  his  -j-will,  do  weel; 
seekin  him  wi'  their  fheart's  accord. 

3  An'  eke,  *  they  do  nae  folie ;  bot 
ay  in  his  gate  they  steer : 

4  As  ye  hae  gien  sic  commaun, 
till  bide  by  yer  biddens  clear. 

5  An  my  gate  war  but  sikkerly 
set ;  till  haud  by  yer  tryst  'am  fain : 

6  An'  syne  I  sal  ne'er  be  scham't, 
whan  rT  lenk  till  ver  biddens  ilk  ane. 


t  Heb.  Beseik 
ye,  Lord. 


'•Mat.  21,  9; 

23,  39- 
Mark  n,  9. 
Luke  19,  38. 
Leuk  Zech. 

4,7- 


Esth.  8,  16. 


j^*  Aleph 

W sounds 
atween 
A  an'  Ha. 

flPs.  128,  I. 


t  Heb.  ivills. 

t  Heb.  hail 
heart. 

b  1  John  3, 
9?  5,  18. 


87 


■Jnl)  22,  26. 


The  wanderd ch'iel maun  thinh  iceel. 


PS  ALMS.  The  weary  wight,  God  hauds  him  rigk 


Vfjrse  17  J 


nBETH 
sounds 
atween  B 
an'  Bh. 


'P*.  37,31- 
Luke  2,  19, 

5«- 


/Verses  26. 
33-  64,  68, 
108,  124, 
135- 


«  GIMEL 
•*-  sounds 
atween  G 
an'  Gh. 

%  Ps.  116,  7. 


*Gen.  47,  9. 

1  Chron.  29, 
15- 

P*  s9-  12. 

2  Cor.  5,  6. 
Hel)r.  11,  13. 

'Ps.  42,  I,  2; 
63,  l|  84,3. 

tHeb.  i/  cfln 
</w,  or,  -wi' 
Jreein. 


*  Vcrscs  77, 

92- 


7  A'  laud,  wi'  leal  heart,  'I  'se  gie 
thee ;  whan  I  ken  yer  right-rechtins 
sae  trew : 

8  An  yer  trysts  I  but  sikkerly 
keep,  O  cast  me-na  far  frae  you ! 

Beth. 

9  By  what  sal  a  chield  redd  his 
gate  ?  till  haud  by  the  thing  ye  say : 

10  By  my  heart  its-lane,  I  hae 
sought  yersel ;  lat  me  ne'er  f rae  yer 
biddens  gae. 

11  Ben  i'  my  heart,  el  hae  happit 
yer  word ;  that  I  ne'er  suld  gae 
wrang  wi'  thee : 

12  Bless'd  an'  blythe,  O  Lord, 
are  yerlane;  -^gie  wit  o'  yer  trysts 
till  me. 

13  But  frae  my  lips,  I  hae  sent  the 
count  o'  yer  ain  right-rechtins  a': 

14  By  the  gate  o'  yer  trysts  I  hae 
blyther  been,  nor  wi'  a'  the  gear 
cou'd  fa'. 

15  Biddens  o'  thine,  I  sal  sigh  on 
them ;  an'  tent  the  gates  ye  gang  : 

16  Blythely  bide  i'  yer  trysts  sal 
I ;  yer  tellin  I  'se  ne'er  think  lang. 

GlMEL. 

17  Gie  ^eneugh  till  yer  servan', 
Lord  ;  I  sal  live,  an'  haud  weel  by 
yer  word : 

18  Gar  open  my  een,  I  sal  see  the 
ferlies  o'  thy  record. 

19  Gangrel,  ''gang  I  on  the  yird ; 
hide  nane  yer  commauns  frae  me : 

20  Gane  'is  my  saul  wi'  the  pyne, 
for  yer  rightins,  a'  day,  that  f  I 
dree. 

2 1  Gin  ye  winna  wyte  the  proud ; 
the  curst,  wha  gae  by  yer  com- 
mauns: 

22  Gibin  an'  jeerin  put  far  frae 
I  me;  for  yer  biddcns  I  thole  i'  my 
\  han's. 

23  Gabbin  again  mc  the  foremaist 
sat ;  bot  yer  leal-man  thought  ay  on 
yer  law : 

24  Grand  pleasùre  *yer  biddcns 
gic  ay  till  me;  for  they  arc  the  nicn 
o'  my  ha'. 


Daleth. 

25  Dang  down  7i'  the  stoure,  is 
my  saul;  '"gar  me  live,  as  yersel 
avise'd : 

26  Descrivit  my  gate,  hae  I;  ye 
hae  hearken'd:  "tell  me  yer  trysts. 

27  Draught  me  the  gate  o'  yer 
laws;  I  sal  think  on  yer  wonner- 
warks  syne: 

28  Dreepin  awa  °  is  my  saul,  wi' 
kiaugh;  haud  me  up,  wi'  that  word 
o'  thine. 

29  Ding  the  gate  o'  a  lie,  far  far 
frae  me;  bot  gie  me  braw  scowth 
i'  yer  law : 

30  Dearly  I  loe  the  gate  that's  true ; 
yer  right-rechtins,  I  ettle  them  a\ 

31  Deep  i'  yer  trysts  am  I;  O 
Lord,  lat  me  ne'er  hing  my  head : 

32  Dinkly  I'll  gae  the  gate  ye  say, 
^an  my  heart  ye  but  set  abread. 

He. 

33  Airt  me,  O  Lord,  ?the  gate 
o'  yer  trysts;  an'  I  'se  haud  it,  as 
sikker  as  gear : 

34  E'en  gie  me  lear,  an'  I  'se  keep 
yer  law :  na,  I  'se  waird  it,  wi'  heart 
heal  an'  fere. 

35  Airt  me  the  gate  o'  yer  ain 
commauns  ;  for  till  it,  am  I  uncoly 
fain : 

36  Even  my  heart  till  a'  ye  say  ; 
an'  no  wi'  greed  till  grein. 

37  Haud-by  my  een  rfrae  glowrin 
at  nought;J  in  yer  ain  gate  gar  me 
steer : 

38  Heigh  owre  yer  loon,  heize  up 
fyer  tryst ;  wha  louts  fu'  laigh  i'  yer 
fear. 

39  Haud-by  the  scorn  I  dread  sae 
sair ;  for  yer  rightins,  they  We  a  sae 
f  sticvc: 

40  Hae  I  no  sought  yer  visitins  ? 
'i'  yer  rightousness,  gar  me  live. 

Vau. 

41  Wcise  me  ance  mair  yer  gude- 
ness,  LorD;  an'  yer  heal-ha'din,  e'en 
as  ye  spak : 

42  Wyssly  syne,  till  scornen  o' 


<—  DALETll 

I sounds 
atween  D 
an'  Dh. 

'Ps.44,  25. 
m  Verse  40. 
Ps.  143,  "• 

"  Verse  12. 
Ps.  25.  4:  27, 
11:  86, 11. 


Ps.  107,  26. 


P  Isni.  60,  5. 

nHEsoumW 
atween 
Heh,  Ae,  an' 
Ee. 

9  Verse  12. 


'  Isii.  83   15. 
« Prov.  23,  5- 


t  Hol'. yiruin 
spoken  XVOrd, 


t  Hcb.  thejr 
gude. 

'Venw  25. 

37-  83,  107, 
M'),  i5r>. 

t  VAU 

I  Mundi 
atween  "' 

an'  /'.  Btlt  .ic 
wonl  ln  He- 
brew  o'  tii.it 
u  letter: 
ettlet.whilci 
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GocC s fear  maks  the  gate  cleaf. 


PSALMS. 


^Thoiin  sair  maks  folk  yarè 


An\  whiles 
Bot,  whiles 
Sen  or  Syne ; 
and  ilka 
verse  o'  this 
pairt  begins 
wi't. 


•    ZAIN 
'  sounds 
acween  S, 
SS,  an'  Z, 

auld  Scots 


"Ps.  133,  i.     , 
Mat.  10,  18, 
19.  I 


§  David  has     1 
been  joukin    | 
sair,  here  an'  i 
there,  frae 
thehanVhis 
ill-willers. 

*  Ps.  63,  6        | 

t  Heb.  yer 
o'eriuords,  or  I 
•visitins.  , 

nHETH 
sounds        , 
H,  or  Hh. 

-  Ps.  16,  5. 
Jer.  10,  16. 
Lam.  3,  24. 


mine;  for  I  lippen  yer  word,   Fll 
speak  bak. 

43  Word  syne  o'  truth,  frae  out 
my  mouthe,  tak  ye-na  clean  awa; 
for  I  lippen  yer  rightins  a' : 

44  Weel  syne  sal  I  waird,  for  evir 
an'  ay,  yer  ain  maist  aefauld  law. 

45  Wi'  walth  o'  gate,  I  'se  daiker 
syne;  for  I  haud  yer  commauns  at 
need: 

46  Word  syne  o'  yer  wairnins,  "I 
'se  wair  on  kings ;  an'  sal  ne'er  hing 
down  my  head. 

47  Wi'  wonner-will,  I  'se  waught 
my  fill  o'  yer  biddens  I  loe  sae  weel: 

48  Will  heize  my  han's  till  yer 
dear  commauns,  an'  lout  owre  yer 
statutes  leal! 

Zain. 

49  Seek  owre  the  word,  ye  spak 
till  yer  loon ;  on  whilk  ye  gar'd  me 
to  lippen : 

50  Siclike  was  a'  my  content  in 
my  care;  for  yer  word  it  was,  keepit 
me  livin. 

51  Sae  sair  as  the  proud,  they 
scorn'd  at  me;  frae  that  law  o'  yer 
ain  I  ne'er  sought : 

52  Sae  lang  sen-syne,  yer  rightins 
I  mind;  an',  Lord,  I  was  kindly 
v/rought. 

53  Sic  dreid,  it  cam  owre  me  syne; 
for  the  ill,  wha  mak  light  o'  yer 
law: 

54  Sangs  till  me,  yer  statutes  be; 
in  the  houss  whar  'am  frem  an'  a'.§ 

5$  Zit  *2Ì  the  night,  I  mindet  yer 
name ;  O  Lord,  an'  yer  law  I  keepit : 

56  Zat  ay  was  my  ain,  till  haud 
fii  fa'm;  for  I  wairded  fa'  that  ye 
threepit. 

Heth. 

57  Ha'din  o'  mine  are  ye,  ?  Lord  ; 
yer  words,  quo'  I,  I  suld  mind : 

58  Heal-hearted,  I  sought  yer  face; 
till  mysel,  as  ye  plighted,  be  kind. 

59  How  far  I  gaed  ivrang,  I  cou'd 
tell ;  till  yer  laws  syne,  I  airted  my 
gaens : 


60  Hastit,  an'  swither'd  I  nane ; 
till  haud  by  yer  ain  commauns. 

61  Hail  droves  o'  wrang-doers 
rave  me  in  twa;  bot  I  ne'er  loot 
yer  law  frae  my  sight : 

62  Half  i'  the  mirk,  I  wauken  me 
up  ;  till  lilt  o'  yer  rightins  right. 

63  Halvers  gang  I,  wi'  a'  that  fear 
thee;  an'  wha  mind  yer  wairnins 
weeh 

64  How  yer  gudeness,  Lord,  the 
yirth  fu'fìlls  ;  2  mak  me  till  yer  trys- 
tins  leal! 

Teth. 

65  The  thing  that  's  gude,  till  yer 
leal-man,  Lord;  ye  hae  dune,  sic- 
like  as  ye  spak : 

66  Thole  me  till  learn  what  's 
right  an'  wyss  ;  for  my  tryst,  on  yer 
biddens,  I  tak. 

67  Thole'd  I  ne'er  yet,  a\  gaed 
wrang  wi'  my  fit ;  bot  sen-syne,  I 
hae  wairded  yer  word : 

68  The  Gude  an'  gude-doer,  Yer- 
lane  are  ye;  ^tell  me  yer  trystins, 

LORD. 

69  Threepit  on  me  the  haughty  a 
I  lie ;  bot  yer  biddens  I  keepit,  wi' 
I  heart  fu'  leal : 

70  Theekit,  'e'en  as  wi'  talch,  is 
that  heart  o'  theirs ;  bot  yer  law, 
mylane  I  liket  it  weel. 

7 1  Think  d  weel  for  me,  for  I  thole 
the  dree,  o'  yer  trysts  to  be  wyss 
fu'filler  : 

72  The  f  weight  o'  yer  word  \r 
worth  mair  till  me/  nor  thousans  o' 
gowd  an'  siller ! 

Jod. 

73  Yer  han's  me  made^an'  sikker 
me  stay'd ;  gie  me  wit,  an'  yer  bid- 
dens  Fll  ken : 

74  Yersel  wha  fear,  ^sal  see  me 
syne;  an'  be  blythe,  on  yer  word 
that  I  fen'. 

75  Yer  rightins,  Lord,  I  ken 
they  're  right ;  an'  in  truth  h  ye  hae 
cuisten  me  down  : 

76  Yer  pitie  till  heartcn  nie,  come, 


%Verses  12, 
26. 

I  ^  TETH 
U/  sounds  T, 
or  Th. 


a  Verse  71. 
Jer.31,18, 19 


b  Verses  12 
26. 


cps.  17,  u. 
Isai.  6.  10. 


li  Verse  67. 
Hebr.  12,  10, 
11. 

t  Heb.  the 
laiv  0'  yer 
mouthe. 

'Verse  127. 
Ps.  19,  10. 
Prov.  8,  11. 

^  Jod  soundi 

T,  auld 
Scots. 

/Job  10,  8. 

Ps.  ico,  3; 

133,  8. 

*Ps.  34,  2. 


*  Hcbr.   U, 
10. 
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The  lift  "ill  sh'ift,  thc  commaun  7/  starì .  PSALMS. 


Lear  arì  a\  's  'intìl  God's  Law. 


Verses  24, 

47.  174- 


*Vei>e  S6. 

§Folksal 
come  till 
David.  whan 
they  ken 
he  's  God's 
King. 


•.  CAPH 
-J  sounds 
Ch  or  K. 

'Ps.  73,  26; 

84,  2. 
"»  Verse  123. 
Ds.  69,  3. 


"  Job  30,  3C 

t  Heb.  skin 
bottle. 

t  Heb.  like 
hoiv  mony 
day.t. 

*  Ps-  39.  4- 


»P<- 35. 


1  Verse  78. 


- 


I.AMl.D 
soundi  /.. 


Mat.  24,  34, 

35- 
tHeb.  till 
kithgettin  an 
kithgettin. 


■ 


I  pray-,  as  ye  spak  till  yer  faithfu' 
loon. 

77  Yer  kindness  win  till  me,  an' 
syne  I  sal  live ;  for  f  yer  law,  j  my 
delight  an'  mair  : 

78  Ye  fmaun  daunt  the  proud, 
for  they  *ding  me  wi'  lies;  but  I 
sigh  owre  yer  visits,  sair, 

79  Yont  till  me,  a'  wha  fear  thee, 
an'  wha  ken  yer  biddens,  sal  rin ,-  §  I 


93  Lang  lang  it  maun  be,  \  or  yer 
biddens  I  fiee-,  for  wi'  them,  ye 
haud  me  on  live  ; 

94  Lord,  'am  yer  ain,  saif  me 
mylane;  for  yer  biddens  I'd  fain 
descrive. 

95  Leukin  till  fell  me,  ill  folk  they 
•j-war  keen,  bot  mysel,  I  thought 
weel  on  yer  f  law: 

96  Like  till  a'  "that  's  finish'd, 


80    Yare    be    my  heart,  in   thae  I  an  end  I  hae  seen  ;  yer  commaun, 
trysts  o'  yer  ain;  an'  till  schame,  I  i  it  braids  unco'  braw. 
sal  nevir  win.  Mem. 


Caph. 

81  Clean  gane  is  my  saul,  'for  that 
help   o'  thine,  bot  I  lippen  me  ay 

1  till  yer  word ; 

82  Clean  gane  are  my  een,  mfor 
that  word  o'  yer  ain ;  sayan,  Whan 

I  will  ye  comfort  accord  ? 

83  Clung  "tho'  I  be,  like  a  fskin 
i'  the  reek ,  yer  trysts  I  dinna  forget: 

84  Count  flike  how  lang  yer  loon 
maun  thole,  °or  ye  right  wha  wrang 
me  yet. 


97  Meikle  loe  I  yer  law!  *it  'j- 
thought  till  me,  a'  the  day  lang : 

98  Mair  nor  my  faes,  ye  taught 
me  yer  commauns ;  for  ay  till  my- 
sel  they  belang. 

99  Mair  nor  a'  my  maisters,  hae 
I  o'  lear;  for  yer  trystins,  they  're 
a'  my  thought : 

ioo  Mair  nor  the  auldest,  hae  I 
o'  wit ;  for  yer  biddens,  right  canny 
I  wrought. 

10 1   My  feet  I  hae  wairded,  frae 


t  Heb.  sal 
nanefiee,  or 
forget. 


t  Heb.  ivar 
keen  on  me. 

tHeb.i/rf- 
dens. 

"Mat  5,  iS; 

24,  35- 


'*•  sounds  M. 
*Ps.  1,  2. 


85  Canny,    for    me,   ^the    prodd  I  ilka  wrang  gate ;   ay  for  I  keepit 
scoupit  their  sheughs  ;  siclike,  they    yer  word  : 


war  ne'er  i'  yer  law : 

86  Commauns  o'  thine,  they  're 
true  ilk  ane;  saikless  ^they  seek 
me;  help  me  an'  a\ 

87  Clean  i'  the  yirth,  they  maist 
sweel'd  me  owre-,  but  ne'er  frae 
yer  trysts  did  I  swee : 

88  Keep  me,  rlike  yer  gudeness, 
livin  ay ;  an'  I'll  bide  by  ilk  bidden 
ye  gie. 

Lamed. 

89  Lord,  'lang  or  langsyne,  yer 
word  stan's  i'  the  lift  : 

90  Lat  folk  fcome  an'  gang,  yer 
truth  it  maun  stan';  ye  ettled  the 
yirth,  no  till  shift. 

91  Like  as  ye  gied  commaun,  the 
day  they  can  stan',  for  they  \e  a' 
but  thirls  o'  yer  ain  : 

92  'Less  aor  yer  law  rwar  a'  my 
delight  5  in  my  dule,  I  had  dwinnle'd 
an'  gane. 


102  Mysel,  frae  yer  rightins,  I 
ne'er  turn'd  awa;  for  yerlane,  ye 
hae  taught  me,  Lord. 

103  Mair  nor  hynnie  intil  my 
mouthe,  ^how  sweet  are  yer  words 
i'  my  hals : 

104  Mylane,  I  hae  learn'd  frae 
yer  biddens  weel;  zsyne,  I  hate 
ilka  gate  that  's  fause. 

Nun. 

105  Night-light  till  my  feet,  ais 
that  word  o'  yer  ain;  an'  fay 
whar  I  gang,  it  's  bright : 

106  Nane  sal  I  stcer,  ftfrae  the 
word  I  swear;  till  haud  by  yer 
ìi^htins  right. 

107  Nar  gane  was  I  clean,  sae 
uncoly  dune;  LoRD,c  wauken  me 
yet,  as  ye  spak  : 

108  Na,  the  gift  o'  my  mouthe, 
lat  it  pleasure  ye,  I.okd;''  an'  yer 
rightins,  ru'  clear  till  me  m;  k. 


y  Ps.  10,  10. 
Prov.  8,  11. 


~  Verse  12S. 


h   M   N 

J  aoundi  .v. 

"  Prov.  6.  23. 

t  Heb,  ontil 
my  gate. 

b  Neh.  10,  29, 


S& 


9 


0'  lanv-breakin  cotnes  /ife-tinin. 


PSALMS. 


Goivd  arì  gear,  are  ìiought  till  lear. 


'Job  13,  14. 


/Ps.  140,  5; 

141, 9. 


SDeut.  33,4- 
t  Heb.  takfor 
my  ain. 

b  Verses  77, 
93,  174. 

\Heb.theheel. 


DSamech 
sounds 
atweenS  an' 
Sh. 


t  Heb.  o'  my 
ain. 

*  Ps.  32,  7; 


*  Ps.  6,  8; 

139,  19. 

Mat.  7,  23. 


t  Heb.  likeyer 
ain  zuord. 


T  Heb.  j/ra- 
•vaigersfrae 
yer  trysts. 


Ezek.  22,  ìi 


Hab.  3,  16. 


ttAlN 
*  sounds 

0,  ^,  or  £<?. 


n  Verses 
88. 


•  Verse  12. 


109  No,  'tho'  my  life  V  been  ay 
in  my  loof,  hae  I  forgotten  yer 
law: 

Iio  No,  Aho'  ill  folk  set  a  net 
for  me,  frae  yer  biddens  hae  I  fa'n 
awa. 

111  Ne'er  till  tine,  ^yer  tellins 
f  are  mine;  Afor  my  heart's  content 

j  are  they  evir : 

112  Na,  my  heart  I  sal  lout  till 
do  yer  statutes,  till  f  the  end  o'  a' 
time  thegither. 

Samech. 

113  Senseless  thoughts,  I  mislike 
them  a;  bot  that  law  o'  yer  ain,  I 
loe  weel : 

114  Shaltir  an'  schild  ftill  me 
baith,  {are  ye;  till  yer  word,  I  hae 
lippen'd  fu'  leal. 

115  Swith,  *awa  trae  me  syne, 
ye  ill-doers  a;  I  maun  keep  the 
commauns  o'  my  Gude : 

116  Stoop  me  f  e'en  as  ye  said,  I 
sal  live;  an'  ne'er  for  my  houp  hing 
my  head. 

117  Stoop  me,  an'  syne  I'll  be 
saif;  an'  ay,  till  yer  biddens,  tak 
tent: 

118  Sterk  on  the  grun',  ye  lay 
f  tryst-breakers  a';  for  their  lie,  but 
a  scham  sal  be  kent. 

119  Sinners  a',  frae  the  yirth,  ye 
soop  by  'like  stoure;  an'  sae,  o'  yer 
trystins  'am  glaid : 

120  Sair  trimmles  my  bouk,  mwi' 
dread  o'  thee;  an'  sair  at  yer  rightins 
'am  fley'd. 

Ain. 

121  Ay  right  an'  rightousness,  I 
hae  dune;  till  my  ill-willers'  will 
dinna  lea'  me : 

122  Ay  be  yer  thirlman's  ban'  for 
gude;  lat-na  the  haughty  plea  me : 

123  Ay  for  yer  help,  "my  een 
l  they  gae  dune  ;  an'  eke  for  yer  ain 

right-rechtin : 

124  Ay  wi'  yer  thirlman,  do  as 
ye  like;  °an'  thae  trysts  o'  yer  ain, 
gie  me  light  in. 


125  E'en  till  yersel,  a  loon  am  I; 
gie  me  wit,  an'  gar  ken  yer  bidden: 

126  E'en  now,  Lord,  it  V  time  ye 
suld  up  arì  do;  yer  law,  they  hae 
clean  out-ridden. 

127  E'en  sae,  ^I  think  mair  o'  yer 
will;  nor  o'  gowd,  an'  a'  that  's 
fine  o't : 

128  E'en  sae,  a'  ye  bid  I  sal  haud 
it  right :  Qarì  ilk  liean  gate,  I'll  hae 
nane  o't. 

Pe. 

129  Fu'  mighty  are  thy  commauns; 
e'en  sae,  my  saul  wairds  them  weel: 

1 30  Fu'  clear  comes  a  blink  o'  yer 
words;  rmakin  wyss  the  weanliest 
chiel. 

131  Fu'  wide  rax't  I  my  mouthe ; 
an'  sighed,  for  I  sought  yer  will : 

132  Fy,  'glint  on  mysel,  an'  be 
kind  till  me;  'as,  till  wha  loe  yer 
name,  ye  \  do  still. 

133  Fit  me  weel  f  as  I  gang,  "i' 
yer  word;  *an'  lat  nae  wrang  hae 
right  on  me : 

134  Fesh  me  hame  frae  the  grip 
o'  the  carl;  syne,  heed  till  yer  tel- 
lins  I'll  gie. 

135  Fu'  bright  ^be  yer  leuk  on 
yer  loon;  zan'  ay  gar  me  ken  yer 
will : 

136  Fludes,  rtfrae  my  een  they  rin 
down ;  for  yer  law  they  can  follow 
but  ill.§ 

TZADDI. 

137  'T's  rightous,  O  Lord,  are  ye 
yersel;  an'  upright,  yer  rightins  a ': 

138  'T's  f  right  are  the  tellins  ye 
gie  furth;  an'  they  *re  truth  itsel 
an'  a'. 

139  Zele  o'  my  ain,  ^it  sweel'd  me 
up;  for  yer  words,  my  ill-willers 
§  forhow'd : 

140  Zat  word  o'  zine,  cit  's  clear'd 
sae  fine;  yer  thirlman,  he  bee's  till 
loe  't. 

141  'T's  but  sma'  am  I,  an'  little 
sct-by ;  bot  yer  biddens^  I  ne'er  for- 
get. 


P  Verse  72. 
Ps.  19,  10. 
Prov.  8,  11. 


?  Verse  104. 


PE  sounds 
atween 


3 

Ph.  an"  F. 


Ps.  19,7 


JPs.  106,  4. 
'  2  Thes.  1, 6, 

t  Heb.  as  the 
gate  is. 

tHeb.  my 
gate 

«Ps.  17,  5. 

*  PS.    19,    13. 

Rom.  6,  12. 

y  Ps.  4,  6. 

2  Verses  12, 
26. 

a  Jer.  9,  i; 

Hi  17- 
Ezek.  9,  4. 

§  111  readin 
whan  folk.  's 
greetin; 
waur  greet- 
in.  for  ye 
canna  read. 

^»  TZADDI 

••  sounds 
atween  Ts 
an'  St,  an'  Z. 

t  Heb.  right- 
ousness. 


b  Ps.  69,  9. 

John  2,  17. 

§  Auld  Scots, 
tillfiing  by. 

cps.  12,  6; 

18,  30. 
Prov.  30,  5. 
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yiii  Ititm  faìr,  \v  maun  wauken  er 


PSALMS. 


Hc 


t  bd 


intil  Goifs  linr 


ÌHeb.righto' 
yer  rightins. 

tHeb.  bide 
li'vin. 

DKOFH 
sounds 
atween  K, 
Qu,  an'  Chu. 


130,  6. 


Pa.  63,  I,  6. 


/Ver.ses  40, 

■54- 


t  Heb.y erlant 
suld  le  nar. 


142  'T's  right  for  ay,  yer  rightins  fash'd   mysel  sair;  for  yer  words 
are  they ;  an'  yer  law,  it  \r  the  truth  siclike  they  ne'er  waird. 
compleat.  159  Raxf  an'  trew,  gin  yer  bid- 

143  Strett  an'  skaithe,  they  fand  dens  I  loe;  o'  yer  gudeness,  Lord 
me  baith ;  yer  commauns,  they  war 
joie  till  me 


-.    !'  I      II 

I  toundi  k. 


Mic.  7,  9. 


Job  5l 


149. 
tHeb./ife 

+  Heb.  rnxers 

nu'  rii  11 ,  <,' 


144  Stays  for  ay,  f  the  right  ye 
say;  gie  me  wit,  an'  I  'se  f  thole  a 
wee. 

Koph. 

145  Quo'  I  wi'  a  skreigh  frae  a' 
the  heart,  Hearken  me,  Lord  ■  yer 
trysts  I'll  tide : 

146  Quo'    I    till    yersel,    wi'    a 


skreigh;   Heal  me,  an'  yer  biddens  |  gear. 


;  wauken  me : 

160  Rutef  o'  yer  word,  it  V  bcen 
truth  itsel ;  syne  right,  a'  ye  right, 
maun  ay  be. 

Schin. 

161  Sair  till  win  on  me,  the  fore- 
maist  sought;  at  yer  words  syne, 
my  heart  sheuk  wi'  fear : 

162  Sae  blythe  was  I,  owre  that 
word  o'  yer  ain,  as  I  had  fand  unco 


t  Heb.  leuk 
oivre  an'  see. 


'  Verse  SS. 

t  Heb.  Head 
o'  yer  zvord, 
truth. 


Mè  SCHlN 
l"/  sounda 

atween  S  an' 
Sh. 


I'll  bide. 

147  Keppit  the  light  Jhae  I;  an' 
I  cry'd ;  for  yer  word  I  was  fain . 

148  Keppit  'my  een  the  slakkens 
0  night;  till  sigh  on  that  word  o' 
yer  ain. 

149  Quaiet  my  din,  o'  yer  gude- 
ness,  Lord;  ^o'  yer  rightousness, 
haud  me  on  live : 

150  Quha  wark  mischieff,  they 
win  owre  nar  han';  awa  frae  yer 
law,  they  thrive. 

151  Quha  f  but  yer  lane  suld  be 
nar  me,  Lord;  an'  a'  yer  commauns 
0  truth ! 

152  Quhile  or  now,  o'  yer  tel- 
lins  I  trew;  that  ye  founded  them 
weel,  lang  eneugh. 

Resh. 

153  Rew  on  my  sorrow,  and  redd 
me  but ;  for  yer  law  I  dinna  forget: 

154  Redd  my  plea,  ^an'  ransom 
me;  for  yer  ain  word,  ^wauken  me 
yet. 

155  Rax't  fiir  eneugh,  is  'help  frae 
the  rough;  for  yer  tellins,  they 
seek-na  ava' : 

156  Right  mony,  Lord,  '/  yer 
kiud  accords;  'wauken  me,  fwi' 
yer  rightins  an'  a'. 

157  Right  mony,  they  frax  an' 
rive  at  mej  bot  ne'er  frae  yer  bid- 
dens  I  steer'd : 

15H    Right-wrangers  I    saw,   an' 
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163  Shaughlin  talk,  I  thole  waur 
an'  waur ;  it  's  yer  law,  I  like  sae 
weel: 

164  Seven  times  a  day,  I  gie  laud 
till  yersel ;  for  thae  rightins  o'  thine 
sae  leal. 

165  Shaltir  sae  lown,  m's  for  wha 
loe  yer  law;  an'  nought  sal  be,  till 
skew  them : 

166  Sure  eneugh,  Lord,  "I  leuk 
for  yer  help;  an'  thae  biddens  o' 
thine,  I  gae  thro'  them. 

167  Sae  weel  's  my  saul  wairds 
yer  tellins  a;  an'  O,  but  I  loe  them 
dearly : 

168  Sae  weel  's  I  waird  baith  yer 
fwill  an'  yer  word;  for  my  gate, 
it  V  a'  kent  till  ye  clcarly. 

Tau. 

169  Till  yer  sight,  O  Lord,  lat 
my  skreigh  win  nar;  an'  e'en  as  ye 
said,  gie  me  wit : 

170  Till  yer  sight,  lat  my  wcary 
bidden  win  ben ;  an'  e'en  as  ye  spak, 
redd  me  but. 

171  Thir  lips  o'  minc,  °sal 
laud  till  yc  line ;  for  yer  tellins 
nie  ye  taught : 

172  This  tongue  o'  my  ain, 
word  sal  fmak  plain;  for  a' 
biddens  are  f  straught. 

173  That  han'  o  thine,  maun  be 
stoop  o'  mine;  'for  yer  tellins  I  tak 
thcm  right : 


gie 
till 

yer 
yer 


Prov.  3,  2. 


"Gen.40,  iS. 
Verae  174. 


tHeb.^r 
'visitìns  an' 
yer  biddens. 


nTAU 
'  1  sounda 
atween  Jaa' 
Th. 


0  Verae  7. 


tllob.  tell 

■  it.i  r. 

i  Heb. 
straughtnejs, 

rjosh.  24.22 
Prov.  i,  -•)■ 


The  gaen  Up  o   GocVs 


uin 


PSALMS. 


'l'ill  the  heights  ò  Zioun, 


t  Ver^e  165. 

r  Verses  16, 
24,  47.  77. 
iii. 


1  Isai.  53, 6. 
Luke  15,  4, 
&c. 


A.C.  105S. 

♦Leuk  till 
Headins,  an' 
tak  tent  for- 
by;  a'  thir 
sangs  o'  the 
Upgaens, 
they*re  on 
the  upgaen 
o'  God  wi' 
his  folk 
langsyne 
frae  ÌEgyp 
till  Cana'an, 
an'  wi' 
David  frae 
Canaan  till 
Jerusalem. 

•g^=  David 
wad  fain 
win  Up. 

aPs.  118,  5. 
Jonali  2,  2. 


tHeb.  ettles 
some  kin'  o' 
stok  for 

burnin. 

''i  Sam.  25.1. 
Jer.  \%  29. 


W~  David 
syne  leuks 
heigh  Up. 


■F*  124. 


174  Thole'd  I  lang,  Lord,  ?for 
the  health  ye  accord;  an'  yer  law, 
rit  \r  my  vera  delight. 

175  Thrive  lat  my  life,  it  sal  laud 
yersel;  for  yer  rightins,  they  stoop 
me  yet. 

176  Thoughtless  I  gaed,  'like  a 
sheep  was  stray'd ;  weise  roun'  yer 
loon;  for  yer  biddens  I  dinna  forget. 

PSALM  CXX. 

David,  ivV  sair  warsle,  ivad  fain 
win  hame  till  Zioun;  his  ill-ivillers 
syne  maun  thole  the  gree. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens.* 

TILL  the  Lord,  flin  my  stretts 
I  could  scraigh  ;  an'  he  heark- 
en'd  till  me  mylane : 

2  Lord,  ye  maun  redd  my  life; 
frae  the  liean  lips,  frae  the  guiiefu' 
tongue ! 

3  What  maun  be  dune  wi'  yersel? 
what  sal  befa'  ye  yet  ?  tongue  that 
sae  fause  can  gang  ! 

4  Flanes  o'  the  mighty,  fu'  snell ; 
wi'  flaughts  o'  the  \  bleezan  rung. 

5  Wae  's  me,  intil  Mesech  I  bade 
sae  lang!  bor  taigied  in  howfFs  o' 
Kedar ! 

6  O'er  lang  ivV  sìclike  I  hae  wair'd 
my  time ;  wi'  the  loon  that  cares-na 
for  kindness. 

7  Kindness  I  ettle  mysel ;  bot  ay 
when  I  crack,  it  's  for  ill  they  're. 

PSALM  CXXI. 

David  lippens  till  the  heights  abune 
Zioun;  an  till  him  that  's  abune 
the  heights. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

TILL  the  heights,  I  maun  cast 
my  een ;  whar  else  can  my 
help  come  frae  ? 

2  a  My  help  'j  frae  the  Lord  him- 
lane;  wha  made  baith  the  lift  an' 
the  lan\ 


3  Yer  fit  he  winna  lat  steer;  ^nor 
dover,  wha  hauds  ye  heal : 

4  Na,  he  neither  dovers  nor  sleeps, 
wha  keeps  waird  upon  Israel. 

5  The  Lord,  he  V  yer  keeper  an' 
a':  cthe  Lord  salbe  sconce  till  thee ; 
don  yer  han',  on  yer  ain  right  han'. 

6  'The  sun  sal-na  blight  ye  by 
day;  nor  the  mune,  as  scho  gangs 
the  night  thro'. 

7  The  Lord,  he  sal  waird  ye  frae 
ilka  ill ;  yer  life,  he  sal  waird  it  weel: 

8  The  Lord,  ^he  sal  waird  yer 
gaen-out  an'  gaen-in,  for  evir  an' 
ay,  frae  the  now  ! 


*Ps.  127,  I. 
Isai.  27,  3. 


cIsai.  25,  4. 

I  <*Ps.  16,8; 

I09,  31. 

e  Ps.  91,  5. 

Isai.  49,  10. 

Rev.  7,  16. 


/Deut.  28,  6 


PSALM  CXXII. 


ivhar  he 


David'sfu  blythe  o   Zioun^ 

sal  be  King  an  a\ 
A   sang  o'  the  Upgaens  :    ane  o' 

David's. 

FU'  fain  was  I  whan  they  said  to 
mysel,  Till  the  houss  o'  the 
Lord  lat  us  gang  : 

2  Our  feet,  they  sal  stan'  i'  thae 
yetts  o'  yer  ain,  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  's  bigget  fu'  braw ; 
like  a  brugh  abigget  a'  by  itslane: 

4  ^For  thar,  niebor-kins,  they 
f  maun  gather  an'  a' :  the  Lord's 
niebor-kins;  cthe  trysts  o'  Israel; 
till  gie  laud,  to  the  name  o'  the 
Lord,  wi'  a  sang. 

5  ^For  thar  now  f  are  dight,  the 
throns  o'  the  right;  the  throns  o' 
King  David's  line ! 

6  Seek  ye  for  the  lown  o'  Jerusa- 
lem:  fu'  lown  sal  they  be,  wha 
wiss  weel  till  thee. 

7  Peace  be  ay  on  yer  dykes;  an 
lown  in  yer  biggins  sae  fìne  ! 

8  For  my  brether's  saik,  for  my 
niebors'  saik,  I  maun  e'en  cry,  Lown 
be  in  thcc  ! 

9  For  the  houss  o'  the  Lord, 
that  \r  God  o'  our  ain,  'I  maun 
sook  a'  that  's  guid  for  thee! 


e^=David's 
bidden  till 
gang  Up. 


a2  Sam.  5,  9. 

*Exod.23,i7. 
Deut.  16,  16. 

t  Heb.  ivìn 
up  till  the 
town. 

<■ Exod.16,34. 

^Deut.  17,8. 

+  Heb.  settled 
doivn. 


^Neh  2,  ia 


93 


Hoiu  la/ig  they  a  tbded; 


PSALMS. 


Hoiu  blythe  they  ivar  a  syne 


God"s 
folk  leuk 
lang  till  they 
win  Up. 


aPs.  121.  I. 
'Ps.  115,3- 


txod.  5 
15-19. 


g^f"  David 
minds  how 
Israel  wan 
Up.    Leuk 
Exod    14. 


"  Pi    129,  1. 


"  Pf.  91,  g. 

Prov.  6,  5. 

Wleh.the 
hunler'tgirn. 


PSALM  CXXIII. 

Gcd'sfo/k,  down-cuisten,  leuk  langfor 

Himse/. 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

TILL  yersel  a\  cast  up  my  een, 
*0  ye  wha  bide  i'  the  lift. 

2  Like  as  thirlfolk's  een,  till  their 
maisters'  han',  like  as  maidens'  een, 
till  their  mistress'  han' ;  e'en  sae  our 
ain  een,  till  the  Lord  our  God,  they 
leuk  up,  till  he  rew  upon  us. 

3  Rew  on  us,  Lord,  O  rew  upon 
us ;  for  o'  scorn,  we  're  as  fou  's  we 
can  bide : 

4  Our  clife  's  taen  a  staw,  at  the 
skeigh  o'  the  braw;  arì  the  scorn 
o'  wha  hove  wi'  pride. 

PSALM  CXXIV. 

What  God's  folk  maiui  hae  dree'd,  an 
the  Lord  had-na  been  on  their  side. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens :  ane  o' 
David's. 

AN  the  Lord  had-na  been  for 
oursel,  aweel  now  may  Israel 
say; 

2  An  the  Lord  had-na  been  for 
oursel,  whan  folk  wan  up  on  us  fey  ; 

3  Syne  had  they  sweel'd  us  livin 
an'  a',  whan  their  wuth  at  oursel 
did  reenge: 

4  Syne  had  the  watirs  sweel'd  us 
owre,  the  drift  had  gaen  owre  our 
lives : 

5  Syne  had  the  watirs,  bremin 
heigh,  gaen  owre  our  sauls  wi'  a 
breinge. 

6  Blythe  be  the  Lord  wha  ettled 
us  nane,y^r  a  glaum  to  the  teeth  o' 
siclike! 

7  Our  life,  Mike  a  bird,  it  slippit 
fthe  girn;  the  girn  an'  a,'  's  been 
rivea  \\\  twa$  an'  oursels,  we  bae 
clear'd  the  dyke. 

8  cOur  stoop  V  i'  the  name  o'  the 

LoRD;  wha  madc  baith  thc  lift  an' 

the  laigh. 


PSALM   CXXV. 

God's  folk  like  a  town  amang  the  hills; 

fii  lown  an  cosy  round  it  d 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

WHA  lippen  the  Lord  are  like 
Zioun-hill ;  that  win-na  steer, 
arì  that  bides  for  ay. 

2  Jerus'lem's  sel,  the  heights  haud 
her  weel ;  sae  the  Lord  himsel,  his 
folk  he  can  sweel,  roun  about;  frae 
the  now,  an'  for  evir  mair. 

3  "  For  the  wrang-doer's  rod  win- 
na  stay  for  ay,  on  the  shouthir  o' 
rightous  folk :  for  as  meikle  's  the 
rightous  ne'er  rax't  their  han's,  wi' 
ony  mischiefFto  yoke. 

4  Do  weel,  O  Lord,  till  them  that 
do  weel ;  an'  till  them,  that  are 
straught  i'  their  hearts : 

5  Bot  wha  swee  ay  about  *i'  their 
ravell'd  gates,  the  Lord  maun  lat 
gang  wi'  the  warkers  o'  wrang : 
bot  clown-tide  on  Israel  sal  wait. 


PSALM  CXXVI. 

'  Whan    God's  folk   war   lowsed  frae 
baii  ,  thcy  cam  hame  likc  a  spatc  011 
the  lan\ 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

WHAN   the    Lord   fush   ber 
thirldom  hame  till  Zioun ; 
alike  doveran  f'olk  war  we: 

2  ''Syne  was  our  mouthe  wi' 
laughin  fou ;  an'  our  tongue,  it  was 
liltin  free.  syne  quo'  they  amang 
hethen  folk,  Fu'  grandly  the  Lord 
for  them  has  wrought. 

3  Fu'grandly  the  Lord,  he  cou'd 
do  for  us ;  arì  weeJ  may  we  blythe- 
Bome  be. 

4  The  Lord,  he  brought  hame 
our  thirldom  a',  like  spates  on  the 
Q  birstled  lea. 

5  c  Wha  saw  wi'  a  tcar ;  wi'  a  sang 

they  i-;il  Bhear: 

6  Wha  greetin  gangs  out,  wi'  1 


^"  How 
God's  ain  sol 
be  keepit 
Up. 


"Exod.  20,2. 
Prov.  22,  S. 
I>ai.  14,  5 


*Prov.  2,  15. 


fPs.  12S,  6. 
Gal.6,  16. 


blythe  tluy 
wara',  whan 

tlu'V  cam 
Up. 


"  Acts  12,  9. 
*Job8,  21. 


or.  the 
outhe  LuC 

Jor.  31, 
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GocTs  houss  is  Life-livin. 


PSALMS. 


///  corn  sal  be  sharp  shorn. 


ÌHèb.haud- 
in  them  lieigh. 


God's  Houss 
maun  be 
bigget  Up. 


Ps.  1%. 


"Ps.  ui,  3, 
4,5- 


>>  Gen.  33,  5 ; 

48,4- 
Josh.  24,  3,  4- 

'Deut.  28,  4. 

t  Heb.  out- 
come  0"  the 
ivame. 

t  Heb.  bairns 
o'  the  young. 

<*Job5,4. 
Prov-  27,  11. 


gtg-How 
God's  ain 
folk  sal 
growe  Up. 


«  Ps.  112,  : 
ii5,  13; 
119,  1. 


Msai.  3.  10. 


lade  o'  gude  seed;  sal  come  hame 
wi'  a  lilt,  an'  his  niefTu's  o'  corn 
ffu'  hie! 

PSALM  CXXVII. 

Livin  folk  \r  ay  better  nor  stane  ari 
lime;  ari  biggin  siclike  for  a  houss 
till  the  Lord,  'j  his  ain  wark. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens:  for  Solo- 
mon.* 

AN  Jehovah  big-na  the  houss, 
they  fash  for  nought,  wha 
big  at  it;  aan  Jehovah  keep-na  the 
brugh,  he  waukens  for  nought  wha 
keeps  waird  onto  't. 

2  It  '11  do  ye  nae  guid  till  steer  or 
light,  till  bide  late  at  night,  eatin 
yer  bread  wi'  a  pingle :  for  till  them 
he  loes  weel,  he  gies  sleep. 

3  Na,  ^bairns  are  the  Lord's  heri- 
tage ;  cthe  f  mither's  fraught,  his  fee. 

4  Like  flanes  in  the  han'  o'  some 
mighty  wight,  sae  fnew-fund  folk 
maun  be. 

5  Blythe  be  the  wight  wi'  a  sheaf 
o'  siclike ;  Jno  blate  sal  they  be, 
but  sal  crack  fu'  hie,  till  wha  wiss 
them  ill,  i'  the  yett. 

PSALM  CXXVIII. 

A  braw  houss,  baith  but  ari  ben,  ivi' 

guid  tillfeti,  hae  the  rightous, 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

O'BLYTHE  may  ilk  ane  be, 
wi'  dread  o'  the  Lord;  wha 
gangs  i'  thae  gates  o'  his  aìn : 

2  ^Whan  ye  pree  o'  the  wark  o' 
yer  han's ;  fu'  blythe  sal  ye  be,  an' 
fu'  weel  sal  yeferi  yerlane. 

3  Yer  gudewife,  like  the  fraughtit 
vine,  by  the  sconce  o'  yer  houss  sal 
stari;  yer  weans,  round  about  yer 
meltith-buird,  sal  growe  like  the 
olive  wands. 

4  E'en  sae,  sae  blythe  sal  the 
wight  be,  icha  lives  in  the  dread  o' 
the  Lord. 


5  cThe  Lord  sal  blythe-bid  ye 
frae  Zioun ;  an'  on  a'  that  's  guid  in 
Jerus'lem,  ye  sal  leuk  ilka  day  o' 
yer  life. 

6  Ye  sal  e'en  see  yer  bairns'  bairns, 
dari  lown  intil  Israel  rife! 

PSALM  CXXIX 

A  lifetime  V  wrang  wad  be  owre  lang: 

heartless  wark,  shearin  ill  corn. 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

SAE   sair   as   they   wrought    me 
flfrae  -j-  bairn-time ;  *weel  now 
may  Israel  say : 

2  Sae  sair  as  they  wrought  me, 
frae  f  bairn-time;  an'  ne'er  mann'd 
abune  me  till  stay. 

3  On  my  riggin,  the  plewers  they 
plew'd;  an'  lang  eneugh  furs  they 
drew: 

4  The  rightous  Lord,  he  sned  the 
coid  o'  that  wrang-deedie  crew! 

5  They  hang  the  head,  an'  hame 
they  gaed;  that  wiss'd  ill  to  Zioun, 
ilk  ane. 

6  Like  gerss  on  the  riggin,  war 
they;  afore  ye  can  fsned  it,  it  's 
gane. 

7  Jimply  the  shearer  can  fill  his 
han';  or  the  banster  his  bosom  pang: 

8  Nor  naebody  says  cGude  speed 
wi'  yo;  We  blythe-bid  yo  a  i'  the 
name  o'  the  Lord;  as  they  fuhre 
the  gate  alang. 

PSALM  CXXX. 

Frae  the  laighest  fude,  God's  guidin  V 
guid :  ari  he  's  no  half  sae  stoor  as 
he  V  cad. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

FRAE  rtthe  deeps  sae  awesome 
dread,  O  Lord,  I  hae  scraigh'd 
till  thee : 

2  Hearken,  O  Lord,  till  my 
scraigh;  till  the  sugh  o'  my  weary 
bidden,  yer  lugs  lat  them  loutit  be. 


fPs.  134. 3- 


<^Ps.  125,  5. 


g^=  How 
lang  they 
tholed  or 
they  wan 
Up, 

a  Ezek.  23, 

3- 
Hos.  2,  15; 

11,  1. 

t  Heb.  my 

bairn-time. 

*Ps.  124,  1. 


tHeb.  draii 
uut  upon  't. 


Ruth  2,  4. 


esr  it  's 

waitin  weel 
that  helps 
Up. 


«Lam.  3,  5S 

Jonah  2,  2. 
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David  sees  meikle,  says  little. 


PSALMS. 


Thron  arì  a  ,  *j  his  ain  by  laiv. 


3  ^Lord,  an  ye  leuk  at  fauts,  wha 
;  syne,  Lord,  cou'd  stan'  ava'  ? 

4  Bot  pitie  's  been  ay  wi'  yersel, 
for  sae  stoor  's  cye  been  thought 
an'  a'. 

5  dl  hae  leuk'd  for  Jehovah  lang ; 
my  life,  it  has  leukit  this  while ;  na, 

|  on  his  word  I  hae  stoopit  me  sair. 

6  fMy  life,  it  leuks  mair  for  the 
i  Lord,  |jnor  them  wha  leuk  for  the 
!  mornin ;  wha  leuk  for  the  mornin 
I  ere. 

/ps.86,5,15.  |    7  Lat  Israel  lippen  jEHOVAH,^for 
■  ay  wi'  Jehovah  thar  's  rewth ;  an' 
I  rowth  o'  remead  wi'  himsel. 
;    8    An'    it    's    Him,    frae    his    ain 

!Ps,  103,3,4  ì  wrang-doens,    ^sal    cannily    redd 
j  Israel 


*P*  143,  2. 


c  1  Kings  8, 

40. 
P-i.  2,  II. 
Jer.  33,  8,  9- 

''P^.  27,  14: 

33.  2c; 
40, 1. 

Isai.  8,  17; 
30,  18. 

<Ps.  63,  6; 
119,  147- 
or.frae  ae 
momin's  light 

tìll  anither. 


g^=The 
kinp  suld  be 
lown  whan 
he  is  Up. 


"Rom,  12,16. 

t  Heb.  hae  I 
gaen  in  the 
mightinesses, 
an'  ivonners 
nfore  me ;  or, 
that  ìiae  been 
tvair'd  on 
me 

*Mat.  18,  3. 
1  Cor.  14,  20. 


tHeb.ay  on 
for  ay. 


33F  David 

Ml.l'.lM 

e  ark. 
A.  D.  1004 


'  Heb.  '•/'  /;/'i 
(tuìu  1. 


PSALM  CXXXL 

David,  till  be  sae  uncoly  thought  on, 
keeps  ay  a  kwn  sugh  by  himlane. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens  :  ane  o' 
David's. 


M 


Y  heart,  O  Lord,  was-na 
haughty  ;  nor  my  een,  they 
hae-na  been  heigh  :  a  nor  no,  wi'  sic 
ferlies  fafore  me,  hae  I  gaen  govan 
skeigh. 

2  O  gin  I  hae-na  been  quaiet !  an' 
gin  I  hae-na  whush'd  my  thought  ; 
like  a  *wean,  that  's  been  spean'd 

frae  his  mither,  my  life  on  mylane 
it  '/  been  wrought. 

3  Till  Jemovah,  lat  Israel  lippen-, 
^  frae  the  now,  till  o'  time  fthar  's 
| nought 

PSAF.M   CXXXII. 

David,  wV  a  sair  facht,  ati  motty  a 
waukrife  thoughtt  ettles  a  braw 
hanw-coniin  an  a  lovon  ncuh  for  the 
Lord  on  Zioun. 

A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens. 

LORI),  hae  min'  o'  David,  and 
a'  thc  cumbei  he  Btud< 


2  How  he  swure  an  aith  till  Je- 
hovah,  ahoiv  he  trystit  till  Jakob's 
Gude : b 

4  CI  winna  gie  sleep  till  my  een-, 
or  rest  to  my  winkers,  I  rede : 

5  Till  I  'seen  a  neuk  for  Jehovah  ; 
an'  hingins  for  Jakob's  Gude ! 

6  We  heard  word  o't,  or  lang, 
d  at  Ephraatah  ;  e  we  fand  't  ^"in  the 
bauks  o'  the  wood: 

7  Lat  us  ben  till  the  sconce  o'  his 
hingins;  ^lat  us  lout  at  his  ain  fìt- 
brod! 

8  ''Up,  Lord,  till  yer  shielin  sae 
canny-,  'yersel,  an'  the  ark  o'  yer 
tryste : 

9  Yer  priests/'lat  them  wear  what 
fflts  them;  yer  sants,  lat  them  lilt 
fu'  loud  : 

10  Arì  for  sake  o'  David,  yer  leal- 
man,  turn  awa-na  the  face  o'  yer 
Chryst. 

11  ;The  Lord  swure  an  aith  till 
David,  sae  sikker  he  win-na  gac 
frae  't :  "'On  that  thron  o'  yer  ain, 
frae  that  iisk  o'  yer  ain,  till  yer  out- 
come  I'se  ay  gie  a  seat. 

12  Yer  weans,  gin  they  waird 
weel  my  trystin,  an'  my  bidden  I 
taught  thcm  sync;  than  bairns  o' 
their  ain,  ay  for  evir,  sal  sit  on  that 
thron  o'  thine. 

13  "  For  the  Lord,  he  sought  lang 
for  Zioun ;  whar  he  liket  himscl  to 
bide : 

14  "Siolike,  quo  he,  my  ain  rest 
sal  be ;  for  evir  an'  ay,  it  's  here  1*11 
stay;  for  I  like  it  sac  weel  mvscl. 

15  P\ìqx  victual,  1*11  blythe-bid 
fu'  blythely;  her  hungrv,  Tll  stegh 
wi'  bread  : 

16  ^llcr  prìests,  I  niaun  cleed  wi' 
heal-ha'din  ;  rhcr  sants,  thcy  sal  lilt 
hi  glaid  : 

17  JThar  I  sal  gar  growe  King 
Dav'ul's  hornj  arì  ra  Ught,  for  my 
1  hrvstit  ril  nouriss  1 


"  Ps.  65,  I. 
b  Gen.  49,  z\. 
'Prov.  6.  4. 
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Folk  ìn  a  toivn,  are  nìebors  roun \ 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  sae  hìe,  oer  the  luarld  is  he. 


18  His  ill-willers  eke,  I  sal  cleed 
wi'  scorn ;  bot  his  crown  on  himsel, 


it  sal  flouriss. 


^g=  They 
maun  a'  be 
frien's  that 
bide  Up. 


"Gen.  13,  i 

t  Heb.  bre- 
ther. 

b  Exod.  30, 

25-  3°- 


'  Deut.  4,  48. 

''Lev.  25,  21. 
Deut.  28,  8. 
Ps.  42,  8. 


^*  An' 
lilt  day  an' 
night  whan 
they.stayUp. 

*  Hinmaist 
sang  0'  the 
Upgaens. 
David.  an' 
the  folk,  an' 
tlie  ark,  an' 
the  Lord 
him.sel,are  a' 
weel  hame 
till  Zioun. 

<*Ps.  135, 1,2. 
b  1  Chron.  9, 
33- 


•  f*.  135-  21. 
rfPs.  124,  8. 


PSALM  CXXXIIL 

nns  weel  arì 


Gude-will,  like  gude  oyle 

gangsfar. 
A    sang   o'  the  Upgaens 

David's. 


ane  o 


SEE  syne,   how  gude    an'   how 
braw,  afor  f  frien's  to  bide  weel 
thegither ! 

2  b  Like  the  oyle  sae  gude,  that  was 
tootrìd  on  the  head ;  it  cou'd  rin  on 
the  beard,  ontil  Aaron's  beard,  that 
gaed  till  the  neuk  o'  his  manteel : 

3  Like  the  dewy  weet  that  comes 
down  compleat,  frae  cHermon  ontil 
Mount  Zioun:  for  ^it  's  thar  the 
Lord  ettles  the  blythest  bode  •,  life 
that  sal  bide  for  evir 


PSALM  CXXXIV. 

Gods  folk,  they  maun  laud  tiu 

arì  day 
A  sang  o'  the  Upgaens.* 


ìght 


SYNE  ye  maun  laud  the  Lord, 
fla'  ye  loons  o'  Jehovah's  ain  \ 
*wha  bide  in  the  houss  o'  the  Lord, 
the  lee-lang  night  yerlane. 

2  Ye  maun  heize  yer  han's  till  his 
halie  howfF,  an'  blythe-bid  the  Lord 
himlane. 

3  The  Lord  frae  Zioun  cblythe- 
bid  yersel;  ^wha  wrought  baith  the 
lift  an'  the  lan\ 

PSALM  CXXXV. 

The  hail  houss  o  Israel,  wha  hae  heen 
weel  teWd,  arì  wha  ken  brawly  a 
that  the  Lord  has  dune  for  them, 
suld  laud  the  Lordfor  his  gudeness 
sae  lang  \r  Mount  Ziotm  starìs. 

[By  wha  's  no  said.]      Hallelujah. 


LAUD  ye  the  name  o'  Jehovah; 
flgie  laud,    ye    loons   o'   the 

LoRD: 

2  b  Wha  bide  in  the  houss  o'  Je- 
hovah  ;  in  the  faulds  o'  the  houss 
o'  our  God. 

3  Hallelujah!  for  gude  is  Jehovah; 
lilt  ye  till  his  name,  cfor  it  V  braw: 

4  ^For  Jakob,  till  Himsel,  the 
Lord  singled ;  Israel,  for  his  hirsel 
an'  a\ 

5  For  brawly  I  ken,  £the  Lord 
he  V  fu'  gran';  an'  that  Laird  o'  our 
ain,  V  ayont  a'  gods  ò  the  lan\ 

6  ^Whate'er  the  Lord  likes  he 
can  do,  in  the  lift  an'  the  lan';  in 
the  fludes  an'  ilk  awesome  howe. 

7  &  Wha  carries  the  mists  frae  the 
neuks  o'  the  lan';  h  the  flaughts  o' 
lowe,  till  a  spate  he  can  thowe-, 
arì  he  airts  but  the  win'  frae  its 
awmries. 

8  fWha  dang  the  first-born  o'  Miz- 
raam ;  -j-o'  beast  an'  o'  body  baith. 

9  kWha  airtit  sic  tr}7sts  atowre, 
an'  sic  ferlies,  in  midds  o'  yersel, 
Mizraam-,  on  Pharaoh,  an'  a'  Pha- 
raotis  loons. 

10  l  Wha  dang  fu'  mony  folk;  an' 
fell'd  the  starkest  kings  : 

11  Like  Sihon,  king  o'  the  Amo- 
rites  ;  an'  like  Og,  the  king  o' 
Bashan  ;  m  an'  like  a'  thae  kings  o' 
Canaan : 

12  "  An'  ettled  their  lan'  for  a 
ha'din,  a  ha'din  till  Israel  his  ain. 

13  °Lord,  yer  name  's  evir-lastin ; 
arì  min'  o'  yersel,  O  Jehovah,  frae 
kith  till  kin  it  can  starì. 

14  P  For  the  Lord,  he  sal  right- 
recht  his  peopil;  an'  rew  on  his 
servans  a'. 

15  9The  gudes  o'  the  hethen  \r 
but  siller  an'  gowd;  the  wark  o' 
folk's  han's  o'  the  yird : 

16  Thar  'j-  a  mouthe  o'  their  ain, 
bot  they  canna  speak ;  een  o'  their 
ain,  bot  they  see-na : 


Luke  2,  37. 


Ps.  147,  1. 
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Ps.  136,  15. 
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'Josh.  12,7. 
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The  Lord,  he  does  a   right, 


PSALMS. 


WV  his  iiìn  hand  o   ntight. 


ps  115»  9 


Ps  134. 


<'Ps   ic/),  r, 
107,  1; 
118,  1. 

^iChron.  16, 

34-4I- 
<  Dcut.  10, 17. 


'Ps.  72,   18 


'Gen.  1,  L 
I'rov.  g,  19. 

Jer.  51,  15. 

*  Heb.  hu 

iii/i  iennin. 


/Gcn.  1,  9. 
P,.  24,2. 
Jcr.  10,  12. 


*  Gen.  1,  14. 


Qea  1,  16 


17  Thare  lugs  o'  their  ain,  bot 
they  canna  hear;  no,  nor  nevir  ae 
sugh  i'  their  hals  is. 

18  Sic-like  are  they  a',  wha  can 
mak  sic  gear ;  arì  a',  wha  can  lippen 
until  them. 

19  rO  Israel's  houss,  bless  ye  the 
Lord;  O  Aaron's  houss,  bless  ye 
the  Lord  : 

20  O  Levi's  houss,  bless  ye  the 
Lord;  wha  fear  the  Lord,  bless 
ye  the  Lord  : 

21  Blythe  be  the  Lord,  'frae 
Zioun;  wha  bides  at  Jerusalem 
still.     Hallelujah! 

PSALM  CXXXVI. 

A  lìlt  0  laud  oìi  God's  warks,  wi '  an 

owrecome  ay  on  his  gudeness. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

GIE  alaud  till  the  Lord,  for  he  's 
gude;  ^for  his  gudeness,  it 
tholes  for  evir : 

2  Gie  laud  till  cthe  God  o'  gods  ; 
for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for  evir : 

3  Gie  laud  till  the  Lord  o'  Lords  ; 
for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for  evir. 

4  Till  wha  rfby  himlane  wrought 
ferlies  sae  gran';  for  his  gudeness, 
it  tholes  for  evir  : 

5  'Till  wha  wrought  the  lift  wi' 
the  f  slight  o'  his  han';  for  his  gude- 
ness,  it  tholes  for  evir: 

6  ^Till  wha  rax't  the  yirth  atowre 
the  fludes ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

7  ^Till  wha  wrought  the  lights 
sae  gran'  an'  bright ;  for  his  gude- 
ness,  it  tholes  for  evir : 

8  ;'The  sun  till  bc  laird,  sac  langs 
it  's  light;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

9  The  mune  an'  thc  stcrn,  till  hac 
gree  by  night ;  for  his  gudcncss,  it 
tholes  for  evir. 


IN.  135.  8. 


10  ''i'ill  wha  dang  Mi/raam,  in  I 


their  first-born  a%  for  his  gudencss, 
it  tholes  for  evir : 

11  ^An'  redd  but  Isra'l  frae  the 
midds  o'  them  a';  for  his  gudeness, 
it  tholes  for  evir : 

12  'Wi'  a  hand  o'  might,  an'  an  i 
arm  outright ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  I 
tholes  for  evir. 

13  mTill  wha  synder'd  the  tangly 
sea  in  twa ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

14  An'  fuhred  Israel  atowre, 
atween  the  twa;  for  his  gudeness, 
it  tholes  for  evir  : 

15  "Bot  whamle'd  Pharaoh,  folk 
an'  a',  in  that  sea  o'  the  tangly  tide ; 
for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for  evir. 

16  °Till  wha  airtit  syne  his  ain 
folk,  in  the  muir;  for  his  gudeness, 
it  tholes  for  evir : 

17  ^Till  wha  dang  mighty  kings 
atowre-,  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

18  ?An'  racket  kings  baith  stieve 
an'  stoor;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

19  '  Sihon,  till  wit,  the  Am'rites 
king;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for 
evir : 

20  'An'  Og,  till  wit,  o'  Bashan 
king;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for 

I  evir : 

21  'An'  gie'd  their  lan'  in  ha'din 
free;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for 
evir : 

22  Till  Israel  frec,  his  ain  loon  till 
be;  for  his  gudencss,  it  tholes  for  cvir. 

23  Wha  mindet  us  ay,  in  a'  our 
waes-,  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  for 
evir. 

24  An'  rax't  us  atowre  frae  amang 
our  faesj  for  his  gudeness  it  tholes 
for  evir : 

25  "Wha  cttlcs  bread  for  a'  flesh 
an'  bluid  ;  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes 
for  c\ir. 

26  Gic  laud  till  hìm  tì.wt  '.r  ■J'God 
1  abunc,  for  his  gudeness,  it  tholes  foi 

evir. 
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PSALM  CXXXVIL 

A  lilt  0   ditle  in  captivitie ;  tiae  sang 

d  the  Lord's  ava\ 
[Ane  o'  Jeremiah's,  quo'  the  LXX.] 

BY  Babel's  fludes,  thar  we  sat 
us  down ;  an'  we  grat,  as  we 
mindet  Zioun  : 

2  Our  harps  we  hang  the  saughs 
amang,  in  the  heart  o'  the  town  war 
growin. 

3  For  they  plague't  us  sair,  wha 
brought  us  thar,  the  turn  o'  a  sang 
to  gie  them -,  "an'  wha  wrought  us 
wae,  ivad  nought  but  play — cryd, 
Sing  us  a  sang  o'  Zioun ! 

4  Bot  how  sal  we  sing  a  Jeho- 
vah's  sang,  on  grun'  that  's  ayont 
his  keepin? 

5  Gin  I  slight  ye,  Jerusalem ;  may 
my  right-han'  tine  her  slight! 

6  My  tongue  gang  dry  i'  my  hals, 
an  I  think-na  lang  on  thee;  an  I 
roose-na  yersel,  Jerusalem,  f  abune 
a'  that  's  dear  to  me  ! 

7  O  Lord,  hae  min'  o'  ^Edom's 
weans,  in  Jerusalem's  day  6  maen; 
how  they  cry'd,  Ding  her  down ! 
Ding  her  down !  aye,  down  till  the 
laighest  stane. 

8  Arì  Dochtir  o'  Babel,  ye,  cthat 
1  or  lang  maun  wastit  be;  ^blythe  be 

the  wight  that  sal  quat  ye  right,  wi' 
sic-like  as  ye  gar'd  us  dree. 

9  Blythe  sal  he  be  that  taks  haud 
o';  'an'  gars  yer  bit  weans,  on  the 
hard  whinstanej-,  wi'  a  fling  intil 
flinders  flee! 

PSALM  CXXXVIII. 

A  lilt  d  laud  till  the  Lord  that  'j  gude. 
Ane  o'  David's. 

IMAUN    laud  ye,  Lord,  fwi' 
my  heart's   accord;  flafore   the 
gods,  I  maun  lilt  till  thee. 

2  bl  maun  lout  me  laigh  ci  yer 
halie   howff;    I  maun   lilt   till   yer 


name,  for  yer  rewth  an'  yer  trewth; 
for  heigh  abune  a'  that  name  o'  yer 
ain,  that  word  o'  yer  ain  ye  hecht. 

3  F  the  day  whan  I  skreigh'd  an' 
ye  hearken'd  me,  ye  doubled  the 
might  o'  my  saul. 

4  d  A'  kings  o'  the  lan'  sal  gie  laud 
till  ye,  Lord  ;  an  they  htrard  but  the 
words  o'  yer  mouthe : 

5  An'  fu'  loud  they  sal  lilt  i'  the 
gates  o'  the  Lord  ;  for  the  skance 
o'  the  Lord,  it  V  fu'  grit. 

6  ^Tho'  the  Lord  be  fu'  heigh, 
^the  laigh  he  can  sight  ;  an'  the 
mighty,  he  kens  far  eneugh. 

7  Tho'  I  gang  pingled  roun',  ye 
can  haud  my  life  soun';  on  the 
wuth  o'  my  faes,  yer  han'  ye  can 
heize  ;  an'  yer  right-han',  sal  haud 
me  fu'  lown. 

8  s  The  Lord  sal  do  a'  for  mysel ; 
yer  gudeness,  O  Lord,  tholes  for 
evir  :  the  warks  o'  yer  han',  ye 
win-na  ^fling  by,  a'-thegither. 

PSALM  CXXXIX. 

How  the  Lord  made  a\  arì  hetis  a\ 

that  belangs  or  befas  us. 
Till  the  san^-maister 

lilt  o'  David's. 


ane  heigh- 


L 


ORD,  aye  rypit  me,  thrugh  an' 
thro',  till  ye  kent  me : 

2  b  Yerlane,  ye  ken  weel  o'  my 
down-sittin  baith,  and  my  risin ;  fu' 
brawly  ye  ken  the  thought  that  's 
far  ben,  'ithin  me. 

3  Gangin  or  lyin,  ye  trew  me  a'; 
no  a  gate  o'  my  ain,  but  ye  tent  it : 

4  For  a  word  o'  my  tongue  thar 
canna  be ;  bot  al-utterlie,  Lord,  ye 
hae  kent  it. 

5  Ahint  an'  afore,  ye  hae  sweel'd 
me  roun';  an'  atowre  me,  yer  loof 
ye  straughtit  : 

6  c  Sic'na  ken  d  yer  ainy  'j  owre 
heigh  for  me  ;  fit  's  abune  might 
o'  mine,  till  win  at  it. 


rfPs.  ]02. 
22. 


'Ps.113,5,6. 
IsaL57,  15- 

/Jamei  4.  6. 
1  Pet.  5.  5. 


'Job  10,3,8. 


'Jcr.  12,  3- 


*2  Kings 

27- 


'■JolM2,  3. 
Ps.  40,  5. 

tHeb./orff. 
/  hae-na  pith 


99 


l*ar  aiva,   s  ay  nar  till  God. 
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§Tliat  he 
s-.d-'...  g.ie 
down  i'  the 
watirs. 
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in,  ilk  haet 
o'  me. 

''  Job  10.  8,  9. 
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'j  Chroa  19, 


J  dO  whar  sal  I  win,  frae  that 
spreit  o'  yer  ain ;  an'  whar  sal  I  flee 
frae  yer  sight  ? 

8  'An  I  spiel  till  the  lift,  ye  're 
thar  by  yerlane ;  -^an  I  streek  i'  the 
sheugh,  ye 're  aneth. 

9  The  wings  o'  the  light,  I  may 
dight  them  on,  an'  bide  on  the  lave 

I  o'  the  watirs  : 

10  Bot  thar  yer  ain  han',  it  suld 
weise  me  on;  an'  yer  right  han' 
itsel  suld  upha'  me.  § 

1 1  An  I  say  syne,  The  mirk  it  sal 
hap  me  owre ;  than  the  night,  like 
light,  it  sal  schaw  me: 

12  For  ^the  mirk  at-weel,  frae 
yersel  's  nae  bield;  bot  the  night,  it 
gies  light  like  the  day :  the  mirkest 
mirk  's  like  the  lightest  light,  per- 
fay! 

13  For  yerlane,  ye  had  a'  my  lisk ; 
in  my  mither's  bouk,  ye  biel'd  me. 

14  I  suld  lilt  till  ye  syne,  'am  sae 
wonner  fine ;  f  wrought  a'  sae  gran', 
as  my  thought  can  forestan',  sae 
weel  to'. 

15  ''My  banes  war-na  happit  frae 
thee,  tho'  I  was  wrought  i'  the 
mirk;  wi'  sae  mony  a  fauld,  i'  the 
laighest  halds  o'  the  yirth. 

16  My  bouk,  yer  een  they  took 
tent  o';  an'  intil  yer  buik  they  war 
scriven,  |a'  pairts  o'  me  syne  that 
war  schuppen,  or  ere  thar  was  ane 
o'  them  worth. 

17  'An'  yer  friendly  thoughts  to 
mysel;  O  God,  how  they  're  by 
my  ken !  What-'na  wheen  o'  them 
a'  to  tell ! 

18  An\  suld  ettle  till  count  them, 
mair  nor  san',  ayont  tellin  they  be! 
Gin  I  wauken,  'am  ay  wi'  thee. 

19  Lord  God,  an  ye  fell  the  ill- 
doerì  *Awa  frae  me,  bluidy  loons  : 

20  Wha  cry  till  yersel  like  an 
eidol;  an'turn  till  the  mischieffyer 

tO\VIÌS.§ 


will    ye ;    an'    flyte    wi'    yer    gain-  | 
stan'ers  a': 

22  I  like  them,  as  ill  's  I  can  like  : 
them ;  for  ill-willers  o'  mine,  they  j 
sal  sta'. 

1  »njob.  31,  6 

23  mYe  maun  rype  me,  O  God,  |  ps. 26, 2.' 
an'  +  heart-ken   me ;   ye  maun  try  1 1  Heb.  ken 

'        ,  '       J  J     I    mv  h,nrt 

me,  an  trew  my  thoughts  : 


I.oki),  'jimply 


thole  \vh:i  ill- 

1 


24  An'  see  gin  thar  *j  fought  o' 
a  lie  in  mysel;  "an'  airt  me  the 
endless  gate. 

PSALM   CXL. 

Wae  fa  the  ill-deedie  man,  tho  a 
crown  an   a   be  abune  h'un. 

Till  the  sang-maister :  ane  heigh- 
lilt  o'  David's. 

REDD  me,  Lord,  frae  the  ill- 
deedie  man ;  a  frae  the  man  o' 
mischieff,  waird  me : 

2  Wha  ettle  a'  that  's  ill,  i'  their 
heart;  frilka  day  they  forgather  till 
waur  me. 

3  Their  tongue  they  hae  whatt, 
like  an  ethir's-,  cthe  feim  o'  the  ask 
*s  i'  their  lips  :  Selah. 

4  ^Redd  me,  Lord,  frae  the  ill- 
doer's  han';  'frae  the  man  o'  mis- 
chierF,  waird  me :  wha  ettie  till  fank 
my  gates. 

5  -^The  haughty,  they  happit  a 
girn  for  me ;  an'  links  forby :  a  net 
they  rax't  by  the  side  o'  the  road ; 
girns  they  set  down,  till  tak  me : 
Selah. 

6  Quo'  I  till  the  Lord,  M)  ain 
God  are  ye :  Hearken,  O  Lord,  to 
the  sugh  o'  my  bidden. 

7  O  Lord,  my  Lord,  my  heal- 
ha'din  might ;  ye  hae  happit  my 
head  in  the  day  o'  redden. 

8  Lord,  gie  the  ill-doer  nane  his 
will;  his  weary  thought,  ye  maunna 
fu'fil;  'they'reheigheneugh,  Lord, 
already  i  Selah ! 

9  Wha  fank  me  roun'  —  atowre 
their  crown,  *may  the  ill  o'  their 
lips  be  theekit ' 


I  my  heart. 
t  Heb.  gate  o' 


a  lie. 
•>Ps.  5,  S; 

143-  10. 


Thìs 

thought  till 
beagainSaul 
1  an'  his  frien' 
Doeg:  like 
eneugh. 

0  Verse  4. 


*  Ps.  56,  6 


Rom.  3 

4 

</ps.  71 

4- 

•  Vene 

'' 

'  Ps.  S5, 
57,6 

110; 

J.T.   18, 

1 
4i 

9- 

I  «:  Deui 


i-Ps.  7,  16; 

Pro\ .  1-,  iv. 


David  's  kirul  wV  the  kindly 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  's  his  haddin  arì  a. 


Ps.  ii,  6. 


"  Rev.  5,  8; 

8,  3,  4- 
*  Rev.  8, 3, 4. 

'  Ps.  134,  2. 


'  Prov.  23,  6. 


'Prov.  9,8; 

19.25;  25, 
12. 

II  or,  ding  me 
tindh,  &c. 


10  'Bleezan  blauds  come  abune 
them ;  ben  i'  the  lowe  gar  fling 
them ;  laigh  i'  the  sheugh  gar  ding 
them,  that  they  ne'er  sal  stan'  again. 

11  The  ///-tongued  man,  on  the 
yirth  sanna  stan';  the  iil-deedie  carl 
mischierT  sal  harl,  till  he  fa'. 

12  For  I  ken  that  the  Lord  sal 
do   right   till   the   puir;   arì   right- 


13  An'  syne  sal  the  rightous  gie 
laud  till  yer  name ;  an'  afore  ye,  the 
aefauld  hae  a  ha'. 

PSALM  CXLI. 

David's  bidden  salbefain,  arì  David's 
tholin  sal  be  kind:  tuha  tuytes  hitn 
iueel,  sal  neer  do  him  ill. 

Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

LORD,  I  skreigh  till  yersel,  fy 
haste  ye  till  me ;  lout  yer  lug 
till  my  din,  ay  whan  I  skreigh  till 
thee. 

2  Lat  flmy  bidden  win  right  till 
yer  sight,  ay  b like  the  haly  reek; 
cthe  heizin-up  o'  my  looves,  like  the 
hansel  at  gloamin  eke. 

3  Lord,  put  the  waird  on  my 
mouthe;  ay  haud  the  flake  o'  my 
lips : 

4  Swee-na  my  heart  till  a  word  o' 
ill ;  till  wark  at  mischieff,  wi'  folk 
that  do  ill;  Jan'  ne'er  lat  me  pree 
o'  their  sweets. 

5  'Lat  the  gude  man  ||ding  me, 
I'se  tak  it  fu'  kind;  lat  him  wyte 
me,  it  \r  oyle  on  my  head;  siclike 
sal  ne'er  crack  my  crown :  for  or 
lang,  in  their  ain  day  o'  need,  an' 
my  bidden^r  thetn  sal  come  roun. 

6  Whan  their  righters  gang  down 
till  the  sheugh,  syne  sal  they  hear 
ivhat  I  say;  for  tny  ivords  sal  be 
canny  eneugh. 

7  For  like  tearin  an'  rivan  the 
yirth,  our  banes  are  dang  here  awa 
there  awa,  clean  at  the  mouthe  o' 
the  heugh. 
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8  Bot  ay  till  yersel,  O  Jehovah  ; 
■^my  een,  Lord  o'  mine,  are  till  thee: 
I  lippen  me  a'  till  yerlane;  arì  ye 
maun-na  mislippen  me.f 

9  Kep  me  ^frae  the  grip  o'  the 
girns,  they  stentit  sae  straught  for 
mysel;  an'  eke  frae  the  loopy-links, 
o'  them  wha  wark  at  ill. 

10  ALat  ill-doers  coup  in  their  ain 
fankin-gear,  ay  whan  I  can  loup 
owre,  mysel! 

PSALM  CXLII. 

Wha  kens  sae  tueel  ivhar  we  bide,  or 
ivha  can  redd  us  like  God. 

*Maschil  o'  David's  ;  a  heart's-bode 
o'  his  ain,  whan  he  bade  i'  the 
cove,  out  0  sight. 

ISIGH'D  till  the  Lord  wi'  my 
fbreath;  wi'  my  fbreath,  till 
the  Lord  I  cou'd  sigh : 

2  a\  toom'd  out  afore  him  my 
thought ;  my  strett  I  made  plain  in 
his  sight. 

3  Whan  my  spreit  was  dang  gyte 
in  mysel,  ^yerlane  it  was,  kent  my 
gate;  ?on  the  road  that  I  slippet 
alang,  they  happit  a  girn  for  myjìt. 

4  dLeuk  weel  on  the  right,  an' 
see-,  'bot  nane  till  ken  me  thar :  a' 
shaltir  frae  me  was  gane-,  for  my 
life,  no  a  livin  took  care. 

5  I  sigh'd  till  yersel,  O  Lord; 
quo'  I,^Yerlane  be  my  houp :  ye're 
a' *that  's  left  till  me,  ftin  the  land 
o'  livin  folk. 

6  Tak  tent  till  my  chirm,  for  'am 
worn  awa;  redd  me  frae  wha  wad 
win  at  me,  for  they  're  sterker  nor 
me  an'  a'. 

7  But  wi'  my  life  frae  this  weary 
hald,  laud  till  yer  name  to  gie;  'the 
rightous  f  sal  crown  me  or  lang,  for 
*yersel  sal  gie  double  till  me. 

PSALM  CXLIII 

David  skreighs,  ay  sairer  arì  sairer:\ 


2. 


/2  Chron 

20,  12. 

Ps.  123,  1 

ÌHeb.mylife, 
or  saul. 

SPs.  Iiq,  110; 
140,  55 
142,  3- 


h  Ps.  35,  8 


*  Leuk  till 
Headins,  an' 
Ps.  57. 


t  Heb.  souììl 
or  cry. 


a  Ps.  102, 
headin 


^Ps.  143,4. 
c  Ps.  140,  5. 

d  Ps.  69,  20. 

fPs.  31,   II; 

88,  8,  18. 


/Ps.  46,  1; 
91,2. 

ePs.i6,5;73, 

26;  119.57. 
Lam.  3,  24. 

*Ps.27,  13. 


'  Ps.  34 1  2. 
tHeb.  sal 
gather  round 
about  ;«<•, 
like  a  crown. 

*Ps.  119,  17. 


Diivid  hides  /oiun  iui'  tbe  JLord: 


VSAl.MS. 


Frae  senseiess  folk  ati  tbeir  claivers. 


?*■  31,  1 


t>  Exod. 

34.  7- 

Job  4,  i 

j 

2:  15 

)4: 

=5-  4 

1  ccle*. 

"   - 

Kom.  3 

2  . 

Gal.  2, 

10. 

<p-.  142.  3. 


rfPiL  — .   5. 

10,    II. 


Px  83,  l. 


rp«.  28.  1. 


'  1'-.  4r-.  5- 
»P».25,  .. 


■  p   -5.4.5: 
139-24. 

f  II  -h.the 
doen . 


m  I  ai.  2(1,  io. 
♦  11  'b.lan'  o' 

'  P      1  19,  25. 


G;^  77///////  hearken,  or  heTl  die  ivi' 
sic  unco  dule. 
Ane  heigh-lilt  o'  David's. 

HE  ARKEN,  Lord,  tiil  my  bid- 
den;  alout  yer  lug  till  my 
weary  schraigh  :  in  yer  truth,  speak 
hame  till  me  syne;  in  yer  rightous- 
ness: 

2  An'  come-na  till  stricks  wi'  yer 
thirlman;  *for  nane  lives,  can  be 
right  afore  thee. 

3  For  the  Ill-ane,  he  's  eftir  my 
saul ;  my  life  he  wad  thring  till  the 
yird :  he  wad  steek  me  in  mirkest 
boles ;  as  wha,  lang  sen-syne,  hae 
been  dead. 

4  cSae  my  gheist,  it  's  forfoughten 
I  within   me-,    my  heart,  it  's  clèan 

daze'd  i'  my  midds. 
5^1  mindet  the  days  o'  lang-syne ; 
|  I  bethought  me  on  a'  ye  hae  dune ; 
j  I  dree't  on  the  wark  o'  yer  han's : 

6  'l  braidet  my  looves  afore  ye; 
and,  e'en  as  a  drowthy  lan',^my  life 
it  coulci  lang  for  thee  :   Selah. 

7  Fy  haste  ye,  till  answer  me, 
LorD;  my  gheist,  it  's  a'  but  gane : 
hide-na  yer  face  frae  me,  in  case-be 
I  gang  like  the  /ave-,  ^wi'  them  wha 
are  pang'd  i'  the  sheugh. 

8  Lat  me  hear  o'  yer  gudeness  at 
''mornin  ere,  for  I  lippen  me  a'  till 
yersel:    'airt    me    the   gate   I   suld 

:  gang;  *for,  till  yerlane  I  lift  up  my 
saul. 

9  Redd  me  but  frae  my  ill-willers, 
Lord;  till  yersel,  I  maun  gang  till 
hide  me. 

io  'Learn  me  fthe  gate  o'  yer  ain 
gude-will,  for  yerlane  are  Jehovah, 
God  o'  my  ain:  that  spreit  o'  yer 
ain  's  f'u'  nieborlie  ay;  airt  me  a 
lan',  mwbar  the  gate  'a  fu'  plain.f 

1  1  For  yet  name's  sake,  I.oun, 
"haud  me  livin  ay:  in  your  rìght- 
ousness,  redd  but  my  life,  frae  a 
strett  like  rhis  ■ 

12  And,  o'  yer  gudcness,  ding  mv 
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iìl-willers  by ;  an'  ding  ilk  ane  that 
wad  ding  my  saul :  •  for  wha  but 
mylane  is  yer  thirlman ! 


PSALM  CXLIV. 

David's  ain  thought  ò  King/y  gree, 
and  ò  a  that  suld  be,  intil  a  weel- 
guidedy  nveel-thriven  state. 

Ane  o'  David's. 

BLYTHE  be  the  Loud,  my 
heigh-ha'din  ;  "  wha  hansels 
my  han's  for  the  stour;  wha  ett/es 
my  fìngers  for  facht : 

2  *My  gree,  an'  my  hainin-towir ; 
my  uphauder,  an'  my  redder-but  • 
my  schild,  ontil  whilk  I  may  lippen  ; 
wha  thrings  my  folk  laigh  ftill  my 
fit. 

3  Loud,  'what  V  the  yird-born, 
ye  suld  heed  him?  or  son  o'  the 
carl,  ye  tak  tent  till  him? 

4  ^The  yird-born,  he  's  waur  nor 
naething;  fhis  days,  they  wear  by  ' 
like  a  gloam. 

5  Loud,  -fìowt  yer  lift,  an'  win  on 
them;  *tang  but  the  heights,  an' 
they  '11  reek! 

6  ALight  a  lowe,  an'  daze  them  ; 
out  wi'  yer  flanes,  an'  flev  them! 

7  'Rax  yont  yer  han's  frae  abune 
themi  *redd  me  an'  rowe  me  frae 
unco  spates;  'frae  the  han'  o'  the 
bairns  o'  the  frem  : 

8  Whase  mouthe  cracks  fusionless 
claivers ;  an'  their  right-han',  V  a 
right-han'  o'  scham ! 

9  ,n  A  new  sang,  O  God,  I  maun 
sing  till  yersel ;  on  a  harp  \\  i'  ten- 
some  thairms,  1  maun  lilt  till  thee: 

10  Wha yer/ane,  "can  gie  scowth 
till  kings;  wha  can  redd  but  David 
his  thiriman,  firae  the  grip  6  the 
gruesome  swurd. 

11  "I  x>wse  me,  an'  redd  me  hame, 
frae  thc  han'  o'  the  bairns  o'  the 
frem:  whase  mouthe  cracks  fusion- 


°Ps.  116,  16. 


"2  Sam.  22. 

.35- 
Ps-  l8,  34- 


0  2  Sam.  22. 
2,  3-  • 


t  Heb.  aneth 
mf sel. 


'Joh7,  17. 
IN.  s,  4. 
Hebr.  2.  6. 

''  Job  4,  19; 

14.  2. 
P».  39,  5 ; 

02,  9. 
'Ps.  IC2,  II. 

/Ps.  18,  9. 
l.-ai.  04,  1. 

rpt  104,  p, 


;'Ps.  iS,  13, 
14. 

» 7ene  n. 

Ps.  69,  1,2, 
14- 

'P>.  54.  V 
Mal.  2,  1  1 


P=*.  33,  ->  S 


Ps.  iS,  50. 


Verse  J  8. 


Weel  j  thejblk,  ivhase  God's  the  Lord.  PSALMS. 


lie  reiv/s  arì  he  rings,  onvre  a . 


t  Heb.  skeiv 
stanes  like  a 
pailis. 


\\or,  jraekind 
tìll  kind  o' 
-victnal. 


P  Ps.  33 
65,4 


146.  5- 


*  Ps.  ICO, 
Headin. 


"  Ps.  30,  1. 


t>  Ps.  96,  4. 

t  Heb.  rypin 
out. 

'Job  5,  9; 

9,  10. 


t  Heb.mighti- 
nesses. 


r  Heb. meikle 
mind. 

§Ko  till  eftir 
David spak, 
kenn'd  folk 
t!ie  \vo  ìners 
o'  the  Lord. 

^Exod.  34, 

6,  7. 
N"um.  14,  18. 
Ps.86.  5,  15; 

103,  8. 


less  claivers,  an'  their  right-han',  i 
a  right-han'  o'  scham ! 

1 2  That  our  sons  be  like  growthy 
sprouts,  weel-grown  i'  their  bairn- 
time  a';  our  dochtirs  like  f  shapely 
stanes,  weel-set  in  a  pailis-wa': 

13  That  our  barns  be  bursen  wi' 
victual,  ||  frae  ae  hairst  till  anither 
come  rourì ;  our  sheep,  by  thousans 
on  thousans,  may  thrang  athort  a' 
our  towns:' 

14  That  our  knowte  may  be  brawly 
thriven ;  neither  outshot  nor  in-win 
amang  them;  nor  nae  eerie  sugh  in 
our  yairds. 

15  ^Blythe  may  the  folk  be,  whase 
fa'  is  siclike ;  blythe  at-iveel  may  the 
folk  be,  whase  God  is  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXLV 

Folk  lang-syne  hae  laudit  the  Lord; 

bot  nane  0  them  kens  like  David. 
A  laud-lilt  o'  David's.* 

LORD  God  o'  my  ain,  that  's 
King,  al  maun  heize  ye  heigh ; 
an'  laud  yer  name,  for  evir  an'  ay : 

2  Ilka  day,  I  maun  roose  yersel; 
an'  laud  yer  name  for  evir  an'  ay. 

3  b  Fu'  gran'  's  the  Lord,  an'  weel 
to  be  laudit;  fend  o'  his  cgreatness 
nane  can  be : 

4  Outcome  till  outcome,  sal  laud 
yer  warks;  an'  weel  schaw  furth 
yer  mighty  gree.f 

5  The  weight  o'  yer  gloirious 
lofflihead,  an'  the  sugh  o'  yer  won- 
ner-warks,  I  maun  ken : 

6  The  might  o'  yer  wonner-warks 
folk  hae  tell'd ;  bot  yer  mightiness 
a',  mylane  sal  pen  : 

7  Word  they  hae  croon'd  o'  yer 
gudeness,  f  lang;  bot  yer  rightous- 
ness  syne  they  sal  lilt  on  hie !  § 

8  d  Kind  an'  pitifu'  ay  is  the  Lord  ; 
lang  or  he  lowes ;  and  rews  right 
fain : 

9  Gude  \r  the  Lord  till  aforby ;  an' 
his  p.itie,  atowre  his  warks  ilk  ane. 


10  Lord,  yer  doens,  they  praise 
ye  a';  an'  sants  o'  yer  ain,  they  suld 
speak  ye  fair : 

I  r  The  weight  o'  yer  kingryks, 
folk  maun  tell ;  an'  ay  on  yer  right- 
ousness  words  maun  ware: 

12  Till  lat  f  yird-born  folk  his 
might  weel  wot ;  an'  a'  the  weight 
of  his  kingryks  rare. 

13  eThae  realms  o'  thine,  hae  been 
realms  out  o'  mind;  an'  yer  rewl, 
it  i  f  ayont  a'  livin  kind. 

14  The  Lord,  he  stoops  a'  wha 
stacher  down ;  -^an'  straughts  a'  wha 
gang  twa-fauld : 

15  ^The  een  o'  the  lave  leuk  a' 
till  thee-,  /!an'  ye  gie  them  bread 
belyve : 

16  Braidin  yer  loof,  'an'  toomin 
aneugh,  o'  yer  gudeness,  till  a'  on 
live. 

17  Right  is  the  Lord  in  ilk  gate 
o'  his  ain,  an'  kindly  in  a'  that  his 
han'  does :  f 

18  *Nieborlie  ay  is  the  Lord,  till 
a'  wha  cry  on  himsel;  till  a'  wha 
cry  on  himsel,  f  right  heartilie. 

19  The  gudewill  he  warks  o'  wha 
fear  himsel;  an'  he  hearkens  their 
skreigh,  an'  he  saifs  them : 

20  The  Lord  fen's  for  a',  wha 
loe  hìmsel ;  but  a'  warkers  o'  wrang 
he  dings  by  ■ 

21  The  laud  o'  the  Lord,  my 
mouthe  sal  tell;  an'  that  name  o' 
his  ain  sae  halie,  a'  flesh  sal  blythe- 
bid  for  evir  an'  ay. 

PSALM  CXLVI. 

Nae   lippenin   to   ony   but    God,    ivha 

made  baith  the  lift  arì  the  larì. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

HALLELUJ AH !  a  Gie  laud  till 
the  Lord,  O  my  saul! 
2*1  maun  lilt  till  the  Lord,  whan 
'am  livin-,  I  maun  lilt  till  my  God, 
whiles  I  last  ava'. 


tHeb.  sons  0" 
the  vird-born 


^Ps.  146,  10. 
I  Tim.  1.  1-. 

t  Heb.  in  ilka 
kithgettin  an 
kithgettin. 


/Ps.  146.  S. 


SP.s.  104,27. 
"Ps.  136.  25. 

'  Ps.  104,  21; 
147.  9. 


tHeb.  hans 
•warks. 

*Deut.  4,  7. 

t  Heb.  in 

treicth. 


Ps.  103,  I. 


Ps.  104,  33. 


Trhat  s  man,  but  ivind  arì  stoure. 


PSALMS. 


lt  ss  the  Lord  himsel  has  poiuìr. 


*p*  118,8,9. 

Ioai.  2,  22. 


aPv  IC4.  29. 
Eccles.  12,  7. 
Uai.  2.  22. 

'Leuk  iCor. 
2,6. 

/Jer  17,  7. 


*Gen.  1,  1 


*  Ps.  103,  6. 

'  Ps.  68,  6; 

107.  10,  14. 


«  Mat.  9,  30. 
J0I1119,  7-32. 

'P*.  145-  H; 
147.6. 
Luke  13,  13. 


mDeut.  10, 

18. 
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"Lx.  15,  18. 
P  .  IO,  16; 
145.  13- 

t  Heb.  Halle- 
lujah 


a  P».  92,    I 

►p».  135,  v 

c  P*  33,  '• 


à  Deut.  30,  3. 


'i\5u;. 
ù»L57.  '5; 
61,  1. 

fLeuk  Oen. 

15.5-        t 
UaL  40,  26. 


rp».  14I 


3  cLippen  ye  nane  till  princes,  nor 
yet  till  son  o'  the  yird ;  nae  gift  o' 
heal-ha'din  has  he. 

4  ^His  breath  wins  awa;  he  wins 
hame  till  his  stoure ;  in  that  sel-sam 
day,  'his  thoughts  die. 

5  ^Blythe  be  the  wight,  whase 
help  V  in  the  God  o'  Jakob ;  whase 
tryst  \r  in  the  Lord,  his  God : 

6  ^Wha  made  baith  the  lift  an' 
the  lan';  the  sea,  an'  ilk  haet  intil 
them ;  wha  bides  by  the  trewth 
evir  mair : 

7  *Wha  rights  amang  sair-tholin 
folk;  wha  ay  ettles  bread  for  the 
hungry-,  'the  Lord  lats  the  thirl- 
bun'  gang. 

8  *The  Lord,  he  can  lighten  the 
blin';  'the  Lord,  he  can  straught 
the  twa-fauld ;  the  Lord  loes  the 
rightous  weel : 

9  '"The  Lord  keeps  haud  o'  the 
frem ;  the  orph'lin  an'  widow,  he 
stoops ;  bot  the  gate  o'  il]-doers,  he 
dings. 

10  "The  Lord  sal  be  King  for 
ay!  That  God  o'  yer  ain,  O  Zioun, 
is  frae  ae  folk's  time  till  anither: 
f  Laud  till  the  Lord  gie  ye ! 

PSALM  CXLVII. 

Anither  lilt  0  laud  till  Jehovah,  mahar 

0  a,  arì  friend  till  a  ,  in  Jakob. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

HALLELUJAH  !     a  For  gude 
it  \r,  to  lilt  till  our  God;  *sic 
liltin  'j-  baith  blythe  can'  braw. 

2  //  'j  the  Lord  sal  big  up  Jeru- 
salem;  dthe  sperfie'd  o'  Israel,  sal 
gather  them  a' : 

3  'Healin  the  heart-broken  kindly; 
an'  mcndin  their  unco  stoun's. 

4  -^He  tells  the  tale  o'  the  starnies-, 
he  cries  till  them  a'  by  thnr  names: 

5  Gran  'jour  LoRD,an'fu'mighty; 
o'histhought8,thar  's  naetellÌD  ava'. 

6  *The  J.ord  lifts  the  Jaighest  fu' 
canny;  the  ill,  he  dings  till  they  fa.' 


7  Time  wi'  a  sang  till  Jehovah  ; 
sing  ye  till  our  God  wi'  the  harp : 

8  AWha  theeks  owre  the  lift  wi' 
the  carrie ;  wha  syne  ettles  rain  for 
the  yirth :  wha  gars  gerss  on  the 
heights  tak  the  road  : 

9  'Wha  gies  victual  till  beiss  o' 
the  field ;  ^till  the  f  schraighin  brood 
o'  the  craw. 

10  He  cares  nane  for  the  strenth  o' 
the  aiver^;  likes  as  little  the  shanks 
o'  the  carl : 

11  The  gudewill  o'  the  Lord  's 
on  wha  fear  him ;  on  wha  lippen  a' 
till  his  rewth. 

1 2  Gie  laud  till  the  Lord,  O  Jeru- 
s'lem ;  Zioun,  lilt  heigh  till  yer  God : 

13  For  the  bars  o'  yer  yetts,  he 
made  sikker-,  an'  yer  weans,  intii 
ye,  blythe-bade : 

14  Wha  settled  yer  march  wi' 
lown  niebors;  marì  stegh'd  ye  wi' 
best  o'  the  wheat. 

15  "Wha  sends  but  his  bidden 
on  yirth;  unco  speedy,  his  word  it 
wins  on : 

16  Snaw,  like  '00,  he  can  ettle-, 
an'  strinkles  the  cranreuch,  like  ase. 

17  Wha  deals  out  his  ice  like 
moolins ;  wha  can  thole,  in  the  face 
o'  his  cauld  ? 

18  °Syne  out  wi'  his  word,  an'  it 
thowes  them  ;  his  breath  wins  about, 
arì  watirs  they  wimple  enew. 

19  ^His  words,  he  taught  thcm 
till  Jakob;  ^his  trysts,  an'  his 
rights,  till  Isra'l: 

20  Siclike  he  wrought-na  wi'  ither 
folk ;r  an' his  rightins  thcy  nccr  kcnt 
amang  thcm  :  f  Laud  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 

Ane  heigh-l'dt  0    laud  till  the  Lord, 

frae  a   that  bides  in  the  ivarld. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

HALLELUJAII  !  Laud  the 
I.ori)    himsel   frac   the   lift; 
laud  him  frae  thc  heighest  heights : 

; 


14. 


'Job.;S.  41. 
P-.  1C4.  2-, 
2S;  136,  25 
145-  15- 
*Job  38,  41. 
Mat.  6.  26. 

t  Heb.  ivhià 
schraigh. 

'P*.  33.  16, 

17.  1«. 
Hos.  1,  7. 


"'Ps.  132,  15 
Deut.  52.  14 
Ps.  Si.  16. 


1  Ps.  107,  20. 


0  Verse  15. 
Leuk  job  3; 

10. 


f  I'v   76,    !. 

|  78,  5  :  i°3. ' 
vMal.  4-  4- 


r*Leuk  Rom 

j,  1.  .. 

f  Heb  HmJie- 

lujah. 


Hallelujah,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  l 


PSALMS. 


The  Lord  God  Almìghty  'j  King, 


103. 20, 


*  I  Kings  S, 

-7 
'Gen.  1,  7. 


^Gen.i,  1,  G. 
Ps.  33,  6,  9. 


'  Ps.  89,  37 ; 
119,  90,  91. 

Jer.  31,35, 
36;  33,25- 


/Ps.  8.  I. 
Isai.  12,  4. 


SPs.  75,  10. 
*Ps.  149,9. 

'Eph.  2,  17. 

+  Heb.  ffa/fc- 
lujah. 


"Ps.  35,3 

*  Leuk  Job 

35,  10. 
Ps.  100,  3. 
Isai.  54,  5. 


2  aLaud  him,  a' errand-rinners  o' 
his  ain;  laud  him,  a'  hosts  o'  his. 

3  Laud  him,  baith  sun  an'  mune; 
laud  him,  a'  starns  o'  light : 

4  Laud  him,  bye  lift  o'  lifts;  can' 
ye  fludes  owre  the  hevins'  height : 

5  Lat  them  a  laud  the  name  o' 
the  Lord;  ^for  himlane  gied  the 
word,  an'  they  schupen  war: 

6  e  An'  he  ettled  them  ay  till  stan'; 
he  made-gnid  a  decreet,  that  suld 
ne'er  be  schuten-owre. 

7  Laud  ye  the  Lord,  frae  yirth, 
gryfes  an'  ilk  awesome  howe: 

8  Lowe  an'  hail;  snaw  an'  mist 
whirlin  blast,  that  warks  his  bidden 

9  Heigh  heights,  an'  a'  ye  knowes 
frutefu'  stoks,  an'  ilka  cedar: 

10  Brute  o'  the  field,  an'  beiss  o' 
the  fauld ;  wurblin  worm,  an'  fliean 
feddyr : 

1 1  Kings  o'  the  yirth,  an'  a'  peopil; 
provosts,  an'  a'  right-rechters  o'  the 
lan': 

12  Baith  lads  an'  lasses  ;  auld  folk 
an'  bairns : 

13  Lat  them  a  laud  the  name  o' 
the  Lord  ;  -Tor  his  name  is  heighest : 
his  loffliheid  alane,  's  abune  yirth 
an'  hevins. 

14-5  An'  he  straughtit  has  the  horn 
o'  his  ain  folk  on  hie;  ^the  praise  o* 
a'  his  sanctit  anes  ;  the  bairns-folk 
o'  Israel ;  l  a  folk  ay  nar  till  himsel : 
fLaud  till  the  Lord  gie  ye ! 

PSALM  CXLIX. 

A  l'ilt  0  laud  for  the  Sancts  in  Jakob. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

HALLELUJAH!    "Sing  ye  till 
the  Lord  a  new  sang;  his 
praise  in  the  thrang  o'  the  Sancts. 
2  Lat   Israel   ^be   blythe   in   his 


makar;    Zioun's  bairns  be  fu'  fain 
in  their  king : 

3  cLat  them  laud  till  his  name 
||wi'  a  dinnle-,  wi'  the  drum  an'  the 
harp,  lilt  loud  till  him : 

4  ^For  the  Lord  's  weel  content 
wi'  his  peopil;  ^the  down-cuisten, 
wi'  health  he  '11  mak  trim. 

5  Lat  the  Sancts  be  fu'  blythe  in 
gloiry;  ^lat  them  lilt  fu'  loud  on 
their  beds : 

6  The  heigh-lilts  o'  God,  in  their 
mouthes  ay;  <?and,  i'  their  han',  a 
double-faced  swurd  that  sneds. 

7  Till  wrack  God's-right  on  the 
hethen  ;  ari  wyte  amang  niebors  a: 

8  Till  yoke  their  kings  intil  thirl- 
bans ;  an'  their  foremaist  in  airn 
branks : 

9  h  Till  wark  on  them,  right  that  's 
written-,  'sic  gloiry  belangs  a'  his 

1  Sancts.     Hallelujah ! 

PSALM  CL. 

The  hinmaist  Hallelujah,fu  heigh  ari 
grandy  wV  a  that  can  dirl  ari  blaw. 
[By  wha  's  no  said.] 

HALLELUJAH!    Gie  laud  till 
God   in   his  haly-rood;  gie 
him  laud  in  the  lift  o'  his  strenth ! 

2  a  Gie  him  laud  intil  a'  his  won- 
ners ;  gie  him  laud  in  the  feck  o' 
his  might ! 

3  Gie  him  laud  wi'  the  tout  o'  the 
horn;  ^gie  him  laud  wi'  the  brod 
an'  the  harp ! 

4  Gie  him  laud  wi'  the  drum  an' 
the  ||dinnle;  gie  him  laud  wi'  the 
thairms  f  o'  delight! 

5  Gie  him  laud  wi'  the  dirl  o'  the 
cymbals  ;  gie  him  laud,  wi'  the  cym- 
bals  dirlin  hie! 

6  Lat  a'  ye  can  blaw  thro',  laud 
the  Lord  ;  \  Laud  till  the  Lord 
gie  ye ! 


END  O'  PSALMS. 
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tHeb.  any 
del'ight — 
some  sang- 
gearsaeca'd. 


tHeb.  Hallf 
lujah  ! 


DAVID    AND    GOLIATH. 


This  bit  lilt  o'  his  ain  till  David's  Praise, 

Whan  he  fought  again  Goliath, 

Stan's  like  a  to-fa'  till  the  Psalms 

[Ouo'  the  LXX.] 

Sma'  was  I   amang  brether  o'  mine-, 
An'  the  bairn  was  I,  i'  my  faither's  ha' ; 

My  faither's  fe  I  was  hirdin : 
My  han's,  they  wrought  the  organ  fìne; 
An'  my  fingers,  wi9  tbairms,  the  harp  an'  a' 

They  war  girdin. 

An'  wha  was  't  tell'd  the  Lord  o'  me? 

The  Lord  himsel,  he  hearken'd  till  me; 

An'  his  rinner  he  sent,  an'  he  cried  me  awa — 

Cried  me  awa  frae  my  faither's  fe ; 
An'  wi'  chrystin  oyle  o'  his  ain  an'  a', 

He  chrystit  me : 
Brether  o'  mine,  they  war  brave  an'  braw ; 
An'  the  Lord  o'  them  wad  hae  nought  ava'. 

Furth  gaed  I,  till  fecht  wi'  the  frem ; 

Syne  by  his  eidols  he  swure  at  me : 
Bot  that  swurd  o'  his  ain,  I  claught  it  frae  him 
An'  I  sned  his  head  frae  his  shouthirs  trim ; 
An'  the  skaith  an'  the  scorn  I  carried  it  a', 

Frae  the  folk  o'  Israel,  hame  wi'  me! 

[i  Sam   jcvi.  an'  xvii.i 


NOTICE 


TO    THE    GENERAL    READER. 

In  reply  to  numerous  inquiries  as  to  the  variety  of  the  Scottish  Dialect  employed  in  this 
Translation,  the  Translator  begs  to  state : — 

1.  That  there  are  not,  on  an  average,  more  than  five  words  in  a  thousand  exclusively  very 
old  Scotch,  such  as  is  to  be  found  in  the  earliest  Scottish  authors.  Whoever  may  imagine 
otherwise  is  mistaken. 

2.  A  very  large  number  of  terms  employed  by  Burns  are  also  employed  here,  as  may  easily 
be  ascertained  by  consulting  the  Glossary  for  his  Poems.  But  the  expressions  or  phraseology 
most  frequently  employed  by  Burns  could  not,  for  very  obvious  reasons,  be  admitted  in  a 
translation  of  the  Bible. 

3.  The  bulk  of  the  language,  both  in  terms  and  phraseology,  is  such  as  was  in  daily  use 
by  all  well-educated  peasants  and  country  gentlemen  of  the  last  generation,  and  such  as  they 
had  received  by  tradition  from  their  own  forefathers — men  who  represented  the  true  verna- 
cular  of  their  country,  from  the  days  of  the  Reformation  and  of  the  Covenant.  With  such 
language  the  Translator  was  familiar  in  his  youth,  as  many  of  his  readers  must  also  have  been. 
To  the  young  of  the  present  generation  it  may  seem  strange ;  but  any  strangeness  to  be  found 
in  it  otherwise,  or  by  others,  must  result  solely  from  the  newness  of  its  grammatical  applica- 
tion  to  so  solemn  a  theme  as  the  Word  of  God. 

4.  There  are  one  or  two  compound  terms,  made  up  of  well-known  simple  terms,  in  the 
very  spirit  and  according  to  the  recognised  idioms  of  the  Scottish  language,  to  express  words 
or  ideas  in  the  Hebrew  language  which  no  Scotch  or  English  or  Latin  terms  alone  ever  will  or 
can  express.  A  very  little  practice,  it  is  hoped,  will  not  only  accustom  the  intelligent  reader 
to  the  use  of  these  words,  but  enable  all  readers  to  receive  through  them  a  much  truer  sense 
of  the  Original  than  could  possibly  be  conveyed  by  any  single  terms  whatever. 

5.  In  conclusion  on  this  subject,  the  Translator  has  only  farther  to  add,  that,  in  conformity 
with  recent  highest  authorities  in  the  Scottish  language,  he  has  adopted  the  most  popular  form 
of  orthography  for  certain  well-known  words  5  but  in  so  doing,  he  must  protest  against  their 
mispronunciation  as  if  they  were  English.     Thus : — 

igh  sounds  ich,    as  in  sigh;  ead  sounds   eed,  as  in  head; 

ight      „      icht,      „     light; 
aught   ,,      aucht,   „     taught; 
ought    „      ocht,     „     thought; 
eigh      „      eegh^    „     skreigh; 
except  in  iveigh,  which  sounds  wee; 
and  in  weight,     ,,  ,,       wecht. 

except  in  Fy !  and  by,  where  by  signifies  beyond. 

To  pronounce  on  the  English  principle  any  word  in  which  one  of  these  syllables  occurs,  is  to 
destroy  at  once  both  the  character  and  force  of  the  sound. 

Tover. 


ei           „ 

ee, 

„     heid; 

ie 

ee, 

„     lie; 

ow         „ 

00, 

„     town,  down; 
j  lown,  own  to 

ow          „ 

ow, 

"  ^      confess-, 

v  final   ,, 

ie, 

,,      ly  or  by; 

ìn  the  translation  of  the  Psalms,  the  rcader  will  find  that  most  of  them  fall  naturally  into 
a  sort  of  rhythmical  cadence,  and  many  of  them  into  rhyme  itself.  It  may  be  proper  to  state, 
with  respect  to  this  peculiarity,  that  no  device  whatever  has  been  employed  to  produce  such 
cfTect — the  fact  being,  that  in  many  cases  the  Psalms  which  present  this  rhythmical  aspect  are 
more  literally  translated  than  they  could  well  have  been  otherwise ;  and  that  there  is  generally 
a  corresponding  rhythm,  and  sometimes  even  a  corresponding  rhyme,  in  the  Hebrew  original. 
In  other  portions  of  Scripture,  the  Historical  and  Chronological  for  example,  which  are  strictly 
prosaic  in  themselves,  the  same  sort  of  metrical  cadence  does  not  occur,  nor  would  it  be  at  al'l 
desirable  in  a  translation.  There  will,  nevertheless,  be  found  even  in  these,  and  more  obvi- 
ously  among  the  Prophets,  many  passages  where  a  certain  measured  fiow  of  words  agreeable 
to  the  sense  will  prevail,  without  labour  or  artifice-,  the  Scotch  language,  when  purely  and 
carefully  written,  having,  like  the  Hebrew,  such  tendency  to  rhythm  naturally  in  itself. 

As  to  comparative  accuracy  and  the  choice  of  terms,  the  Translator  ought  also  now  to 
state,  that  where  any  difFerence  as  between  the  present  and  the  authorised  English  Version  may 
occur,  he  is  not  responsible.  His  own  work  is  done  directly  from  the  Original,  which  he  has 
attended  to  with  the  utmost  care — Scotch  for  Hebrew,  with  all  possible  fidelity-,  and  he  has 
not  much  doubt  that  any  impartial  scholar,  who  is  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the  spirit  and 
the  idioms  of  both  languages,  will  admit  that  the  present  Scotch  translation  in  general  is  much 
closer  to  the  Original  in  many  ways  than  our  well-known  English  Version  is,  and  that  no 
variation  anywhere  occurs  in  it  greater  than  what  occurs  everywhere  and  constantly  in  the 
English.  He  feels  it  the  more  necessary  to  make  this  statement  explicitly,  inasmuch  as  most 
readers  in  the  first  instance  may  be  disposed  to  adopt  the  English  Version  as  an  ultimate 
standard  of  comparison,  although  it  is  often  utterly  inadequate,  and  sometimes  even  erroneous, 
as  a  measure  of  the  Hebrew  Sense.  In  saying  which,  he  is  far  from  depreciating  in  any  wav 
the  acknowledged  merits  of  so  grand  a  work.  On  the  contrary,  that  Version  has  been 
consulted  by  him  with  scrupulous  reverence,  as  has  also  the  Genevan  Version,  in  the  same 
language,  which  preceded  it,  in  which  our  own  most  distinguished  Reformers  had  a  share. 
In  addition  to  which,  the  Septuagint,  and  the  Vulgate  old  and  new-,  the  individual  versions 
of  Pagninus,  Praten,  Tremellius,  Junius,  and  Cocceius  in  Latin ;  of  Diodati  in  Italian,  of 
Luther  and  Ulenberg  in  German,  with  the  French  and  Belgian  Versions  old  and  new,  have 
received  equal  attention  wherever  doubt  or  obscurity  occurred.  Many  valuable  suggestions 
have  thus  been  obtained;  and  as  the  Translator  has  had  the  happiness  of  finding  that  his 
own  independent  rendering  was  often  identical,  or  in  perfect  harmony,  with  the  best  of  these, 
he  has  less  hesitation  in  adhering  to  it  as  at  least  worthy  of  some  consideration. 


ADVERTISEMENT   TO    SUBSCRIBERS. 

The  Book  of  Psalms,  in  Three  Numbers,  One  Shilling  each,  according  to  Prospectus,  will 
be  issued  in  the  meantime  separately,  as  a  specimen  and  instalmcnt  of  thc  Entire  Translation : 
may  also  in  due  time  be  had,  as  One,  done  up  in  Cloth  Covcr,  at  Three  Shillings. 

Original  Subscribers  who  take  thc  separate  Numbers  will  be  entitlcd  to  a  similar  Covci 
for  the  whole,  along  with  No.  3 ;  or  may  reserve  the  separate  Numbers  for  binding  up  in 
thcir  own  placc  with  thc  rcmaindcr  of  thc  Translation. 

In  proportion  to  thc  cncouragcmcnt  hc  receivcs  in  this  undcrtaking,  the  Translator  wilJ 
makc  cvcry  efìort  to  procccd  at  an  carlv  datc  thcrcaftcr  with  thc  rcst  of  thc  Bible. 


